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CHAPTER  XIV. 
Febkuary  22nd,  1755  —  Deckmber,  1755. 

Ths  following  MS.  of  advice  to  Lord  Titcbfield  on  going  to 
Oxford  is  in  the  handwriting  of  Mrs.  Delany,  and  composed  by 
her  at  the  request  of  the  Duchess  of  Portland. 

fFritUn  in  1755. 

My  Lord,  —  The  friendship  with  which  the  Duchess  of 
Portland  has  honoured  me  from  her  childhood,  has  laid  me 
unddr  the  strongest  obligations  of  every  return  in  my 
power  to  every  one  and  in  everything  where  her  happiness 
is  any  way  interested ;  and  as  I  well  know  how  agreeably 
it  is  interested  in  you,  I  find  my  obligations  to  her  upon 
this  head  in  their  greatest  extent  and  strength,  which  is 
the  best  apology  I  can,  and  the  only  I  shall  attempt  to 
maJkB  for  this  trouble. 

My  Lord,  the  first  duty  of  true  friendship  is  truth,  and 
tliis  duty  is  strong  in  proportion  as  that  duty  is  important 
Be  not  surprised  then  if,  in  obedience  to  this  obligation,  I 
put  you  in  mind  of  some  debts,  which,  as  young  people  are 
too  apt  to  forget  their  debts,  possibly  you  have  not  yet 
thought  of,  or  at  least  not  so  seriously  as  they  deserve. 
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You  have,  my  Lord,  been  running  in  debt  almost  from 
your  cradle,  but  more  remarkably  for  seven  or  eight  years 
last  past,  and  at  the  same  time  that  you  have  been  con  - 
tracting  these  debts,  you  have  been  promising  every  day, 
by  everything  serious  and  sacred,  to  discharge  them  to  the 
full  with  ample  interest.  You  will  naturally  ask  what 
these  debts  are?  I  answer,  the  debts  of  well-grounded, 
solid  hopes  and  righteous  expectations, —  the  debts  of  all 
others  most  properly  deemed  debts  of  honour ;  debts  the 
most  honourable  to  contract  and  most  glorious  to  dis- 
charge, and  consequently  the  most  reproachful  to  leave 
unpaid.  No,  my  Lord,  you  will  leave  none  of  them  unpaid, 
we  will  judge  of  the  future  by  the  past,  and  rest  there. 

Your  Lordship  long  since  promised  Westminster  a  good 
scholar  for  Oxford  :  you  have  given  her  the  very  best  she 
glories  to  have  sent  thither  since  I  know  not  when.  You 
promised  her  a  young  nobleman  of  great  hopes,  built  upon 
their  only  solid  basis  —  temperance,  diligence,  humility, 
modesty,  piety:  she  confesses  the  debt  to  be  fully  dis- 
charged. What  then  is  there  undischarged  ?  Oh,  my 
Lord,  a  great  deal.  Y'ou  have  now  promised  the  University 
all  you  before  promised  to  Westminster,  and  much  more, 
and  Westminster  herself  has  passed  her  word  for  you,  and 
is  bound  for  the  performance. 

You  have  promised  her  a  nobleman  of  the  first  quality, 
as  distinguished  for  intellectual  endowment  and  moral  ac- 
complishments as  for  all  the  advantages  of  his  rank,  family, 
and  fortune.  You  promised  her  youth  a  shining  light  and 
an  amiable  example,  to  lead  them  in  all  the  noblest  ways 
of  learning,  religion,  and  virtue.  You  promised  her  learned 
rulers  singular  satisfaction  and  joy,  and  you  promised  that 
most  venerable  and  religious  matron  herself  lasting  glory  : 
and  since  she  has  now  adopted  you  as  her  son,  you  have 
added  the  ties  of  filial  piety  to  all  your  other  obligations ! 
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Nor  is  tliis  all :  you  have  promised  your  sovereign  (and 
your  venerable  parent  is  bound  to  make  it  good)  a  peer  of 
the  first  rank  to  do  honour  to  his  Court,  and  to  support  his 
throne  —  to  support  it  upon  the  surest  principles  of  fidelity 
(hereditary  fidelity)  and  loyalty ;  and  you  have  promised 
your  country  a  senator  of  eminent  integrity  and  ability  to 
protect  her  constitution,  her  religion,  and  her  laws. 

Nor  is  this  all :  you  have  promised  your  parents  (the 
best  of  earthly  parents)  solid  joy  and  progressive  happiness 
in  the  discharge  of  all  these  debts,  and  your  filial  piety  is 
bound  to  make  it  good. 

How  glorious  will  it  be  to  discharge  all  these  debts  in 
the  noblest  and  amplest  manner  !  and  you  will  so  discharge 
them,  my  Lord,  beyond  doubt  or  danger,  if,  above  all 
things  else  in  this  world,  you  are  attentive  to  discharge  one 
debt  more  —  a  debt  which  you  incurred  the  moment  you 
came  into  it,  which  you  solemnly  promised  to  pay  at  your 
baptism,  and  have  publicly  repeated  your  promise  at  your 
confirmation ;  I  need  not  tell  you,  that  this  is  the  debt  of 
original  duty  to  the  Great  Buler  of  the  earth,  the  true 
source  of  all  advantages,  honours,  and  endowments  —  your 
Father  which  is  in  Heaven ;  the  debt  of  all  others  the  first 
and  strongest  in  the  obligation,  and  the  most  honourable 
and  delightful  in  the  discharge;  with  this  peculiar  and 
most  distinguished  advantage,  that  the  careful  and  consci- 
entious discharge  of  that  one  debt  will  effectually  enable 
you  to  discharge  all  the  rest,  nbt  only  with  ease  but  with 
added  happiness. 

The  preamble  has  been  long,  my  Lord,  but  the  conclu- 
sion is  short. 

In  every  action  advised,  on  every  occasion  offered,  let 
this  short  question  precede  the  engagement  or  undertak- 
ing WiU  this  enable  and  incline  me  to  'pay  my  debts  —  my 
first  and  greatest  especially  ?  or  will  it  in  any  degree  dis- 
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able  or  diflincline  me  ?  And  according  as  this  is  answered 
by  your  own  head  and  heart,  zealously  pursue  or  relig- 
iously avoid  it  You  see,  my  Lord,  I  practise  the  lesson  I 
preach,  for  I  have  taken  up  so  much  of  your  time  and  my 
own,  to  pay  some  part  of  the  great  debt  of  gratitude  due 
to  your  excellent  mother. 

From  her  most  obliged,  and  your  most  obedient^  &a 


Mrs,  Deku^  to  Mrt.  Dnoet, 

Spring  Gakdev,  24  May,  1755. 
On  Wednesday  night,  after  supper,  walks  in  her  Grace 
cf  Queensbury  in  her  usual  manner;  she  desired  me  to 
breakfast  with  her  on  Thursday  at  nine,  as  she  was  to  go 
out  of  town  at  ten;  I  went  accordingly,  but  she  would 
not  let  me  leave  her  till  past  eleven.  She  was  veiy  easy 
and  conversable,  and  you  may  believe  I  avoided  as  much 
as  possible  everything  that  could  recall  her  great  misfor* 
tune,  which  seems  to  have  laid  fast  hold  of  her,  for  she 
sometimes  sighed  bitterly.  I  saw  nobody  but  herself;  she 
shewed  me  a  pretty  shell  cabinet,  which  I  think  may  easily 
be  imitated.  MuL  and  Prescot  made  me  a  morning  visit, 
and  brought  me  another  ingenious  dialogue  of  Mr.  M's., 
which  you  are  to  be  entertained  with  at  Welsboume. 

In  the  preceding  year  the  following  Correspondence  took 
place,  which  was  copied  in  Mrs.  Delany's  hand,  and  entitled  by 
her  "The  History  of  Robert  Walker,"  the  clergyman  whose 
virtues  and  whose  poverty  have  been  commemorated  in  the 
prescvat  century  by  a  tale  called  "  The  Old  Church  Clock." 
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m»t9rf  ifBoberi  Walker. 

C0NX8T09,  26th  Jaly,  1#54. 

Snty  I  was  the  other  day  upon  a  party  of  pleasure  about 
five  or  six  miles  from  this  place,  where  I  met  with  a  very 
striking  object,  and  of  a  nature  not  very  common. 

Going  into  a  clergyman's  house  (of  whom  I  had  fre- 
quently heard,  but  with  whom  I  had  never  any  personal 
acquaintance),  I  found  him  sitting  at  the  head  of  a  long 
square  table  (such  as  are  commonly  used  in  the  country, 
by  the  lower  dass  of  people),  dressed  in  a  coarse  blue 
frock,  trimmed  with  black  horn  buttons,  a  checked  shirt, 
a  leather  strap  about  his  neck  for  a  stock,  a  coarse  apron, 
and  a  pair  of  great  heavy  wooden-soled'  shoes  plated  with 
iron  to  preserve  them  (what  we  call  clogs  in  these  parts), 
with  a  child  upon  his  knee,  getting  his  breakfast,  his  wife 
and  the  remainder  of  his  family  (which  consiste  of  nine 
children)  were  some  of  them  employed  in  waiting  on  each 
other,  the  rest  in  teasing  and  spinning  of  wool,  at  which 
trade  the  parson  himself  is  accounted  a  proficient,  and 
moreover,  when  it  is  made  ready  for  sale,  will  lug  it  by 
16  or  32  lb.  weight  at  a  time  upon  his  back,  and  on  foot, 
7  or  8  miles  to  market,  even  in  the  depth  of  winter.  I 
was  not  so  much  surprised  at  this  as  you  may  possibly  be, 
having  heard  a  good  deal  of  it  related  before,  but  I  must 
eonfess  myself  astonished  at  the  alacrity  and  good-humour 
that  appeared,  both  in  the  parson  and  his  wife,  and  more 
so  at  the  seitse  and  ingenuity  of  the  parson  himself.  My 
curiosity  prompted  me  to  make  inquiry  into  his  benefice, 
with  all  his  temporalities,  of  which  he  gave  me,  I  really 
believe,  a  very  true  and  just  account,  and  are  as  follows : 
—  His  fixed  salary,  which  has  of  late  years  been  augmented 
by  Queen  Anne's  Bounty  dropping  to  it,  is  now  betwixt 
Un  and  eleven  or  near  eleven  pounds  per  annum  !    About 
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this  time  he  visits  his  neighbours,  who  are  very  fond  of 
him,  and  they  present  him  with  a  fleece  or  two  of  wool 
each,  which  quantities,  he  tells  me,  may  amount  in  the 
whole  to  the  value  of  three  pounds,  the  remainder  of  his 
income  and  all  his  temporalities  consists  in  some  small 
matter  of  cash  he  had  left  him  as  a  legacy,  I  believe ;  and 
what  is  very  surprising,  of  some  which  he  had  spared  out 
of  his  income,  besides  maintaining  his  family,  which  is 
now  placed  out  at  interest,  and  which  interest,  when 
added  to  his  benefice,  and  the  gratifications  above  men- 
tioned, will  not  make  the  whole  twenty  poicnds  per  annum  ! 

It  amazes  me  to  think  how  he  procures  a  maintainance 
for  such  a  family  out  of  so  small  a  matter ;  and  yet  he 
does  it  to  the  admiration  of  all  that  know  him.  His 
industry  causes  him  to  be  loved  by  his  flock,  his  honesty 
to  be  trusted,  his  function  to  be  respected  by  them,  and 
his  genius  to  be  admired  by  every  one.  Having  lately 
observed  in  the  papers  an  extract  of  a  will  of  Anthony 
Brucer,  Esq.,  wherein  he  leaves  most  part  of  his  efiects 
to  clergymen  not  possessed  of  £40  per  annum  in  spirituals 
and  temporals,  I  think  if  anything  could  be  procured  from 
it  for  the  person  I  have  been  here  describing,  I  dare 
almost  say  that  it  could  not  be  bestowed  upon  a  more 
deserving  clergyman,  and  if  you  yourself  did  but  hear 
and  see  as  much  in  regard  to  him  as  I  have  done,  I  am  sure 
you  would  take  the  utmost  pleasure  in  serving  such  a  man. 

As  you  will  have  the  first  information  whether  anything 
will  be  performed  by  the  trustees  for  that  charity  in  pur- 
suance of  the  will,  and  when ;  if  you  think  there  is  any 
prospect  of  getting  something  for  him,  and  will  please  to 
advise  me  thereupon,  I  will  take  care  to  procure  such 
credentials  for  him  as  may  be  requisite ;  and  shall  think  of 
your  favour  as  done  to. 

Sir,  your  most  obliged  humble  servant,  Wm.  Ford, 
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Endorsed, 

Mr.  Bobt  Walker,  SeaikitaUe  CAapel,  a  CAappelo/Edw  under  Bnmghtim 

Pariih  CkureA,  t«  LaneatAire* 

Worthy  Sir,  —  Upon  my  return  hither  I  wrote  to  Mr. 
Walker,  of  Seathwaite,  the  poor  clergyman  you  mentioned 
to  me,  desiring  he  would  send  me  a  particular  account  of 
the  value  of  his  curacy  and  the  number  of  his  family ;  and 
from  him  I  have  just  received  the  inclosed  answer.  I  also 
wrote  to  one  Mr.  Cooperson,  a  clergyman,  who  lives  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Mr.  Walker,  to  let  me  know  Mr.  Walker's 
character,  and  how  he  behaved,  &c.,  which  he  has  done  in 
the  letter  I  here  inclose.  Mr.  Cooperson  is  a  person  of 
great  worth  and  integrity,  and  acts  as  one  of  our  surro- 
gates, and  is  therefore  well  known  to  me;  so  if  I  can 
depend  on  the  truth  of  his  letter,  you  will  from  tliese 
papers  I  doubt  not,  be  of  opinion  that  Mr.  Walker  is  not 
unworthy  the  regard  you  have  been  pleased  to  show  him, 
and  that  he  deserves  encouragement.  If  I  can  give  yoii 
any  further  information  in  this  affair,  or  can  be  any  way 
serviceable  in  paying  what  you  are  so  kind  as  to  collect 
for  him,  I  shall  with  pleasure  observe  any  directions  you 
shall  give,  for  I  know  not  a  more  deserving  object  than  he 
is  (though  we  have  numbers  of  poor  clergy  in  these  parts,) 
nor  a  more  charitable  office  that  a  person  can  be  em- 
ployed in. 

Dear  Sir,  —  How  glad  am  I  to  find  poor  Mr.  Walker's 
affecting  circumstances  so  deservedly  taken  notice  of,  which 
are  so  well  known  in  these  parts  that  upon  application  to 
any  reputable  person  hereabouts  you  will  be  told  that  he 
is  as  honest,  worthy,  well-meaning,  industrious  a  poor  cler- 
gyman as  any  in  these  northern  parts,  where  livings  in 
general  (you  need  not  be  told  it^  are  very  small  and  in- 
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considerable,  and  the  clergy  in  many  places  not  sufficiently 
provided  for,  in  a  sort  of  derision  and  contempt.  Last 
Saturday,  on  delivering  yours  to  Mr.  Walker  at  his  own 
house  at  Seathwaite  (would  you  believe  it),  I  found  him 
at  ouo  of  the  most  servile  of  employments  which  out  of  regard 
to  persons  of  our  professions  I  shall  forbear  particularly  to 
mention. 

His  good,  moral  conduct,  and  meek  behaviour  amongst 
his  neighbours  has  gained  him  uncommon  respect,  and  were 
it  not  for  some  trilling  presents  they  make  him  of  hay, 
wool,  and  the  like  he  could  never  pretend  to  maintain  a 
sickly  wife  and  seven  or  eight  small  chargeable  children  : 
for  out  of  the  poor  income  of  his  yearly  salary,  his  family 
throughout,  not  excepting  himself,  is  clothed  of  stuff  of  his 
own  manufacturing ;  and  if  I  add,  that  necessity  has  put 
him  upon  working  them  out  of  the  fieece,  even  to  the  maA- 
ing  them  up  into  wearing  apparel,  it  is  but  what  I  have 
been  credibly  told,  and  upon  the  strongest  evidences  of 
ocular  demonstration  have  very  good  reasons  to  believe : 
yet,  notwithstanding  the  narrowness  of  Mr.  Walker's  cir- 
cumstances, I  don't  apprehend  his  family  vxitUs  common 
necessaries  of  life.  But  what  will  not  the  fear  of  want  put 
a  man  upon  doing,  and  how  comm£nddble  is  honest  industry 
to  prevent  such  a  terror  ?  By  his  frugality  and  good  man- 
agement he  keeps  the  wolf  from  the  door,  as  we  may  say, 
and  if  he  advances  a  little  in  the  world  it  is  owing  more 
to  his  own  care  than  anything  else  he  has  to  rely  upon.  I 
don't  find  Mr.  Walker's  inclination  is  running  after  further 
preferment ;  he  is  settled  amongst  a  people  that  are  happy 
amongst  themselves,  and  lives  in  the  greatest  unanimity 
and  friendship  with  them,  and  I  believe  the  minister  and 
people  are  exceeding  well  satisfied  with  each  other ;  and 
indeed  how  should  they  be  dissatisfied  when  they  have  a 
person  of  such  known  worth  and  probity  for  their  pastor  ? 
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<—  a  man^  who  for  his  candour  and  meekness,  his  sober, 
chaste,  and  yirtnons  conversation,  bis  soundness  in  prin- 
ciple and  practice,  is  an  &mament  4o  his  profisnon,  and  an 
honour  to  the  countiy  be  is  in.  Bear  with  me  if  I  say  the 
plainness  of  ku  dress,  the  sanctity  of  his  manners,  the  sim- 
fiieity  of  his  doetrine,  and  the  vehemency  of  his  expressions 
have  a  sort  of  resemblance  to  the  pure  practice  of  Xtianity, 
In  short,  I  have  been  now  at  Broughton  near  fire  years, 
and  never  once  have  I  heard  any  one  speak  an  ill  word  of 
Mr.  Walker,  but  what  is  hardly  to  be  met  withal  in  a 
clergyman  of  the  like  circumstances  —  all  treat  him  with 
the  greatest  respect,  good  nature,  and  humanity,  and  this 
must  certainly  be  owing  to  the  purity  of  his  morals,  and 
innocency  of  his  life.  Nay  Mr.  Walker's  character  is  so 
well  established  in  this  neighbourhood,  that  I'll  venture  to 
say  the  best  and  worthiest  gentlemen  hereabouts  take  a 
pleasure  in  doing  him  a  favour  whenever  he  requests  it  I 
b^  pardon  for  this  long  epistle,  and  am  in  hopes  of  obtain* 
ing  it,  as  I  am  addressing  myself  to  one  who  I  know  has 
the  cause  of  the  deserving  really  at  heart  I  am  inter- 
rupted  (by  some  persons  that  want  to  prove  a  will)  from 
adding  any  move;  but  am,  dear  sir,  your  most  obedient 
humble  servant,  Tnc  Coopebson. 

BBOVOHToir,  Jan.  81,  1755. 

Sm, — Yours  of  the  16th  inst.  was  communicated  to  me 
by  Mr.  Cooperson,  and  I  should  have  returned  an  immedi- 
ate answer,  but  the  hand  of  Providence  then  lying  heavy 
upon  me  hath  since  taken  from  me  a  promising  girl,  which 
the  disconsolate  mother  too  pensively  laments  the  loss  of^ 
though  we  have  eight  living,  all  healthy,  hopeful  children, 
whose  names  and  ages  are  as  follows :  —  Zaccheus,  aged 
almost  18  years;  Elizabeth,  16  years  and  10  months; 
Mary,  15  years;  Moses,  13  yean  3  months;  Sarah*  10  and 
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8  months ;  Mabel,  8  years  3  months ;  WiUiam  Tyson,  3 
years  8  months ;  and  Anne  Esther,  1  year  and  9  months ; 
besides  Anne,  who  died  2  years  and  6  months  ago,  and  was 
then  aged  between  9  and  10,  and  Eleanor,  who  died  the 
25th  of  this  inst.  January,  aged  6  years  and  10  months. 

Zaccheus,  the  eldest  child,  is  now  learning  the  trade  of 
a  tanner,  and  has  two  years  and  about  five  months  of  his 
apprenticeship  to  serve.  The  annual  income  of  my  chapel 
at  present,  as  near  as  I  can  compute  it,  may  amount  to 
£17,  ten  of  which  is  paid  in  cash,  viz.,  £5  from  the  gov- 
ernors of  the  bounty  of  Queen  Anne,  two  pounds  from 
Wni.  Penny  Bridge,  Esq.,  out  of  the  annual  rents,  (he  being 
Lord  of  y*  Manor,)  and  £3  from  the  several  inhabitants  of 
Seathwaite,  settled  upon  their  tenements  as  a  rent-charge, 
a  house  and  garden  I  value  at  £4  yearly,  and  not  worth 
more,  and  I  believe  the  surplice  fees  and  voluntary  contri- 
butions are  one  year  with  another  worth  £3 ;  but  as  the 
inhabitants  are  few  in  number,  and  the  fees  very  low,  this 
last  mentioned  sum  consists  chiefly  in  free-will  oflTerings. 
I  am  situated  greatly  to  my  satisfaction  with  regard  to 
the  conduct  and  behaviour  of  my  auditory,  who  not  only 
live  in  an  happy  ignorance  of  the  vices  and  follies  of  the 
age,  but  in  mutual  peace  and  good-will  one  with  another; 
and  are  all  seemingly,  and  I  hope  really  too,  sincere  Xtians, 
and  sound  members  of  the  Established  Church,  not  one 
Dissenter  of  any  denomination  being  amongst  them.  I 
have  got  to  the  value  of  £40  for  my  wife's  fortune,  but 
had  no  real  estate,  nor  cash  of  my  own,  being  the  youngest 
of  12  children,  and  born  of  obscure  parents ;  and  though 
my  income  has  been  small,  and  my  family  large,  yet,  by  a 
providential  blessing  upon  our  diligent  endeavours,  the  kind- 
ness of  friends,  and  a  cheap  country  to  live  in,  we  have 
always  had  the  necessaries  of  life.  By  what  I  have  writ, 
which  is  a  true  and  exact  account  to  the  best  of  my  knowl- 
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edge,  I  hope  you  will  not  think  the  favours  to  me,  out  of 
the  late  worthy  Dr.  Stratford's  effects,  quite  misbestowed^ 
for  which  I  must  ever  gratefully  own  myself,  sir,  your 
much  obliged  and  humble  servant,       Egbert  Walker. 


Mrt,  Delam/  to  Jfri.  iMwet* 

Spriko  Oaedkk,  4th  Dm.,  1755. 

After  the  melancholy  account  I  sent  of  the  shock  at 
Lisbon  I  have  been  most  impatient  to  send  better  news ; 
but  that  comes  slowly.  However,  we  have  the  consolation 
of  knowing  that  very  few  English  have  perished  —  not 
above  six  or  seven,  but  the  town  of  Lisbon  entirely  is  de* 
stroyed,  and  all  the  merchants'  effects  and  papers  also  gone. 
Mr.  Gore  and  Mr.  Mellish  are  very  considerable  losers,  but 
bear  their  loss  most  manfully,  and  Mrs.  Mellish's  behaviour 
is  quite  heroic.  Sally  spent  the  day  amongst  them  yester- 
day, and  found  them  busily  employed  in  packing  boxes 
with  all  sorts  of  wearing  apparel  and  necessaries  for  work, 
to  send  to  the  poor  miserable  Portuguese.  Mr.  Mellish's 
partner  at  Lisbon  {aUis  !  there  is  no  such  place  now  f)  was 
in  his  closet  within  the  counting-house,  when  this  dreadful 
shock  began,  and  at  first  thought  it  had  been  people  over 
his  head  making  a  noise  and  disturbance,  but  was  too  soon 
sensible  of  what  it  was ;  and  immediately  ran  out  of  his 
house  and  saw  the  houses  on  each  side  of  the  street  fall 
down  like  nine  pins.  He  escaped  in  the  midst,  having  no 
broader  path  than  just  served  for  his  footsteps ;  but  when  he 
had  got  almost  through  he  recollected  he  had  no  money  in 
his  pocket,  and  ran  back  again,  his  house  being  still  stand- 
ing. He  opened  a  chest,  and  took  two  handfuls  of  money, 
and  by  the  time  he  got  out  of  the  house  it  fell.  He  got  to 
the  seaside  and  found  a  boat  full  of  people  going  off;  be- 
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seeched  them  to  take  him  in,  which  they  refused  doing 
without  a  considerable  premium ;  so  that  if  ho  had  not 
secured  some  money  he  must  have  remained  where  he 
was  and  starved.  His  account  of  the  dreadful  shrieks  and 
agonies  of  the  people  was  most  deplorable ;  thousands  were 
crushed  to  death  in  the  churches,  and  those  who  had  ofton 
taken  refuge  there  as  murderers  were  buried  under  their 
ruins.  His  letter  was  dated  the  5th,  and  at  the  time  he 
wrote  he  felt  several  small  shocks :  as  no  letters  are  come 
since,  it  is  greatly  feared  they,  had  another  earthquake  the 
8th.  I  don't  know  what  authority  they  have  to  name  a 
particular  day,  but  it  is  very  strange  there  should  have 
been  no  intelligence  since.  Mr.  Hay  and  his  family  were 
safe  at  that  time,  but  no  news  of  Lord  Brumlanrig,  who 
went  to  Lisbon  some  time  before  Mr.  Lucy  set  out,  and 
must  have  been  there  at  the  time  of  the  earthquake  The 
Duke  and  Duchess  of  Queensbury  flatter  themselves  that 
he  is  safe,  as  he  was  not  in  the  town  of  Lisbon  but  a  mile 
off.  The  earth  did  not  open,  but  the  houses  were  thrown 
down  by  the  trembling  of  the  earth ;  and  the  conflagration 
which  lasted  till  the  whole  city  was  destroyed,  was  occa- 
sioned by  violent  lightning,  and  not  fires  in  the  houses,  as 
they  were  all  stucco  floors.  Pray  God  grant  such  a  warn- 
ing may  make  us  better ! 


2>r.  DeloM^  to  Mrs,  Detoei, 

London,  Dee.  S5, 1765. 

Dear  Madam,  —  I  send  you  enclosed  what  I  am  sure 
you  will  value  above  a  Bath  bauble,  —  the  picture  of  a 
friend  whom  you  justly  love  and  know.  It  is  indeed  but 
a  poor  copy,  but  is  the  best  I  can  draw  from  an  original 
that  is  invaluable;  and  it  sometimes  happens  that  a  bad 
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copy  has  a  strong  lesemblance,  which  makes  it  of  more 
yalue  to  a  friend  than  a  better  painting  which  wanted  that 
recommendation.  If  you  find  this  to  be  so,  and  accept 
with  the  same  generosity  with  which  yon  give»  my  end 
will  be  fully  answered. 

The  best  blessings  of  this  and  every  season  attend  you, 
Mr.  Dewes,  and  your  olive-branches;  may  they  flourish 
after  the  example  of  the  parent  trees,  diffusing  shade  and 
shelter,  and  shedding  salutary  fruit  all  around  them  I 

I  have,  dear  madam,  the  honour  and  the  happiness  of 
being,  with  the  truest  affection  and  esteem,  your  cordial 
brother,  and  faithful  friend  and  servant^     Pat.  Delant. 

(In  Mn,  I>ewe$*8  handwriting.) 

The  Dean  of  Down's  letter  to  me  with  the  character  of 
his  most  excellent  wife  and  my  dearest  sister,  Mrs.  Delany, 
under  the  title  of  "  Maria" 

''  The  portrait "  alluded  to  of  Mrs.  Delany  under  the  name 
of  "  Maria,"  was  evidently  intended  for  the  periodical  publicsr 
tion  called  the  Humanist,  of  which  the  Dean  of  Down  published 
fifteen  numbers;  commencing  in  1757  with  characters  under 
the  names  of  Arabella  and  Lucelia,  itc,  and  in  the  style  of 
those  introduced  in  "  Law's  Serious  CaU."  It  was  intended  to 
inspire  the  fashionable  ladies  of  the  day  with  emulation  of  the 
good  examples  thei'e  portrayed,  and  disgust  for  the  prevailing 
errors  of  the  time,  but  on  Mrs.  Delany's  discovering  that  the 
model  given  for  imitation  was  intended  for  herself,  she  objected 
to  its  being  published* 


Ckaracter  rf  Maria  By  Dr.  Delany,  teiU  09  a  Chrisimat  pretmd  io 

Mrs,  D9t0&8, 

Madam, — The  next  extraordinary  woman  that  hath  yet 
come  within  tiie  compass  of  my  acquaintance,  is  Mariik 
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She  came  into  the  world  with  all,  indeed  more  than  aii,  the 
united  advantages  of  Arabella  and  Liicelia.  She  was  nobly 
descended,  and  most  advantageously  educated.  Both  her 
parents  pious,  intelligent,  and  polite,  to  a  very  distinguished 
degree ;  early  initiated  in  every  art,  with  elegance  and  eru- 
dition, that  could  form  her  into  a  fine  lady,  a  good  woman, 
and  a  good  Christian.  She  read  and  wrote  two  languages 
correctly  and  judiciously ;  she  soon  became  a  mistress  of 
her  pen,  in  every  art  to  which  a  pen  could  be  applied.^ 
She  wrote  a  fine  hand  in  the  most  masterly  manner.  She 
drew,  she  designed  with  amazing  correctness  and  ability  I 
the  noblest  and  most  varied  landscapes  came  as  easily  and 
exactly  under  the  mastery  of  her  imagination  and  eyes,  as 
the  meanest  objects  to  those  of  another,  and  she  could 
delineate  them,  in  the  utmost  perfection  of  drawing,  with 
more  despatch  than  a  common  hand  could  scrawl  or  scrib- 
ble. Her  ear  for  music  was  exact,  and  her  fingers  admi- 
rable. The  harpsichord  was  a  new  instrument  when  she 
played  upon  it,  and  the  notes  sounded  (under  her  hand) 
in  a  combination  of  harmony,  as  if  they  had  been  naturally 
connected. 

Her  stature  was  in  a  middle  proportion,  between  that  of 
Lucelia  and  Arabella,  and  every  part  and  proportion  per- 
fect in  their  kind,  fitted  alike  for  activity  and  strength. 
Her  walk  was  graceful,  beyond  anything  that  ever  I  saw 
in  woman;  and  her  dance  would  have  been  equally  so, 
would  her  diffidence  have  permitted  it.  It  was  so  always 
in  her  private  practice,  but  the  whole  world  could  not  have 
prevailed  upon  her  to  attempt  it  in  public,  where  she 
would  be  the  distinguished  object  of  observation,  as  in 
minuets  or  single  dances.  She  was  bashful  to  an  extreme, 
and  if  I  may  use  the  expression  even  blameably  so. 

^  The  Editor  possesses  many  beautiful  designs,  executed  with  a  pen  in 
Indian  ink,  or  sepia,  by  Mrs.  Delany,  of  flowers  from  nature  in  outline. 
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The  case  was  the  same  in  her  playing  as  in  her  dancing, 
for  though  she  had  confessedly  the  finest  hand  and  execu- 
tion that  ever  was  heard,  she  never  let  anybody  but  her 
intimate  acquaintance  hear  it  She  could  not  bear  the 
attention  of  others  to  her,  and  whenever  she  found  she  was 
attended  to  in  a  very  extraordinary  manner,  she  blushed 
and  fluttered  herself  into  a  confusion  which  quickly  forced 
her  to  give  over. 

With  a  person  finely  proportioned  she  had  a  most  lovelj 
face  of  great  sweetness,  set  off  with  a  head  of  fair  hair, 
shining  and  naturally  curled;  with  a  complexion  which 
nothing  could  outdo  or  equal,  in  which,  to  speak  in  the 
language  of  poets,  "  the  lilies  and  roses  contended  for  the 
mastery."  Her  eyes  were  bright  —  indeed  I  never  could 
tell  what  colour  they  were  of,  but  to  the  best  of  my  judg- 
ment  they  were  what  Solomon  called ''  iovis  tyes  ;  "  and  she 
is  almost  the  only  woman  I  ever  saw  whose  lips  were  scar- 
let, and  her  bloom  beyond  expression.  The  sweetness  aris- 
ing from  united  graces  was  guarded  by  a  dignity  which 
kept  all  admirers  in  awe,  insomuch  that  she  was  the  woman 
in  the  world  to  whom  that  fine  description  of  Solomon 
could  best  be  applied :  fair  as  the  moon  !  dear  as  the  mn  I 
but  terrible  as  an  army  wUh  banners  ! 

Maria  was  now  rising  into  the  gaiety  of  life,  deeply  en- 
gaged in  all  the  varieties  and  diversions  of  the  town,  and 
highly  delighted  with  them;  when  a  misfortune  which 
befel  her  family  disconcerted  all  her  Uttle  schemes,  all  her 
prospects  of  happiness,  and  damped  her  spirits  to  a  most 
mortifying  degree.  She  was  sent  into  the  country,  when 
she  would  almost  as  soon  have  gone  to  her  grava  This 
she  considered  (at  that  time)  as  the  greatest  misfortune 
that  could  befall  her,  and  yet  in  the  end,  like  the  other 
chastisements  of  God  rightly  submitted  to,  it  became  a 
bleasiu(^  to  her :  it  gave  her  a  relish  for  all  rural  delight^ 
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of  which  she  had  before  no  notion^  and  which  became  a 
great  ingredient  in  the  happiness  of  her  future  life.  There 
also  she  became  acquainted  with  Flavia,  a  clergyman's 
daughter  in  the  neighbourhood,of  a  very  uncommon  gen- 
ius, of  excellent  understanding,  but  with  a  free,  wild,  manly 
spirit,  some  tincture  of  which  (mixed  with  Maria's  great 
elegance  and  politeness)  made  a  happy  impression  on  her 
mind.  Here  a  strong  friendship  commenced  in  all  the 
generosity  of  youth,  and  all  the  refinement  of  purity  and 
innocence,  which  hath  continued  throughout  both  their 
lives,  and  been  a  great  blessing  to  both,  but  more  particu- 
larly to  Flavia. 

Not  long  after  this  a  change  of  some  circumstance  in 
Maria's  family  brought  her  back  again  to  the  scene  of  her 
first  delights  and  the  school  of  her  original  politeness.  She 
was  placed  under  the  care  of  an  aunt  equally  wise,  virtuous, 
and  well-bred ;  and  of  an  uncle  who  was  "  the  finest  gen« 
tleman  of  his  own,  or  any  age  or  nation,"  who  had  a  par- 
ticular attention  to  her  improvement,  and  was  in  effect  her 
tutor. 

It  is  easy  to  imagine  how  accomplished  she  became  in 
these  circumstances,  and  with  these  advantages  —  finished 
in  all  the  most  desirable  endowments  both  of  body  and 
mind. 

However,  this  change  in  her  condition,  with  the  dazzle 
of  all  the  gaieties  and  delights  around  her,  made  no  change 
in  her  mind;  her  friendship  for  Flavia  still  continued, 
(beautified  by  every  other  Christian  virtue,)  or  rather  in- 
creased by  absence ;  this  naturally  caused  an  intercourse 
of  letters  between  them,  and  began  the  exercise  of  that 
talent  in  which  Maria  excelled  beyond  any  one  I  ever  had 
the  honour  to  be  known  to.  Her  letters  were  written  in  a 
natural  freedom  of  style,  but  witdi  ease  and  elegance ;  while 
at  the  saute  time  she  displayed  such  enlarged  charity^  liln 
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erality,  uoUeness,  and  integrity  of  heart,  as  did  honour 
to  human  natura  Thus  grown  up  to  be  the  delight  of 
all  who  beheld  or  conversed  with  her,  our  curiosity  is 
naturally  raised  to  know  where  all  this  ended;  alas!  it 
ended  like  the  adorning  of  a  heathen  victim,  to  be  brought 
with  more  pomp  and  magnificence  to  the  altar;  she  was 
sacrificed  to  family  interest,  to  which  she  was  prevailed 
upon  to  submit  through  the  "  tyranny  of  kindness  '*  (as  she 
herself  used  to  express  it)  and  the  unlimited  generosity  of 
her  love  towards  that  family. 

She  was  married  to  a  very  old  man,  who  had  a  consider- 
able interest  in  his  country,  and  after  a  little  time  carried 
down  into  a  dark,  disagreeable,  desolated  castle,  in  which 
her  head  could  not  reach  to  the  bottom  of  the  windows. 
This  went  near  her  heart,  and  would  have  broken  it,  had 
she  not  been  happily  supported  by  a  fnnd  of  good  natural 
spirits  in  the  prime  of  youth,  and  supported  by  those  good 
principles  of  piety  and  virtue  which  had  been  early  in- 
stilled into  her. 

In  this  situation  she  passed  several  years,  admired  and 
courted  by  the  whole  country,  to  the  gayer  part  of  which  it 
is  natural  to  think  she  became  a  strong  object  of  interest ; 
but  such  was  her  prudence  and  virtue,  and  strong  guard  of 
natural  modesty,  that  she  repelled  all  designs  upon  lier 
virtue  in  their  most  distant  approaches.  The  majesty  of 
virtuous  beauty  is  like  that  of  emi)ire,  of  which  Solomon 
saith.  The  King  that  sitieth  in  the  throne  of  jvdgment  scat" 
tereth  away  all  evil  with  his  eyes  ;  she  employed  the  great- 
est part  of  this  time  in  a  variety  of  works  by  the  side  of 
her  husband's  sick  bed,  by  which  she  acquired  such  a  habit 
of  industry  as  abideth  with  her  to  this  day.  She  hath 
works  for  all  hours  and  occasions,  and  finds  full  employ- 
ment for  her  hands  even  between  the  coolings  of  her  cups  of 
tea.     She  happily  outlived  all  these  trials,  temptations,  and 

VOL.  u.  2 
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troubles ;  she  survived  a  husband  who  was  very  disagree- 
able, and  yet  she  gave  so  much  satisfaction  to  a  man  who 
gave  her  so  much  disquiet,  that  he  fully  purposed  to  make 
her  heir  to  his  whole  fortune,  had  not  a  sudden  death  cut 
him  short 

Maria  was  still  in  bloom  of  beauty,  (not  yet  twenty- 
three,)  but  was  in  no  hurry  to  marry  again.  The  interval 
between  this  and  her  second  marriage  she  employed  in  va- 
rious works  of  genius,  particularly  in  the  study  and  prac- 
tice of  painting,  in  which  she  singularly  excelled,  insomuch 
that  she  never  copied  a  picture  from  any  master  in  which 
she  did  not  equal,  and  often  outdo,  the  original. 

During  this  space  she  received  the  addresses  of  men  of 
various  characters,  titles,  honours,  and  fortunes,  and  gave 
herself  in  the  end  to  a  man  of  a  very  private  condition,  and 
a  very  moderate  fortune,  but  whose  understanding  she 
honoured,  in  whose  virtue  and  good  treatment  she  fully 
confided,  and  with  whom  she  is  thought  to  live  happily, 
and  I  hope  she  does.  That  he  hath  the  highest  honour  and 
esteem  for  her  is  out  of  all  doubt,  having  ever  given  the 
fullest  proofs  of  it  that  were  in  his  power  to  bestow,  one  of 
which  was  a  compliment  paid  to  her  in  the  description  of 
a  rose,  her  favourite  flower. 

Thou  modest  rose,  of  blnshing  Ijloom, 
Thou  fragrant  rose,  of  rich  perfome, 
Disclosing  leaves  of  heayenly  hue, 
Distilling  drops  of  honey'd  dew, 
On  whom  kind  nature  lavish  pours 
The  varied  boasts  of  other  flowers. 
Varied  in  all  their  richest  dyes, 
The  bloom,  the  scent,  the  shape,  the  sizd 
That  canst  uncloying  sweets  dispense 
To  glad  the  heart  and  feast  the  sense: 
O  fairest  emblem  of  the  fair. 
My  pride,  my  life«  my  bliss,  my  can  I 
Where' all  the  lovelinesses  meet — 
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Beaoty,  and  grace,  both  bright  and  tweet  I 

Emblem  of  Mary,  gift  divine  I 

Blest  be  the  hour  which  made  her  mine  I 

So  let  Qie  lire,  so  let  me  die. 

That  she  may  bless  as  well  as  1 1 

I  have  now,  madam,  laid  before  you  three  of  the  most 
extTaordinarj  women  that  ever  I  had  the  honour  and  hap* 
piness  of  being  acquainted  with;  after  which  of  these 
models  you  would  choose  to  mould  your  daughter  you  only 
can  determine. 

Plato  says  of  virtue,  that  if  it  could  be  seen  in  a  bodily 
shape,  the  whole  world  would  be  ravished  with  it ;  for  my 
part,  I  must  own,  that  if  it  could  assume  such  a  shape,  I 
imagine  it  would  be  one  of  the  three  now  laid  before  you. 
but  which  I  am  too  prefudiced  to  pronounce. 
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CHAPTEE  XV. 
jAiruABT,  1756  —  Degembeb,  1756. 

ifrf .  Deiamy  to  Mrs.  Dewet, 

Began  litb,  ended  17th  January,  1756. 

If  I  had  sooner  known  all  the  particulars  relating  to  our 
new  cousin  Mrs.  Spencer,  you  should  not  have  been  so 
long  ignorant  of  them.  She  had  four  negligees,  four  night- 
gowns, four  mantuas  and  petticoats.  She  was  married  in 
a  white  and  silver  trimmed.  I  cannot  remember  the  rest^ 
only  a  pink  satin  with  embroidered  facings,  and  robings 
in  silver  done  by  Mrs.  Glegg.  Her  first  suit  she  went  to 
Court  in  was  white  and  silver,  as  fine  as  brocade  and  trim- 
ming could  make  it ;  the  second,  blue  and  silver ;  the  third, 
white  and  gold  and  colours,  six  pounds  a  yard ;  the  fourth, 
plain  pink-coloured  satin.  The  diamonds  worth  twelve 
thousand  pounds :  her  earrings  three  drops  all  diamonds, 
no  paltry  scrolls  of  silver.  Her  necklace  most  perfect  bril- 
liants, the  middle  stone  worth  a  thousand  pounds,  set  at 
the  edge  with  small  brilliants,  the  large  diamonds  meet  in 
this  manner  &tt|M|JUBIBtt| .  Her  cap,  all  brilliants,  (made 
in  the  fashion  of  a  small  butterfly-skeleton,)  had  a  very 
good  effect  with  a  pompon ;  and  behind,  where  you  may 
suppose  the  bottom  of  the  caul,  a  knot  of  diamonds,  with 
two  little  puffs  of  diamonds  where  the  lappets  are  fastened, 
and  two  shaking  sprigs  of  brilliants  for  her  hair ;  six  roses 


all  brilliants  for  her  stays,  set  in  this  form 
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Her  watch  and  ^tay  suited  to  the  rest^  and  a  seal  of  a 
Mercuiy  cut  in  a  very  fine  turquoise  stone,  set  as  a  staud- 
ing  for  a  spaniel  dog,  tbe  body  of  pearl  of  the  size  of  the 
Duchess  of  Portland's  dolphin,  the  head  and  neck  made 
out  with  gold  finely  wrought,  two  little  brilliants  for  its 
eyes,  and  a  brilliant  collar :  it  cost  70  guineas. 

All  these  things  I  have  just  seen  at  Mrs.  Spencer's,  who 
looked  at  them  with  the  utmost  unconcern,  though  not  in- 
sensible to  their  merit  as  fine  of  their  kind,  and  pretty 
things,  but  as  the  least  part  of  her  happiness.  A  begging- 
letter  was  given  her  at  the  same  time  which  brought  tears 
into  her  eyes  and  made  her  appear  with  much  more  lustre 
than  the  diamonds.  Her  jointure,  I  hear,  is  four  thousand 
a-year,  I  don't  know  what  her  pin-money  is,  I  suppose  in 
proportion  to  everything  Mr.  Spencer  has  done,  which  has 
shewn  his  nature  to  be  good  and  generous.  Lady  Cowper 
says  he  may  spend  near  thirty  thousand  pound  a-year 
without  hurting  himself.  There  were  magnificent  doings 
at  Althorpe,  and  nobody  could  have  acquitted  themselves 
with  more  dignity  and  given  more  universal  content  than 
Mr.  Spencer  did.  When  his  birthday  came  he  told  Mrs. 
Pointz  it  was  his  firm  resolution  to  make  Miss  Pointz  his 
wife  as  soon  as  he  was  master  of  himself;  tliat  now  he 
was,  he  entreated  her  leave  that  he  might  be  married  the 
next  day.  You  may  believe  the  request  was  granted,  and 
it  was  so  managed  that  nobody  in  the  house,  though  near 
500  people,  knew  anything  of  the  matter  but  Lord  and 
Lady  Cowper,  Mrs.  Pointz  and  her  eldest  son ;  and  it  was 
not  declared  till  the  Saturday  after.  On  the  20th  of  De- 
cember, after  tea,  the  parties  necessary  for  the  wedding 
stole  by  degrees  from  the  company  into  Lady  Cowper's 
dressing-room,  where  the  ceremony  was  performed,  and 
they  returned  different  ways  to  the  company  again,  who 
had  b^gun  dancing,  and  they  joined  with  them.    After 
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supper  everybody  retired  as  usual  to  their  different  apart- 
ments, and  the  marriage  was  not  known  till  the  Saturday 
following.  They  have  been  most  graciously  received  at 
Court,  and  by  my  Lord  Granville  (who  declares  himself  Mr. 
Spencer's  rival),  so  at  present  there  is  as  much  happiness 
in  that  family  as  mortal  heart  can  contain.  All  enquire 
after  you,  and  will  take  it  very  ill  if  you  do  not  come  in 
person  to  wish  them  joy.  The  town  has  married  Miss 
Pointz  to  Lord  Fordwiche,  who,  unluckily  for  a  lover,  is 
gone  to  school  this  very  day  I 

In  reference  to  the  marriage  of  Mr.  Spencer  and  Miss  Pointz, 
Lady  Hervey  wrote  to  Mr.  Morris  in  January  1756,  that  they 
came  to  town  from  Althorpe  in  three  coaches  with  six  horses, 
and  200  horsemen ;  that  the  villages  through  which  they  passed 
were  in  the  greatest  alarm,  some  of  the  people  shutting  them- 
selves up  in  their  houses,  and  others  coming  out  armed  with 
pitchforks,  spits  and  spades,  crying  out  *'  the  invasion  was  come  /  " 
believing  that  the  Pretender  and  the  King  of  France  were  both 
come  together ;  and  great  relief  was  experienced  when  the  for- 
midable cavalcade  had  passed  without  setting  fire  to  the  habi- 
tations, or  murdering  the  inhabitants.  Lady  Hervey  expresses 
herself  with  evident  pique,  calling  it  all  vanity  and  folly,  which 
she  thought  proper  to  attribute  to  Mr.  Spencer's  mother  being 
"  a  daughter  of  Lord  GranmUe^s,** 

In  the  year  1825,  a  gentleman  named  Packer,  then  in  his 
87th  year,  told  Mr.  Smith,  the  author  of  '*  AntiqArian  Ram- 
bles in  the  Streets  of  Jjondon,"  that  he  remembered  better  than 
anything  else  the  marriage  of  the  Hon.  John  Spencer  with  Miss 
Pointz,  the  splendour  of  which  took  a  great  hold  upon  his  youth- 
ful imagination.  He  said  they  made  their  first  visit  to  Court 
(that  was,  to  Leicester  House),  to  the  Prince  Frederick  and 
Princess  of  Wales  first,  before  they  went  to  the  King  at  St. 
James's  (as  was  then  commonly  the  practice  on  a  Sunday  after 
the  morning  service).    The  procession  consisted  of  two  carriages 
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tnd  a  chair.     In  the  first  carriage  were  the  bridegroom  and 

lord  Cowper,  with  three  footmen  behind,  in  the  second  the 

mother  and  sister  of  the  bride,  also  with  three  footmen  behind, 

the  bride  followed  in  a  new  sedan-chair,  lined  with  white  satin, 

a  black  page  walking  before,  and  three  footmen  behind,  all  in 

the  most  saperb  liveries.     The  diamonds  worn  by  the  newly* 

married  pair  were  presented  to  Mr.  Spencer  by  Sarah  Duchess 

of  Marlborough,  and  were  worth  XI 00, 000.     The  shoe-buckles 

of  the  bridegroom  were  alone  worth  £30,000. 


Mn.  Delany  to  Mn.  Dewes. 

Sfkino  Qakdxn,  24th  Jan.,  1756. 

Many  thanks  to  my  dearest  sister  for  her  letter  of  the 
21st.  I  will  endeavour  to  aaswer  all  your  questions.  Mrs. 
Spencer's  negligee  sleeves  are  treble ;  the  ruffles  are  much 
the  same  as  at  Bath,  long  at  the  elbow  and  pretty  narrow 
at  top ;  I  think  they  pin  their  gowns  rattier  closer  before  ; 
hoops  are  as  flat  as  if  made  of  pasteboard,  and  as  stiff,  the 
shape  sloping  from  the  hip  and  spreading  at  the  bottom, 
enormous  but  not  so  ugly  as  the  square  hoops.  There  are 
hopes  they  will  be  reduced  to  a  very  small  size,  and  two 
very  fine  fashionable  ladies  appeared  at  Court  with  very 
small  ones.  Heads  are  variously  adorned,  pompons  with 
some  accompaniment  of  feathers,  ribbons  or  flowers ;  lap- 
pets in  all  sorts  of  curli  murlis ;  little  plain  cypress  gauze, 
trollt/  or  fine  muslin ;  long  hoods  are  worn  close  under  the 
chin  tied  behind,  the  earrings  go  round  the  neck,  and  tye 
with  bows  and  ends  behind.  Niglitgowns,  worn  without 
hoops;  I  have  seen  no  trollopies  since  I  came  from  the 
Bath.  If  you  mean  to  communicate  this  intelligence  to 
your  neighbours,  I  desire  you  will  translate  it,  as  the  lan- 
guage is  known  but  to  few  I 
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Mn,  Delaf^  to  Mrs.  Dewes, 

Kew  Strrkt,  Spbiko  Gaiu>sn8, 
February,  1766. 

Tour  dear  chfld  is  safe,  and  well,  and  happy.  Mrs. 
Charlotte  is  come,  and  looks  so  modest,  I  cannot  help 
being  sorry  she  is  not  as  worthy  as  she  seems  to  be,  but 
luckily  at  this  time  she  can  stay  with  us,  and  Mrs.  Emily 
is  gone  to  her  father.  I  never  saw  anything  like  Mary's 
joy  at  Mrs.  C.'s  coming.  I  don't  know  which  you  would 
think  best  to  keep  about  her  till  you  get  one  to  your  mind, 
Mrs.  Emily  or  Mrs.  Charlotte  —  let  me  know  as  soon  as 
you  can. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs,  Detoes. 

New  Street,  Spring  GARDEini, 
8th  March,  1756. 

A  picture  of  Madame  de  Sevign^'s  is  lent  me,  a  real 
copy  of  a  real  original.  I  begun  last  Friday,  and  have 
almost  dead-coloured  it.  It  is  a  head  as  big  as  life  —  a 
fair,  sensible  sweet  countenance,  and  fat 

Lady  Cowper  wonders  you  will  not  put  your  daughter 
for  two  years  to  Mrs.  Holt,  and  that  she  would  be  with  her 
every  Sunday  and  holyday  that  she  was  in  town  the  same 
as  Lady  Louisa  ToUemache.  She  commends  the  school 
extremely:  they  take  but  twenty  scholars,  and  the  mis- 
tress is  a  gentlewoman,  and  takes  great  care  of  them.  I 
asked  no  other  particulars.  When  I  am  in  town,  I  hope 
you  will  not  remove  her  from  Iter  school  in  Spring  Gardens  ! 
Mary  dined  y'esterday  with  Lady  Cowper  and  spent  the 
day  there.  She  is  very  good  and  very  tractable,  and  though 
she  seems  very  happy  here,  she  talks  of  her  dear  papa, 
mama^  and  brothers,  wishing  them  here  eveiy  day;  and 
she  is  not  alone  in  her  wishes. 


OF  MBS.  DELANT.  25 

Lady  Covrpen's  earrings  have  not  yet  prevailed.  I  thinki 
as  you  do,  it  is  not  a  point  worth  contending  for;  Mary 
has  raised  a  terror  in  herself  ahout  it,  for  she  entreated  me 
to  send  for  Mr.  Dutens,  and  when  he  came  would  not  suffer 
him  to  come  near  her.  I  have  never  mentioned  the  ear* 
rings  ainca 


Mrs,  Delai^  to  Mn.  Dewe$. 

Tuesday,  16th  Maich,  1756. 

I  have  heen  making  Westminster  visits;  ended  with 
Mrs.  Lowther,  who  is  very  well,  and  enquired  much  after 
you,  and  Mrs.  Garland.  There  I  met  Mrs.  Spencer,  one 
of  the  finest  figures  I  ever  saw,  in  white  and  silver  with 
cUl  her  jewels  and  scarlet  decorations :  her  modest,  unaf- 
fected air  gives  a  lustre  to  all  her  finery  that  would  be  only 
tinsel  without  it  To-morrow  I  go  to  the  oratorio,  and 
dine  at  Whitehall.  The  little  girl  is  neilher  trouble  nor 
confinement  to  me,  but  a  great  delight  to  D.D.  and  me. 
We  shall  go  on  with  our  masters. 

I  will  observe  your  directions  as  to  Emily. 

Mrs.  Delany  seldom  lost  an  opportanity  of  commending  Mrs. 
SpenoeTy  for  whom  her  friendship  continued  through  life. 


Mn,  Delany  to  Mrs.  Dewes. 

SpRnro  Oarpens,  1st  April,  1756. 
Mary  was  most  happy  yesterday,  dined  with  Mrs.  Don- 
nellan,  and  went  between  six  and  seven  to  Lady  Cowper'a 
concert    Say  not,  my  dearest  sister,  that  a  '*  pretty  house 
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keeps  me  from  you,"  even  a  Delville  cannot  do  that;  but 
were  we  confined  to  the  dirtiest  lodging  in  London  we 
must  stay  till  the  Dean's  affairs  are  determined :  they  are 
to  come  on  the  beginning  of  next  Term,  which  will  be 
about  the  middle  of  May.  When  we  know  our  fate  D.D. 
must  manage  with  his  lawyers  here  accordingly,  so  that 
you  see  it  is  impossible  for  us  to  stir  from  hence,  and  we 
must  hasten  over  the  water  as  soon  as  all  these  matters  are 
settled.  I  don't  love  to  mention  this  part,  but  it  is  un- 
avoidable, and  time  insensibly  flies ;  the  comfort  is  that 
tJiose  vnngs  that  hurry  us  from  our  friends  will  bring  us  to 
them  again. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Dewes, 

Sprimo  Gardens,  20th  April,  1756. 

All  in  our  own  house,  I  thank  God,  are  very  well  at 
present,  but  Whftehall  is  a  perfect  hospital.  Lord  Edward 
recovered.  Lady  Betty  recovering,  Lady  Harriet  and  Lady 
Margaret  yesterday  blooded  and  blistered  for  the  same  sort 
of  fever.  The  Duchess  of  Portland  had  strong  symptoms 
last  night  of  having  the  same  disorder,  and  she  was  blooded 
last  night  Mrs.  Lambert  they  now  hope  will  recover :  she 
has  been  in  the  utmost  danger,  which  has  been  an  addi- 
tional grievance  to  the  Duchess.  Poor  Mrs.  Tarrand  is 
much  disturbed  in  her  head,  and  the  Duchess's  tender- 
ness makes  her  unwilling  to  have  her  removed  out  of  her 
house.  Mrs.  Elstob,  you  may  imagine,  has  her  share  of 
complaints,  but,  poor  woman,  she  feels  so  much  for  her- 
self, that  she  does  not  seem  to  think  others  as  bad  as  they 
really  are,  and  indeed  everybody  makes  the  best  of  it 
to  Tier. 

I  don't  let  Mary  go  to  the  house  now,  because  very  young 


OF  MRS.   DELANT.  27 

tbings  are  more  liable  to  infection,  so  she  has  not  been 
there  since  last  Tuesday.  Sunday  evening,  as  I  thought 
onr  friends  at  Whitehall  were  in  a  better  way,  D.D.,  Mary, 
and  I,  after  church,  went  visiting:  found  Mrs.  Montagu, 
Mrs.  Tracy,  and  her  sister  B.F.  at  home,  and  ended  with 
Mrs.  Donnellan,  and  left  our  names  at  four  other  places. 


Mn.  Jklanjf  to  Mrs,  Dewei. 

2ith  April,  1756. 

I  know  my  dearest  sister  has  so  much  affection  for  the 
Duchess  of  Portland,  that  she  cannot  be  easy  without  a 
constant  account  Lady  Betty  is  very  well  again ;  Lady 
Harriet  recovered  of  her  fever,  but  extremely  sunk  with 
it;  but  Lord  Titchfield  is  now  in  the  beginning  of  the 
fever,  and  it  is  impossible  not  to  be  alarmed  about  him, 
and  that  dear  innocent  Lady  Margaret  is  an  angel,  I  think 
one  may  venture  to  pronounce  that  She  died  yesterday 
about  noon!  The  Duke  and  Duchess's  distress  is  really 
not  to  be  described,  especially  hers,  and  yet  she  bears  it 
with  great  resignation  and  exemplary  composure.  D.D. 
and  I  are  very  well,  and  so  is  the  darling  child.  As  I 
could  not  leave  the  Duchess  of  Portland  last  Thursday, 
I  sent  Sally  with  Mary  to  Mrs.  Holt's  public  dancing,  to 
meet  Lady  Cowper  by  her  appointment  Mary  performed 
very  notably,  and  to-morrow  spends  the  day  with  Lady 
Cowper. 

I  have  just  returned  from  Whitehall.  Mary  has  not 
gone  there  since  Lord  Edward's  illness.  Thank  God,  the 
Duchess  is  better  to-night,  and  the  Duke  quite  composed, 
but  the  young  people  don't  yet  know  their  loss,  and  must 
not  till  they  have  gained  more  strength ;  it  is  hard  to  keep 
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it  from  them,  as  they  are  very  anxious  and  inquisitive 
about  one  another.  Lord  Titchfield  is  better  to-night^ 
and  I  trust  in  God  he  will  be  preserved  for  the  honour  and 
happiness  of  that  family ;  you  shall  hear  again  next  post 
Don't  be  in  pain  about  me  —  I  must  ftd  for  my  friend, 
but  the  hope  of  being  some  comfort  to  her  keeps  up  my 
spirits. 

She  sees  nobody  but  me  and  Babess,  and  we  relieve  ona 
another. 


Jfirj.  Delany  to  Mrs,  DeweM, 

Spring  Gardens,  10th  May,  1756. 

Yesterday  was  a  dismal  day:  they  all  put  on  their 
mourning.  Lord  Titchfield  did  not  know  of  poor  Lady 
Margaret's  death  for  a  certainty  till  Saturday  night,  but 
he  suspected  her  being  so  ill  that  he  had  not  courage  to 
enquire  after  her.  A  few  days  before  he  sent  a  note  pri- 
vately to  Lady  Harriet  to  beg  some  account  of  his  "  dear 
Peg  "  that,  "  he  feared  she  was  very  HI ;  thai  he  prayed  for 
her  every  Iiour,  and  hooped  she  would  do  so  too"  This  note 
hurt  poor  Lady  Harriet  very  much,  but  yesterday  she  looked 
better,  and  I  hope  time  and  the  consideration  of  the  happi- 
ness now  possessed  by  her  they  so  much  lament,  will  calm 
their  grief 

The  Duke  of  Portland  was  obliged  to  go  to  Court  yes- 
terday. I  shall  be  glad  when  the  Duchess  can  be  prevailed 
upon  to  go  out  and  take  the  air  —  she  has  not  been  out  of 
her  house  for  above  a  month ;  she  designs  this  week  to 
admit  all  her  intimate  friends.  Lady  Wallingford  and 
Lady  Bute  were  with  her  yesterday.  Dash  is  very  un- 
happy, because  her  father  will  not  permit  her  to  go  to 
Whitehall,  for  fear  of  infection. 
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The  grand  operation  of  boring  the  ears  was  done  jester* 
day  whilst  I  was  abroad.  Lady  Cowper  was  to  come  to 
me  in  the  afternoon  to  take  leave,  and  the  f tar  of  the  Tur* 
key-stone  earrings  going  out  of  town  also,  determined  the 
afifair,  and  I  think  them  very  well  done.  One  hurt  her  a 
little,  the  other  not  at  alL  She  is  to  dine  with  Lady  Cow« 
per  t6te-iL-t£te  next  Thursday. 


Mn.  DeloM^  to  Mrt.  Lewei, 

Spumo  Gaadhtb,  24th  May,  175S. 

D.D.  has  carried  Mary  off  to  take  the  air  with  him :  I 
send  her  every  day  to  walk  in  the  park,  when  she  does  not 
go  in  the  coach.  She  is,  thank  God,  very  well,  but  so  in 
love  with  Lady  Cowper,  she  can  talk  of  nothing  else,  and 
to  vent  her  passion  a  little,  I  let  her  write  to  her  to-day. 
I  don't  love  to  check  these  little  sallies  of  affection  when 
they  are  properly  placed,  as  it  may  be  the  means  of  pre- 
venting their  making  a  bad  choice,  and  the  child  has  a 
grateful  little  heart ;  I  hope  she  has  contracted  no  bad  habits^ 
and  I  am  sure  I  shall  ever  feel  with  gratitude  my  obliga- 
tion  to  you  and  Mr.  Dewes  for  trusting  me  with  such  a 
treasure,  though  it  has  done  me  one  mischief,  for  it  has 
wound  the  tender  twig  more  closely  round  my  heart 


Mn,  IMu^  to  Mn,  Deweo, 

Welbeck,  14  Sept  1756. 

I  have  undertaken  to  set  the  Duchess  of  Portland's 
miniatures  in  order,  as  she  does  not  like  to  trust  them  to 
anybody  else,  and  for  want  of  proper  airing  they  are  in  * 
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danger  of  being  spoiled.  Such  PetUofs!'^  such  Olivers! 
and  such  Coopcml^  You  may  believe  the  employment  ia 
not  unpleasant :  this,  with  going  to  see  places  and  assist- 
ing the  Duchess  to  sort  her  papers  in  an  evening  after  our 
walks,  employs  almost  every  hour  of  the  day.  Yesterday 
Miss  Sutton  and  her  brother  spent  the  day  here  by  ap- 
pointment Much  magnificence  I  have  seen  in  this  coun* 
try ;  lawns,  vast  woods,  palaces  of  houses,  but  nothing  so 
pretty  as  Calwich.  We  went  last  Monday  to  Thoresby, 
the  Duke  of  Kingston's ;  the  house  was  burnt  down  six  or 
seven  years  ago ;  it  is  reputed  to  be  the  finest  place  in  this 
country,  but  in  my  opinion  falls  very  short.  I  think  it 
not  to  compare  to  Welbeck  —  I  mean  the  park.  It  is  twice 
as  large,  but  the  ground  does  not  lie  so  well,  nor  are  the 
woods  so  fine ;  there  is  a  fine  piece  of  water,  but  nothing 
beautiful  on  its  banks.  When  the  Duchess  of  Portland 
has  floated  a  valley  in  this  park,  which  she  intends  doing, 
it  will  be  infinitely  finer  than  Thoresby.  The  stables  are 
made  into  lodging-rooms.  The  menagerie  has  nothing  in 
it  now  but  one  Chinese  cock  pheasant,  and  the  man  that 
belongs  to  it  told  us  *'  Madam  was  very  fond  of  birds,  and 
when  she  was  there  had  great  variety."  We  went  on  Sun- 
day evening  to  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk's*  menagerie  at 

^  John  Petitot,  the  celebrated  painter  in  enamel,  was  bom  at  Qeneya  in 
1607,  died  1691.  He  may  be  called  the  inventor  of  painting  in  enamel, 
which  under  his  hand  acquired  such  a  degree  of  perfection  as  to  surpass 
miniature.  He  made  use  of  gold  and  silver  plates,  and  rarely  enamelled 
on  copper. 

3  Isaac  Oliver  was  bom  in  England  in  1556,  and  died  in  1617.  He  was 
principaUy  employed  in  portrait-painting,  and  several  of  his  miniatures 
are  in  English  collections.  His  son  Peter  Oliver,  bom  in  1601,  arrived  at 
a  degree  of  perfection  in  miniature  painting  confessedly  superior  to  any  of 
his  contemporaries. 

*  Samuel  Cooper,  commonly  called  "the  miniature  Yandyck,"  bom  in 
London,  1609,  died  May  5,  1672. 

^  Mary,  second  daughter  and  co-heir  of  Edward  Blount,  Esq.,  manied 
eth  Nov.  1727,  Edward,  9th  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
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Workshop  Manor,  but  I  only  saw  a  crown  bird  and  a  most 
delightful  cockatoo  with  yellow  breast  and  topping. 

D.D.  is  in  haste  to  go  to  the  BatL  If  possible,  we  must 
be  back  to  London  by  the  middle  of  November,  as  he  can 
do  no  business  with  his  lawyers  till  then,  the  last  hearing 
and  decree  being  put  off  to  next  Term. 


Fnm  Mrs,  Delanjf  to  Mrs.  Lewes, 

WxLBECX,  19tli  Sept.  1756. 

Yesterday  the  Dean  received  a  copy  (from  his  attorney, 
Mr.  Collis)  of  the  pleadings  of  the  lawyers  in  the  last  hear- 
ing, which  hurries  us  away  from  hence.  As  there  is  no 
time  to  be  lost,  we  shall  lie  the  first  night  at  Loughbor- 
ough ;  what  determines  us  for  this  road,  is  the  Dean's  de- 
sire of  seeing  Nottingham  Castle.  We  set  out  on  Wednes- 
day, and  hope  to  dine  in  town  on  Friday.  I  cannot  call 
at  Papplewick  on  my  return,  as  it  would  delay  us.  Mr. 
Montagu  has  had  a  return  of  his  painful  disorder,  which 
has  put  off  their  going  to  Melton.  Last  Wednesday  we 
took  a  walk  to  a  place  called  Creswell  Craggs,  with  the 
Duchess,  her  fair  flock,  D.D.,  Mr.  Smallwall,  Lord  Titch- 
field's  tutor,  and  one  of  the  Duke's  stewards  to  shew  us  the 
way,  and  two  pioneers  to  level  all  before  us.  At  least  a 
dozen  stiles  were  laid  flat,  paths  cut  through  thickets  of 
brambles  and  briars,  and  bridges  made  in  swampy  places ; 
the  length  of  the  way  computed  at  about  two  miles  and  a 
half.  A  resolution  was  taken  on  setting  out  not  to  delay 
the  walk  by  simjiliTig}  so  we  only  snatched  at  any  curious 
grass  or  flower  in  our  way,  and  stuffed  it  in  our  black 
apron  pockets  to  observe  upon  at  our  return  round  the 
tea  table. 

^  i,  s.  ** Culling  of  simples.'*  —  Shakspears, 
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The  place  we  went  to  was  well  worth  our  pains.  It  is  a 
little  Matlock ;  two  ranges  of  rocks,  towering  as  it  were  in 
rivalship  of  one  another,  feathered  with  wood,  embossed 
with  ivy,  diversified  with  caves  and  cliffs.  Between  the 
ranges  runs  a  clear  brook  bubbling  along.  Cottages  here 
and  there,  patches  of  verdure  with  sheep  feeding,  and  some 
climbing  and  3ta.nding  on  the  pinnacles  of  the  rocks  like 
goats.  There  are  a  few  cottages,  and  near  the  end  of  the 
range,  which  I  believe  is  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  or  bet- 
ter, there  is  a  mill,  and  a  cascade  falls  from  the  mill-pool 
into  the  brook,  and  there  the  prospect  opens  to  a  fine  and 
extensive  view  of  Derbyshire.  D.D.  and  the  Duchess  of 
Portland  rested  themselves  in  one  of  the  cottages,  where 
dwelt  an  old  man  and  woman  —  one  67,  the  other  82  — 
that  had  been  inhabitants  for  above  50  years.  You  may 
believe  they  were  not  a  little  happy  to  entertain  the  Duch- 
ess, and  though  the  metamorphose  might  not  be  so  visible  as 
that  of  Baucis  and  Philemon,  they  feel  the  kind  influence 
of  her  bounteous  hand.  I  was  too  much  entertained  with 
the  scene  to  lose  sight  of  it  one  moment,  and  whilst  th6 
young  people  scampered  about  and  beautified  it,  I  took  an 
imperfect  sketch  of  one  part.  It  was  quite  dark  before  we 
got  home,  but  though  much  tired  none  of  us  got  any  cold. 
On  Thursday  (the  public  day,)  we  had  no  company  but 
men;  the  constant  service  is  12,  16,  and  20  the  dessert; 
the  side  table  7  and  nine.  On  Friday  y*  Duke  of  Devon- 
shire and  Lord  George  Cavendish  dined  here,  and  then 
the  same  number  of  dishes  as  on  the  public  day.  Yester- 
day the  Duke  of  Portland,  the  two  young  ladies,  and  D.D. 
went  in  the  coach,  the  Duchess  and  I  in  the  post-chaise, 
to  Bolsover  Castle.  Excessively  bad  road,  but  ways  were 
opened  through  fields  and  places  patched  up  for  us  that 
made  it  passable.  It  is  a  most  delightful  spot,  one  of  the 
most  pleasing  views  without  water  I  ever  saw,  and  there 
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is  a  tringnlftrity  and  prettmess  in  the  castle  that  I  don't 
know  how  to  do  justice  to.  It  is  small,  but  a  most  com- 
plete and  compact  house :  it  is  a  square  building,  with 
turrets  on  each  side  of  tiio  gate,  to  the  court,  to  which  you 
ascend  by  a  flight  of  steps,  there  are  two  square  towers 
with  battlements,  which  serve  as  porters'  lodges.  The 
court  is  not  large,  but  surrounded  with  walls  and  battle* 
ments :  to  the  porch  of  the  castle  there  is  another  flight  of 
steps.  The  porch  is  arched,  the  workmanship  plain  and 
neat :  you  enter  a  passage ;  on  the  left  a  pretty  little  par- 
lour, on  the  right  a  large  hall  supported  by  two  pillars, 
from  which  spring  arches  and  meet  with  other  arches  from 
the  sides  of  the  hall  that  form  a  very  pretty  ceiling.  Out 
of  this  hall  you  go  into  a  large  parlour,  which  seems  about 
20  feet  square,  supported  by  a  single  Gothic  pillar ;  the 
wainscoating  brown,  edged  with  gold,  with  arches  round 
the  room  of  fine  stone,  the  ceilings  of  all  this  floor  arched 
in  the  same  manner :  the  carving  neat,  all  Gothic,  and  so 
are  the  chimney-pieces.  To  describe  it  minutely  would 
take  up  too  much  time,  but  from  the  cellar  to  the  leads  it 
is  a  most  complete,  convenient,  and  pretty  dwelling.  On 
the  second  floor,  a  fine  dining-room  and  three  good  bed- 
chambers ;  the  third  floor  is  lighted  by  an  octagon  sky- 
light, with  four  arches  and  four  niches  that  lead  you  to 
four  bedchambers,  and  as  many  dressing-rooms. 

It  has  been  a  neglected  place  for  many  years,  was  built 
by  a  son  of  Bess  of  Hardwicke,  at  the  latter  end  of  Queen 
Elizabeth  or  beginning  of  Eling  James  the  First  William 
Cavendish,  the  first  Duke  of  Newcastle,  added  to  this  little 
castle  a  range  of  buildings  on  purpose  to  entertain  King 
Charles  the  First,  consisting  of  a  guard-room,  bed-chamber, 
dressing-room,  drawing-room,  and  a  most  sumptuous  gaUery, 
and  a  riding-house  adjoining,  but  nothing  now  remains  but 

the  waUs  of  that  building.    That  Duke  of  Newcastle  also 
vol..  n.  S 
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entertained  King  Charles  the  First  in  Welbeck  Park,  under 
magnificent  tents,  erected  for  him  and  his  nobles. 

I  have  great  entertainment  here  in  looking  over  the  vast 
number  of  family  pictures,  which  are  made  historical  by 
their  names  being  written,  and  an  account  of  the  famiUes 
they  married  into.  I  fear  my  account  is  very  confused, 
but  I  have  not  time  to  make  it  clearer,  and  was  willing 
you  should  in  some  measure,  though  very  faintly,  be 
made  acquainted  with  what  has  given  me  a  great  deal  of 
pleasure. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 
From  Januabt,  1757,  to  Degehbeb,  1758. 

Mbb.  Dblaity's  oorreapondence  recommences  on  the  8th  of 
Jannaiy,  1757,  but  want  of  room  will  prevent  the  insertion  of 
more  than  a  few  of  the  letters  of  this  period. 

In  the  month  of  January  she  mentions  the  delight  of  Lady 
Ck>wper  at  the  prospect  of  being  a  grandmother,  and  her  youth- 
ful appearance.  She  also  mentions  the  illness  of  Mr.  Pitt  from 
the  gouty  and  her  own  belief  that  "  his  scheme  was  the  only  one 
likely  to  save  the  nation ;  that  he  remains  steady  to  his  prin- 
ciples, and  refused  all  employment  except  on  his  own  terms." 

Handel's  promised  oratorio  ^  is  alluded  to,  which  had  been 
written  numy  years  before  with  Italian  words,  and  which  he  had- 
well  translated. 

In  ihh  same  month  Sir  Robert  Henley,  the  Attomey-Cleneral, 
and  Mr.  Pratt,  gave  a  decisive  opinion  in  favour  of  Dr.  Delany's 
cause. 

Mrs.  Dewes  visited  the  Dean  and  Mrs.  Delany  in  London, 
between  January  and  May;  and  in  March,  1757,  the  following 
quaint  advertisement  aj^peared,  announcing  the  publication  of 
thA  Humanist. 

LoKDON,  March  16th,  1757. 
ADVERTISEMENT. 

ThU  U  to  give  notice 

To  all  those  few  frugal  and  temperate  ladies  and  gentlemen  who 
can  afford  to  sequester  ten  minutes  in  a  week  from  pleasurable 
pursuits  and  important  amusements, 

.  ^  "  The  Triumph  <if  Time  tnd  Truth,"  altered  from  the  Italim,  with 
mvenl  new  sdditioiit. 
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That  on  Saturday  the  26th  instant  (and  so  on  eyery  succeed* 
ing  Saturday)  will  be  published  a  new  paper  called  — 

THE  HUMANIST. 

Wliich  means  not  only  amusement,  like  the  rest  of  its  con- 
temporaries, but  likewise  something  more  than  mere  amuse^ 
ment ;  and  is  calculated  to  convey  some  little  useful  and  enter- 
taining knowledge  of  various  kinds,  historical,  classical,  natural, 
moral,  and  now-<ind-tken  a  little  religtoiiSy  into  the  reader's  mind. 
The  author  is  much  concerned  that  this  cannot  be  done  under 
the  great  expense  of  two  pence  a-week,  for  reasons  which  shaU 
be  known  hereafter. 

Whether  the  advantages  of  such  a  paper  will  countervail  th# 
expense,  the  readers  will  judge  for  themselves. 

Printed  for  John  Rivington,  at  the  Bible  and  Crown,  in  St. 
Paul's  Churchyard. 

%*  The  first  number  will  be  distributed  gratis. 


Mrs.  Dewes  left  London  the  30th  of  May,  and  the  Dean  and 
Mrs.  Delany  visited  Bulstrode,  where  the  following  letter  was 
written. 

Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs,  Dewes, 

BiTLSTBODE,  9tli  Jxme,  1767. 

Lord  Titchfield  here  and  a  young  friend  of  his,  a  Mr. 
Kay,  a  relation  of  Lady  North,  a  modest,  well-behaved 
young  man.  Great  works  are  going  on;  the  horse-shoe 
gravel  walk  with  great  slopes  and  a  place  in  the  bottom  for 
water  (which  fronted  the  house),  that  could  never  be  made 
to  answer  its  purpose,  is  all  thrown  down,  and  a  lawn  is  to 
be  substituted  in  its  place,  that  will  fall  with  a  hanging 
level  towards  the  park,  and  open  a  very  fine  and  agreeable 


view  to  the  house.  Besides  the  satisfaction  the  ownetv 
will  have  in  making  so  advantageous  an  alteration,  they 
have  the  mnch  higher  delight  of  maiataining  sach  nnmbers 
of  indnstrious  people;  fifty  men  are  now  at  work  with 
carts  and  horses  before  the  windows,  which  affords  a  con* 
stant  amusement ;  the  work  cannot  be  completed  till  next 
Michaelmas  twelvemonth. 

We  got  here  on  Tuesday  by  one  o'clock :  in  the  evening 
I  took  a  walk  up  to  the  canal  and  round  it,  but  was  not 
allowed  to  do  mote  that  day.  Yesterday  a  charming  man 
dined  here — a  clergyman,  his  name  Bighton,  an  enthusiast 
ia  botany:  you  may  imagine  what  an  herbal  must  have 
been  produced  by  him  and  her  Grace  1  I  sat  by  in  silent 
admiration,  like  the  lady  who  "  loved  to  hear  Greek  though 
she  did  not  understand  it ; "  had  you  been  there  you  would 
have  been  qualified  to  have  borne  your  share  in  the  con* 
versation.  In  the  evening  the  Duchess  took  me  with  her 
in  the  post-chaiae,  and  shewed  me  all  the  beauties  of  the 
park.  It  is  improved  beyond  what  I  could  have  imagined, 
and  the  ground  naturally  is  finely  disposed ;  this  day  wo 
are  all  going  to  see  the  Duke  of  Cumberland's  lodge,  and 
spend  the  day  at  Windsor. 

We  sat  out  yesterday  immediately  after  breakfast  (half* 
an-hour  after  ten);  the  young  ladies,  Mr.  Kay  and  th^ 
Dean  in  the  coach.  Lord  Titchfield  and  Lord  Edward  on 
horseback,  the  Duchess  and  I  in  the  post-chaise.  Driving 
through  the  ffreat  vxUk  in  the  great  park  of  Windsor 
brought  to  my  remembrance  old  stories.  I  have  not  been 
tliere  but  once  since  the  year  1723 1  We  went  directly  to 
the  Duke's  Lodge,  the  house  a  bad  one  not  worth  seeing, 
but  k  now  repairii^  and  rooms  addiug  to  it ;  the  improve- 
ita&ts  tibotit  it  (whi^  they  call  the  garden)  e&nBifit  tf 
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broad  walks,  some  winding,  some  straight;  on  one  side 
planted  with  flowering  shrubs,  the  other  side  only  scatter- 
ing old  trees,  formerly  an  hedgerow  but  now  opened  for  the 
prospect  of  the  country,  which  is  very  fina  The  menage- 
rie is  not  stored  with  great  variety,  but  great  quantities  of 
Indian  pheasants,  the  gold  kind,  blue  and  white,  and  the 
common  sort.  The  wild  and  foreign  beasts  are  all  sent  to 
the  Tower. 

A  terrible  accident  happened  not  very  long  ago  —  the 
tiger  got  out  of  his  den  and  tore  a  boy  of  eight  or  nine 
years  of  age  to  pieces ;  the  mother  was  by  and  ran  upon 
the  beast,  and  thrust  her  hands  and  arms  into  its  very  jaws 
to  save  her  child ;  the  keeper  got  her  away  safely,  but  the 
poor  child  was  destroyed  I  upon  which  accident  the  Duke 
sent  them  to  the  Tower,  as  the  only  fit  place  for  such  fell 
beasts.  There  is  a  dromedary — an  ugly  creature,  it  is 
kept  in  a  yard  by  itself:  it  made  a  hideous  noise  and 
frightened  the  horses. 

I  forgot  to  name  among  the  birds  two  eagles,  a  young 
eagle  of  the  sun  (not  come  to  its  beauty)  and  a  homed  owl» 
that  looked  as  wise  as  a  judge  in  his  robes.  I  have 
enclosed  a  bit  of  one  of  the  eagle-of-the-sun's  feathers. 
About  half-a-mile  from  the  place  we  took  coach  at,  we 
came  to  a  very  pretty  bridge  and  piece  of  water,  but  not 
worth  mentioning  in  comparison  of  what  we  saw  about  a 
mile  from  thence,  which  is  the  piece  of  water  and  bridge 
80  much  talked  of — and  more  cannot  be  said  than  it 
deserves.  On  the  water  is  a  Chinese  vessel  called  the 
"  Mandarine,"  as  rich  and  gay  as  carving,  gilding,  and  ja- 
panning can  make  it;  it  stands  on  the  middle  of  the  lake^ 
and  we  went  to  it  in  a  boat  From  thence  we  went  to 
the  Tower  on  Shrub  Hill,  which  is  at  one  end  of  the  piece 
of  water  a  little  distance  from  it,  and  overlooks  all  the 
improvements.    It  is  built  in  a  triangular  form,  at  each 
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comer  a  square  or  octagon  iurrd;  one  of  them  is  the 
winding  stone  staircase  that  leads  to  the  great  room  (which 
is  hexagon),  the  other  two  are  closets,  one  painted  and 
carved  (blue  and  gold,)  with  shelves  fiUed  with  books,  the 
other  gold  and  green,  with  shelves  filled  with  china ;  the 
middle  room  in  stucco,  adorned  with  hanging  festoons  of 
fruits  and  flowers  painted  in  their  natural  colours,  the 
ground  white:  in  the  middle  hangs  a  lustre  of  Chelsea 
china  that  cost  six  hundred  pounds,  and  is  really  beautiful 
Nothing  can  be  finer  than  the  prospects  from  all  the 
windows.  The  hill  on  which  the  tower  stands  is  laid  out 
in  winding  walks,  and  planted  with  an  infinite  varietj  of 
shrubs. 

We  then  went  to  the  bridge,  which  is  made  of  timber^ 
is  only  one  arch,  164  feet  wide  from  abutment  to  abut- 
ment; the  workmanship  is  most  curious,  and  any  piece 
of  wood  that  is  decayed  may  be  taken  out  and  repaired 
without  weakening  the  rest  Carriages  of  all  sorts  go  over 
it  every  day,  but  it  is  desperately  steep,  and  we  walked 
over  it  Our  next  stage  was  Cranboum  Lodge,  about  three 
miles  farther  in  the  forest,  and  we  passed  over  it  to  a 
charming  country.  Such  lawns  I  such  woods!  the  house 
is  old  and  ugly  enough,  but  the  situation  delightful  The 
day  was  favourable  to  our  expedition  —  cool  but  not  windy; 
the  air,  indeed,  too  hazy  to  see  the  distant  prospects  to 
advantage.  By  this  time  (which  was  five  o'clock),  we 
began  to  be  sensible  of  hunger,  and  hastened  to  our  inn  at 
the  "  White  Hart,"  in  Windsor,  where  we  arrived  at  6,  and 
devoured  our  dinner  voraciously.  As  soon  as  that  was 
over  we  went  and  drank  tea  with  Mra  Kingdom,  who 
made  many  kind  enquiries  after  you.  There  we  met  Lady 
Mary  Cook,  Mrs.  Garland,  and  a  Mrs.  Taylor ;  got  home 
ky  a  little  after  nine,  agreeably  fatigued ;  I  slept  very  well, 
md  much  better  for  it 
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After  Mrs.  Delanj's  return  to  London  in  the  same  month,  th« 
lawyers  declared  their  opinion  that  the  Dean  must  remain  ia 
England,  in  consequence  of  the  legal  delays  and  difficulties  of 
his  cause,  which  was  still  pending  hy  an  appeal  to  the  English 
House  of  Peers. 

In  July  the  Dean  and  Mrs.  Delany  went  to  Welsboume,  and 
in  August  to  Cheltenham,  where  Mrs.  Dewes  appears  to  have 
accompanied  them,  and  to  have  left  them  at  the  end  of  that 
month.  Mr.  Granville  was  then  at  Stoke,  where  a  room  was 
being  prepared  by  Mrs.  Foley  for  a  visit  from  Mrs.  Dewes  and 
her  daughter. 

In  September  the  Dean  and  Mrs.  Delany  proceeded  to  Bath 
for  the  health  of  the  latter,  whose  spirits  were  evidently  affected 
by  the  renewed  anxiety  on  account  of  the  lawsuit,  though  she 
endeavours  to  cheer  her  sister,  by  saying  that  she  expects  to  be 
able  to  **go  to  the  Bath  balls,*'  and  **to  pay  her  retpeds  to  tks 
Dvhe  of  BragaiuaJ*  On  the  4th  of  September  she  writes  the 
following  cheerful  letter  to  her  sister. 

Mrt.  Delany  to  Mrs,  Dewes, 

Bate,  4tii  Sept,  1767. 

Here  are  swarms  of  Hibernians.  I  thought  a  Parlia* 
ment  winter,  and  a  new  Lord  and  Lady  Lieutenant  would 
have  kept  them  at  home.  I  must  go  to  the  Booms,  (which 
begin  on  Monday,)  for  privcucy^  for  if  I  stay  at  home  I  may 
have  a  drum  every  night. 

Mrs.  Fielding  is  here,  and  has  taken  a  lodging  cross  the 
water,  at  Bathwick;  she  and  Mrs.  Forth  dined  with  me 
last  Friday.  After  dinner  came  two  Irish  ladies,  Mrs. 
Greene,  her  fair  daughter.  Lady  Falkland  and  Miss  Leake. 
Just  as  they  were  assembled,  walked  in  Miss  Egerton,  the 
Maid  of  Honour,  as  modest  and  meek  as  our  Sally.  Sur- 
prized at  the  numbers  she  found,  I  could  not  prevail  with 
herto  come  farther  than  the  door,  so  I  let  her  go  with  s 
promise  of  drinking  tea  quietly  with  me  yesterday,  whibh 
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slie  did.  She  told  me  that  the  match  between  Ladj  Diana 
Spencer  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  is  certainly  true,  and  not 
against  the  lady's  consent  as  was  reported.  They  were 
together  on  a  party  at  Yanxhall,  with  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  Bedford;  the  company  were  teazing  Lord 
Bolingbroke  to  marry,  and  he  turned  quick  about  to  Lady 
Diana  and  said,  "  Will  you  have  met'*  *'  Yes,  to  be  ture,** 
she  replied.  It  passed  off  that  night  as  a  joke,  but  with 
consideration  on  his  side  of  the  lady's  merit  (which  they 
say  is  a  great  deal),  and  the  persuasion  of  his  friends,  he 
made  a  serious  affair  of  it  and  was  accepted.  £1500 
a-year  jointure,  and  £  500  a-year  pin  money,  has  cast  a  veil 
over  the  past.  If  he  has  sense  they  may  be  happy ;  for  he 
must  then  see  the  absurd  figure  he  has  hitherto  made,  and 
know  how  to  value  a  woman  of  worth,  though  so  long  the 
dupe  of  beauty  and  folly. 


Itn.  Deku^  to  Mrt,  Dewei. 

Kodate. 

My  poor  Bushe  lies  at  my  heart,  she  was  truly  good  and 
affectionate,  and  it  is  melancholy  as  one  advances  in  years 
to  lose  those  we  think  truly  love  ns.  Her  disorder  made 
a  quick  progress,  but  she  is  graciously  released,  and  in  her 
last  moments  set  an  example  of  true  Xtian  fortitude  and 
resignation.  I  know  these  serious  recollections  do  not  hurt 
you,  and  they  are  a  great  relief  to  a  mind  sincerely  touched. 

I  am  afraid  by  your  last  account  your  excellent  friend 
and  neighbour.  Lady  Anne  Coventry,  is  in  a  dangerous  way, 
and  so  is  our  dear  Lady  Sarah  Cowper — tivo  euch  spirits  aa 
are  hardly  to  be  met  with ;  but  is  it  not  a  most  animating 
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thought  to  try  to  do  every  thing  that  can  entitle  us  to  the 
glory  of  meeting  them  in  their  refined  and  beatified  state  I 
The  Prince  of  Bevem*s  success  following  the  King  of  Prus- 
sia's has  raised  all  our  spirits.  I  wish  to  God  our  own 
coimtrymen  made  as  good  a  figure. 

Lady  Andover  and  I  have  entered  on  a  piece  of  work 
to  surprise  the  Duchess  of  Portland  on  her  return,  which 
is  flourishing.  It  is  a  frame  of  a  picture,  with  shell-work 
in  the  manner  of  the  frame  to  your  china  case ;  and  we 
are  as  eager  in  sorting  our  shells,  placing  them  in  their 
proper  degrees,  making  lines,  platoons,  ramparts,  as  the  King 
of  Prussia  in  the  midst  of  his  army,  and  as  fond  of  our 
own  compositions.  Lady  Andover  desires  me  to  make  her 
compliments.  Miss  Howards  are  here,  and  are  very  modest, 
well-behaved  girls,  and  very  upright,  but  will  neither  of 
them  have  the  cfiarms  of  their  mother. 


On  the  22nd  of  November  Mrs.  Delany  wrote  the  following 
letter  from  her  house  in  Spring  Gardens. 

Mrs,  Delany  to  Mrs.  Dewa. 

SpBiNa  Qa&dbns,  22nd  Not.  1757. 

Send  Mary  as  soon  as  you  please  after  my  return  from 
Bulstrode.  The  lawyers  say  we  have  nothing  now  to  do 
till  the  cases  are  printed,  which  will  not  be  till  after  Xtmas. 

I  own  I  was  a  little  afraid  of  engaging  with  so  much 
c6mpany,  as  Bulstrode  will  be  full,  but  the  Duchess  will 
not  be  denied,  and  has  promised  me  as  much  indulgence 
and  retirement  as  I  can  desire.  We  shall  be  a  numerous 
Bet,  for,  besides  their  own  family,  there  will  be  Lady  Ando- 
ver and  her  two  daughters,  Lady  Primrose,  Prince  Czar«. 
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toTysld  and  the  Bishop  of  St  Asaph.  Lady  Primrose,  D  J). 
and  I  go  together  next  Satarday,  the  Duke  of  Portland 
sends  his  coach ;  Sally  goes  her  rounds  amongst  her  friends 
in  London  during  my  stay  at  Bulstrode ;  and  Mr.  Smith 
is  still  on  board  his  ship.  Owrfriejid  is  determined  against 
an  East  India  voyage. 

I  have  never  told  you  what  were  the  Whitehall  Birth- 
day clothes.  The  Duchess,  who  looks  and  is  extremely 
well,  was  in  blue  and  silver  flowered  velvet ;  Lady  Harriet 
in  rose-colour  and  silver  velvet ;  and  Lady  Betty  in  white 
and  silver.  Hardly  anything  but  silver  to  be  seen ;  the 
young  ladies  had  all  the  Duchess's  fine  jewels  besides  their 
own,  and  looked  and  danced  remarkably  welL  Prince 
Czartoiyski  danced  with  Lady  Betty,  and  the  Duke  of 
Braganza  with  Lady  Harriet  I  suppose  you  want  to 
know  who  the  Prince  Czartoryski  is?  a  Polander  of  a 
remarkable  family  and  fortune  in  Poland,  and  tht  prettiest 
foreigner  I  ever  saw,  perfectly  well  bred,  and  though  he  has 
been  but  three  months  in  England,  speaks  English  quite 
intelligibly. 


Jf/v.  Delangr  to  Mrs.  Dewei. 

BuLSTBODE,  29th  Deo.  1757. 

I  have  now  in  hand  two  frames  of  shells,  in  their  nat- 
ural colours,  for  two  drawings  I  have  done  for  the  Duchess ; 
one  a  copy  of  one  of  my  Combury  views,  the  other  a  fancy 
by  way  of  companion.  The  Duchess  has  just  finished  a 
bunch  of  barberies  turned  in  amber,  that  are  beautiful,  and 
she  is  finishing  an  ear  of  barley — the  corns  amber,  the 
stalk  ivory,  the  beards  tortoishelL  At  candlelight,  cross* 
stitch  and  reading  gather  us  together. 
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/  think  the  knowledge  of  housewifery  %$  very  necessary  to 
every  body,  let  their  station  be  what  it  will,  but  I  am  afraid 
toy  Pauline  got  cold  with  her  mince-pie  making.  I  am 
glad  Mr.  Dewes's  cough  is  better,  and  that  he  has  avoided 
this  Xtmas  distributing  his  bounties  himself;  I  do  not 
wonder  so  charitable  a  disposition  should  delight  in  being 
witness  of  the  blessings  he  bestows,  but  that  very  charity 
must  make  him  consider  his  own  consequence,  and  take 
care  of  his  health  for  the  sake  of  the  many. 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  has  designed  writing  to  you, 
but  Lord  Titchfield's  going  away  and  much  company  at 
home  has  prevented  her.  The  plant  you  call  Bunnet  or 
Bundle  grass  she  cannot  find  under  that  name,  but  she 
thinks  it  is  the  jagged  spearwort,  which  you  will  find 
in  Qerrard,  and  answers  to  every  particular  of  the  speci- 
ttien  you  sent  her ;  it  is  in  page  962,  the  3**  Spearwort ;  I 
have  returned  you  the  specimen  of  the  celastines,  for  fear 
you  should  not  have  another. 

At  last  Princess  Caroline  has  left  this  painful  life,  much 
lamented,  and  regretted  by  numbers  her  charity  supported.; 
she  was  an  excellent  woman.  It  will  be  a  general  mourning 
—  dark  crape  negligees  or  nightgowns  and  bombazeens ;  it 
is  not  yet  known  whether  for  three  or  six  months. 


1 


Mn.  D^lany  to  Mr$,  Demei. 

Toesday.    S^&ZNd  GAfiDXir,  17tli  Jul  1758. 

Out  dear  brother  is  much  better,  and  I  hope  in  a  few 
days  will  be  quite  well. 

The  Duchess  of  Portland's  receipt  for  a  hooping  or  any 
nervous  cough,  is  "  rubbing  the  palm^  of  the  hands,  soles  of 
the  feet,  and  pit  of  the  stomach  with  oil  qf  amber  and  harts* 
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horn,  an  equal  juofUity,  night  and  morning,  and  tho  iach' 
hone  with  rum" 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  has  had  a  certain  account  of 
Lord  Titchfield's  safe  landing,  which  has  made  them  all 
glad,  and  yesterday  they  went  to  Court  in  good  spirits. 
About  mourning :  bombazeens  quite  plain,  broad-hemmed 
muslin,  or  white  crape,  that  looks  like  old  flannell,  seven 
shillings  a  yard,  and  won't  wash ;  Turkey  gauze  is  also 
worn,  which  is  thick  and  white,  but  is  extravagant,  as  it 
does  not  wash,  dirties  in  two  days  and  costs  5$,  a  yard ;  the 
mourning  will  be  worn  six  morUhs,  three  in  crape  and  bom- 
bazeen. 


iffy.  Ddamy  to  Mrt.  Dewet, 

Spiinco  Qabdht,  19tli  Ju.,  1758, 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  is  a  great  friend  to  ground  ivy 
tea  for  a  cough  —  a  quarter  of  a  pint  at  breakfast,  and  as 
much  going  to  bed 

Yesterday  morning  I  spent  at  Whitehall,  and  helped 
the  Duchess  to  reinstate  all  her  fine  china  and  japan  in 
her  cabinets,  which  were  emptied  in  the  summer,  in  order 
to  new  hang  her  dressing-room  with  plain  blue  paper,  the 
colour  of  that  in  my  closet  All  happy  in  having  had 
letters  from  Lord  Titchfield,  from  Stade  and  from  Ham- 
burg ;  by  this  time  he  has  had  the  honour  and  happiness 
of  seeing  iheFrederiek  I 


Mn.  hdanjf  to  Mr»,  Detoet, 

Spbino  Gabosv,  2l8t  Jan.,  1758. 

Does  Mary  cough  in  the  night?  two  or  three  snaili 
boiled  in  her  barley-water,  or  tea-water,  or  whatever  she 
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drinks,  might  be  of  great  service  to  her;  taken  in  time 
they  have  done  woruieTfid  cures.  She  must  know  nothing 
of  it  —  they  give  no  manner  of  taste.  It  would  be  best 
nobody  should  know  it  but  yourself,  and  I  should  imagine 
six  or  eight  boiled  in  a  quart  of  water  strained  off  and  put 
into  a  bottle,  would  be  a  good  way,  adding  a  spoonful  or 
^wo  of  that  to  every  liquid  she  takes.  They  must  be  fresh 
djne  every  two  or  three  days,  otherwise  they  grow  too 
thick. 


Mrt.  Dtlany  to  Mr»>  Detoes, 

Spring  Gardxk,  Srd  Feb.,  1758. 
The  Bishop  of  Oxford,  Lord  Suffolk,  and  Lord  Dart- 
mouth have  been  this  morning  to  see  me,  and  I  have  been 
with  the  Duchess  of  Portland  and  her  daughters  at  Mr. 
Dutens,  the  jeweller's,  where  my  eyes  have  been  dazzled 
with  constellations  of  diamonds ;  but  I  was  so  modest,  as 
to  prefer  one  single  diamond  to  all  the  bouquets,  esclavages, 
earrings,  and  knots ;  it  was  so  clear,  so  perfect,  so  brilliant, 
and  the  price  bid  four  thousand  pounds!  Mr.  Dutens 
entertained  us  with  the  sight  of  a  clock  of  his  own  com- 
posing. The  upper  part  a  clock,  the  middle  a  cabinet,  and 
the  lower  part  contains  musical  barrels,  the  whole  form  of 
it  very  elegant  and  most  ornamental.  The  organ  part  is 
rich  with  embossed  gilding  curiously  wrought :  the  ground 
of  it  mosaic  of  mother-of-peafl  and  ebony;  the  cabinet 
part  in  the  same  taste  but  smaller  work,  with  pillars  of 
mother-of-pearl  and  festoons  of  gold:  the  clock-case  is 
most  exquisitely  adorned  with  foliage  of  gold,  mixed  with 
jewels  of  all  colours  of  great  value ;  and  with  little  vases 
of  gold  filled  with  flowers  of  the  same  metal,  seeded  with 
different  coloured  stones  and  the  leaves  as  thin  as  paper. 
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The  pendulum  moves  in  sight  over  the  dial-plate,  and  is  & 
crescent  set  with  brilliants;  the  ground  under  the  part 
where  the  pendulum  moves  is  azure  studded  with  dia- 
mond stars;  several  sprigs  of  jewel  flowers  are  so  con- 
trived that  they  shake  as  the  clock  plays,  and  seem  to 
heat  time  to  the  music  In  the  front,  on  the  top  of  the 
clock-case,  is  a  basket  of  flowers  composed  of  gold  and  all 
manner  of  coloured  jewels,  as  light  and  delicate  as  if 
designed  for  a  fair  lady's  forehead,  and  on  the  pinnacle  of 
the  clock  is  fixed  another  crescent  of  a  larger  size  than  the 
pendulum. 

^  soon  as  I  have  dined  I  go  to  my  brother,  and  hope 
this  is  the  last  day  of  his  confinement.  To-morrow  morn- 
ing the  Duchess  of  Leeds  brings  Lady  Vanbrugh  to  see 
my  pictures. 

Saturday  ith. 

Went  to  my  brother^s,  taking  a  few  visits  by  the  way ; 
found  him  very  well  and  in  good  spirits :  he  had  made  a 
tour  of  visits  in  the  morning,  among  the  rest  was  admitted 
to  Madame  Montandre's^  toilette,  who  was  attended  by 
her  two  fiUes-de-chambre.  Her  hair  is  so  long  that  as  she 
sits  it  reaches  below  the  seat  of  the  chair,  and  is  very 
thick  and  only  grey  next  her  face,  which  is  very  extraor- 
dinary for  a  woman  turned  of  fourscore.  When  she  had 
frizzed  and  set  the  forepart  her  two  damsels  divided  the  , 
hind  hair,  and  in  the  same  instant  braided  it  up,  which  ' 
she  twisted  round  her  head  before  she  put  on  her  cap; 
I  asked  him  "  if  he  did  not  say  some  fiue  thing  on  the 
occasion,"  but  he  had  only  silently  admired.  My  fairing 
to  Mr.  TDewes  is  the  King  of  Prussia's  Memoires,  which  I 

^  Madame  Montandre  was  the  widow  of  Francis  de  la  Rochefoncanldt 
Marquis  de  Montandre,  who  came  to  England  with  William  III.  He  was 
made  a  marshal  in  July,  1789,  and  died  in  the  following  August 
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hope  have  not  yet  come  in  his  way;  I  have  not  rea4 
them,  but  believe  there  are  none  yet  published  that  are 
better. 


Mrs.  BelaH^  to  Mn.  Dewet. 

Spring  Garden,  2  March,  1758. 

I  know  you  love  to  follow  me  in  all  my  steps,  and  at 
this  moment  wish  to  know  if  our  affair  ia  under  trial 
It  began  yesterday. 

The  cause  opened  with  the  Attomey-(Jenerars  (Pratt) 
setting  forth  our  case.  He  spoke  two  hours  with  such 
strength  of  argument  and  energy  of  expression  as  made  a 
great  impression :  in  his  address  to  the  House,  when  he 
had  occasion  to  consider  the  Dean's  character,  he  stated  it 
in  the  handsomest  manner,  as  being  of  more  value  to  his 
client  than  the  trash  in  dispute.  All  the  Lords  of  conse- 
quence that  were  desired  attended ;  they  sat  till  five 
o'clock,  at  which  hour  Mr.  Hammersley  and  Mr.  Chapone 
came  to  us,  and  gave  an  account  of  what  had  passed.  Mr. 
Chapone  dined  with  us,  and  gave  us  a  most  exact  and  sat- 
isfactory account  of  what  had  passed.  As  our  adversaries 
have  laid  their  great  stress  on  the  rigid  Miss  Tennison  had 
to  inspect  the  paper  that  was  burnt,  Mr.  Pratt  made  it 
very  clear  that  she  had  no  right,  and  he  has  staked  his  own 
honour  and  reputation  on  this  point. 

And  now  I'll  tell  you  how  I  passed  yesterday.  I  went 
to  early  prayers  to  St  James's  Chapel ;  came  home  to 
breakfast,  and  sat  down  to  work.  At  half  an  hour  after 
eleven  went  to  St.  James's  Chapel  again;  heard  a  good 
sermon  upon  humility ;  returned  home ;  found  myl)rother 
in  very  good  spirits,  who  staid  with  me  till  two ;  had  a 
note  from  Whitehall  to  ask  me  to  come  there.  Went ; 
had  the  picture  of  your  letter;   came  home  at  4     At 
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seven  Mis.  Gianville  came ;  at  eight  the  Duchess  of  Port- 
land. Mr.  Chapone  was  sent  for  to  the  tea-table  to  relate 
all  that  had  passed,  which  he  did  with  all  the  spirit  and 
strength  of  his  mother^s  memory,  greatly  to  the  satisfaction 
of  his  andienca  The  dear  Duchess  staid  with  me  till 
eleven. 

Thnnday  evening. 

Our  friends  say  things  have  gone  this  day  in  the  House 
of  Lords  as  much  in  our  favour  as  we  could  reasonably 
expect  I  don't  think  it  will  be  finished  before  Saturday. 
D.D.  keeps  up  nobly.  I  am  very  well ;  my  three  cousins 
have  drank  tea  with  me,  and^the  Duchess  of  Portland  is 
coming  to  ma  My  brother  excessively  good  and  kind  to 
ma 


Mr$.  Belanif  to  Mra,  Dewes. 

Spbino  Gakdbk,  4  March,  175S. 

I  think  Mr.  Perkins,  Mr.  Chapone,  and  Mr.  Hammersley 
are  all  more  sanguine  in  our  affairs  than  there  appears  room 
for  them  to  be ;  but  I  shall  be  glad  to  be  disappointed  in 
my  fears.  It  is  a  disagreeable  situation  to  be  in  so  many 
days  of  suspense,  for  the  final  decision  is  not  now  to  be 
given  till  Monday  next ;  when  the  Counsel  on  both  sides 
are  ordered  to  attend  the  House  of  Lords.  They  broke  up 
yesterday  with  Lord  Hardwicke's  ^  saying  it  was  a  cause 
attended  with  so  many  difficulties,  that  care  should  be 
taken  not  to  injure  the  appellant,  and  on  the  other  side  not 
to  allow  of  a  precedent  that  might  be  of  bad  consequence. 
The  Lords  have  not  yet  spoken.    On  Monday  they  debate, 

1  Philip,  Ist  Earl  of  Hardwicke,  who  married  22nd  May,  1740,  I^ady 
Jemima  Oampbell,  only  dan^ter  of  John,  8rd  Earl  of  Breadaltane»  and 
eyentaally  heiress  of  Henry  de  Grey,  last  Dake  of  Kent. 
VOL.  tL  4 
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and  it  is  hoped,  be  the  event  what  it  will,  that  it  vnll 
he  finished;  our  counsel  and  friends  in  good  hopea  The 
total  negligence  and  misconduct  of  Magennis  has  laid  the 
foundation  of  ail  this  trouhU. 

D.D.'s  distress  on  my  account  is  more  Jieart-vHmnding  to 
me  than  anything.  Who  is  there  in  the  world,  even  among 
those  who  are  devoted  to  worldly  matters,  that  has  not 
some  time  or  other  been  guilty  of  an  inadvertent  act ;  but 
some  happy  turn  has  prevented  any  mischief  ensuing? 
that  has  not  been  our  case,  and  we  must  submit  and  make 
the  best  of  our  present  disagreeable  situation.  Our  ene- 
mies can  never  rob  us  of  peace  of  mind,  whilst  unconscious 
of  having  done  a  wilful  injury  to  any  one ;  and  on  his  part, 
he  has  the  happy  balmy  reflection  of  doing  good  whenevfsr 
it  was  in  his  power.  Thus,  my  dearest  sister,  I  call  to  my 
mind  every  aid,  and  am  so  supported  by  kind  and  tender 
friends  that  I  have  many  blessings  which  the  loss  of 
fortune  cannot  deprive  me  of.  My  brother  has  been  ex- 
tremely kind  and  attentive  to  me,  and  talks  to  me  of  my 
affairs  in  an  easy,  frieudly  way,  and  is  very  obliging  to 
D.D. ;  he  comes  to  me  every  morning.  The  Duchess  came 
to  me  yesterday  at  one,  and  staid  till  near  4 ;  came  again 
at  7,  and  staid  till  eleven ;  I  let  nobody  In  now  but  her 
aitfl  Mrs.  Granville. 


Mrs,  Delanjt  to  Mrs,  Dewei, 

Spring  Qabdev,  7  March,  1758. 
My  dearest  sister's  most  kind  and  prophetic  letter  came 
just  as  we  had  received  the  happy  news  of  the  success  of 
our  cause ;  and  would  have  greatly  heightened  the  joy  of 
that  moment,  had  not  the  recollection  of  your  having  re- 
ceived a  damp  that  morning  by  the  uncertainty  we  were 
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in  given  a  great  check  to  it ;  but  by  this  time  the  doud  is* 
I  hope,  removed  by  Mr.  Perkins's  letter,  which  he  sent  last 
night  to  Stratford,  I  was  nnable  to  write  more  I  The 
honj  of  men  of  business,  kind  friends,  endless  notes  of  eon- 
gratulaiion,  and  above  all  the  flutter  of  my  own  spirits, 
made  me  unable  to  write,  though  I  thank  God  I  am  per- 
fectly in  health,  and  my  heart  overflows  with  gratitude 
and  gladness.  The  DearCs  charaeter  is  cleared,  and  set  in 
the  fair  light  it  deserves.  I  am  just  come  from  early 
chapel,  where  I  have  every  morning  (since  my  being  well 
enough  to  go  out)  implored  the  blessing  now  received,  but 
with  a  heavy  heart  fearing  my  own  demerits,  and  not  dar- 
ing to  hope  success;  but  this  morning  I  have  attended 
with  very  different  sensations,  and  may  I  ever  be  most 
humbly  thankful  I 

A  cause  never  was  so  well  attended,  nor  a  more  universal 
joy  seen  than  when  Lord  Mansfield,  after  an  hour  and  half  s 
speaking  with  angeUc  oratory,  pronounced  the  decree  in 
our  flEtvour ;  the  "  spoliation  "  entirely  thrown  aside  on  the 
very  arguments  my  good  brother  Dewes  always  insisted 
on !  The  decree  that  now  takes  place  makes  D.D.  liable 
to  pay  3000  pounds,  and  there  are  some  other  accounts  to 
be  settled,  but  of  trifUng  consequence :  but  the  grand  point 
is  gained,  and  his  enemies,  if  they  have  any  modesty,  must 
be  greatly  abashed.  But  these  matters,  I  suppose,  Mr. 
Perkins  will  give  Mr.  Dewes  a  clearer  account  of  than  I 
can  do.  Mr.  Hammersley  is  to  come  this  morning  to  tell 
us  all  particulars,  and  if  I  can  get  a  copy  of  the  decree,  I 
will  send  it  Mr.  Dewes. 

My  dearest  sister,  what  a  load  is  off  my  mind !  Never 
since  I  was  blest  with  your  fri^dship  have  I  rejoiced  you 
were  absent  but  last  week ;  yet  I  was  so  very  uncertain, 
and  so  (I  fear)  unreasonably  anxious  as  the  critical  day 
grew  nearer,  that  I  should  have  given  you  much  pain,  but 
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what  would  I  give  now  that  you  wexe  here  to  rejoice  .with 
xus !  When  you  speak  of  our  cause  don't  mention  Lord 
Mansfield  mare  particularly  than  Lord  Hardwicke,  who 
indeed  agreed  to  everything,  and  said  the  **  decree  was  tJuU 
of  an  honest  and  vprigJU  man"  I  am  going  now  my  rounds 
of  visits  to  those  whose  husbands  attended ;  but  I  begin 
with  Lady  Mansfield.  My  brother  was  here  this  mom* 
ing  very  well ;  he  has  indeed  been  excessively  good  and 
friendly^  and  so  has  Mr.  Foley. 


Mr$,  Ikkmjf  to  Mrt,  Dewei. 

Spaimg  Garden,  9  March,  1758* 

We  have  certainly  all  the  reason  in  the  world  to  be 
satisfied  with  the  decree  as  it  now  stands,  for  it  seems 
most  equitable,  and  D.D.  is  now  as  if  no  marriage^ettle- 
ment  had  been  made ;  as  our  opponents  could  make  out  no 
claim,  (as  interested  in  the  deed  that  was  burned)  no  more 
can  D.D.  himself  lay  any  claim  to  any  advantages  from  it, 
and  that  it  ia  which  makes  him  liable  to  some  demands  on 
their  side  which  are  not  yet  stated. 

Mr.  Hammersley  has  been  here  and  brought  the  account 
stated  between  D.D.  and  Tennisons,  which  shows  that  on 
giving  up  the  £4000  mortgage  which  D.D.  has  possession 
of,  and  half  Stephen's  Green  lease,  which  is  fifty  pounds 
a  year,  the  Tennisons  are  to  pay  him  £1700 ;  and  D.D.  is 
to  have  besides  the  other  half  of  Stephen's  Green  lease, 
amounting  to  fifty  pounds  a  year  for  ever.  This  affair  has 
occasioned  much  talk,  as  you  may  believe. 
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Jfrt .  IMu^  io  Jfrt .  2W«#. 

Spuho  Oabdbv,  15  Mnoht  1758* 

How  much  do  I  owe  to  the  goodness  of  mj  friends, 
and  even  to  strangers,  on  Ais  happy  torn  of  oar  affairs !  it 
conyinces  me  there  is  more  humanity  and  goodwill  in  the 
world  than  is  generally  allowed,  and  that  a  love  of  truth 
and  justice  prevails.  How  can  I  return  all  their  kindness  I 
I  hope  and  believe  the  happy  sensation  of  rejoicing  in  the 
welfare  of  our  fellow-creatures  pays  great  part  of  the  debt; 
for  if  it  does  not^  I  fear  I  shall  still  be  a  bankrupt 

By  the  Dean's  letter  to  my  good  brother  Dewes»  you 
have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  that  we  shall  receive  and 
not  pay  money  when  the  account  is  made  up,  which  I  hope 
will  be  finished  on  this  side  of  the  water,  and  soon,  that 
I  may  be  at  liberty  to  fly  to  Wellesboum,  and  it  would 
be  very  wrong  now  we  are  at  liberty  not  to  return  to  our 
duty.  

Jfrf.  Delat^  to  Bernard  Granville,  Stq. 

Sprino  Gabdeh,  27  April,  1758. 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  has  lost  the  "  Dancing  Chil- 
dren;" Sir  James  Lowther  bought  it  for  £180  0  0  —  a 
dear  bargain  I  think.  Sir  Thomas  Sebright  the  Sigis- 
munda^  at  £404 :  6 :  0.  Our  friend  was  not  quite  dieap^ 
pointed,  for  she  got  every  lot  she  bid  for  of  the  first  day's 
sale  ^  except  the  Children  — 

Lot,  Guide's  Boy  and  Lamb^  at 153  10  0 

U  Claude  Lorraine    ...;•...  105    0  0 

32  Rembrandt,  Boy's  Head  by  the  door     •  32    0  0 

42  A  Round  Moonlight,  very  small  (Elshei^s)  17    0  0 

36  Bambocio's  Caitle 210  0 

55  Rubens'  Landscape 76    0  0 

1  ffir  Luke  Schanb's  aale,  which  took  place  April  26,  27,  and  2S,  1758. 
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You  shall  know  the  success  of  this  day's  sale.  The 
Duchess  bids  as  far  as  £300  for  "  The  Sleeping  Child." 

Wednesday  night  —  The  Duchess  has  got  the  View  of 
Antwerp,^  but  not  the  Sleeping  Boy.  I  am  tired  with  the 
huny  of  the  day,  but  ever  my  dearest  broUier's 

Most  obliged  and  most  affectionate,  M  Delakt. 


Jffff.  Belanjf  to  Bernard  Orantilie,  Stq. 

WHrrxHALL,  Satarday  night. 

I  was  sorry  last  nigUt  was  not  post  night,  that  I  might 
have  given  my  dear  brother  immediate  notice  of  the  Duch- 
ess's success.'  She  has  got  every  picture  she  bid  for,  exeq>i 
the  Sleeping  Child  and  the  Dancing  Boys.  She  is  so  well 
satisfied  with  her  purchases,  that  she  beary  the  disappoint- 
ment of  those  two  heroicaHy,  She  desires  her  compliments 
to  you,  and  many  thanks  for  your  good  wishes. 

Sir  Bichard  Grosvenor  bought  the  Guido,  at  £328,  and 
was  determined  to  bid  as  far  as  five  hundred  pounds.  The 
SigismuTida  was  sold  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford  for  £200 

1  The  City  in  the  back  ground  is  painted  by  Paul  Brill ;  the  land  of 
Flanders,  foreground,  by  Bnbens ;  the  Riyer,  by  L'Escaat,  with  the  Bridge 
and  buildings  upon  it  by  Gillis,  and  the  small  figures  upon  the  riyer  and 
borders  by  YeL  BreugheL  The  Duchess  of  Portland  bid  for  this  picture 
£661  68. 

*  The  success  alluded  to  was  at  the  sale  of  Sir  Luke  SchauVs  pictures, 
eome  of  which  at  his  death  in  1758  obtained  very  high  prices.  Sir  Luke 
Schaub  is  said,  by  Cunningham,  to  have  been  "  a  kind  of  WilL  Chiffinch 
to  George  I.  and  much  in  fayour  with  George  II."  He  had  seyeral  pen* 
sions  from  both  kings  for  confidential  seryices  abroad  and  at  home.  The 
Sigismunda,  said  to  be  by  Correggio,  (but  really  by  Furini,)  which  pro- 
yoked  Hogarth  and  occasioned  his  Sigismunda,  was  Sir  Luke  SchauVs. 
Lady  Schaub  is  immortalized  in  the  "  Long  Story,"  by  Gray ;  Walpole 
mentions  her  in  1741  as  **  a  pretty  woman,  a  Lady  Schflub,  a  foreigner,** 
She  died  yery  old  in  1798. 
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hefoTt  ike  mU;  only  put  into  the  sale  and  pufiTed  up  for 
fear  it  should  otherwise  hurt  the  sala  For  the  Laughing 
B07,  Vandyke,  the  Duchess  gave  £126 ;  the  View  of  Ant- 
werp, £551  5& ;  the  small  picture.  Lot  20,  3rd  day's  sale, 
£23  2& ;  the  Saphael,  £703  10a  ;  Lot  15,  3rd  day's  sale. 
£43  4a    All  the  pictures  sold  for  £7775  2$.  6d. 


Mn.  Delat^  to  Mn,  Dew$i, 

IfOUHT  PAlTTHSft,  Sth  AogOBt,  175S. 

Mr.  and  Lady  Anne  Annesley,^  their  son,  daughter,  and 
two  or  three  friends  live  in  ten  houses  laid  into  one,  situated 
on  the  summit  of  a  high  mountain,  and  surrounded  by  sev- 
eral very  high  and  very  melancholy  ones,  /  think,  but  if 
he  goes  on  with  his  wonderful  improvements  he  may  make 
them  beautiful ;  for  the  land  sunpunding  his  present  dwell- 
ing (which  is  part  of  a  town  he  is  building),  was  the  last 
tiine  of  my  being  in  thft  country  a  mere  bog,  and  as  un- 
promising as  any  land  I  ever  beheld,  and  now  hay  is  mak- 
ing, com  is  growing,  trees  planted  and  cattle  feeding ;  and 
above  an  hundred  and.  twenty  labourers  constantly  em- 
ployed, and  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a-year  expended  on  the 
improvements.  It  really  is  a  noble  undertaking,  and  if 
you  saw  haw  dismal  their  situation  is  at  present  for  the  sake 
of  canying  on  these  works,  it  increases  their  merit  I  The 
poor  have  reason  to  bless  them,  and  I  hope  they  are  actuated 
by  a  better  motive  than  that  of  only  enriching  themselves 
and  their  family. 

Sunday  we  went  to  Downpatrick;  D.D.  preached  as 
well  as  ever  I  heard  him.    We  had  a  dinner,  as  usual,  for 

^  Lady  Anne  Ber^ord,  eldest  daughter  of  Marciu,  1st  Earl  of  Tyrone, 
married  William  Anneeley,  M.P.  (1741)  for  Middleton  in  TorUiire,  who 
«ras  created  Baron  Annesley  in  the  peerage  of  Ireland,  Sep.  20, 17^S. 
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as  many  as  filled  a  table  for  twelve  people.  Our  dinner 
was  a  boiled  leg  of  mutton,  a  sirloin  of  roast  beef,  six 
boiled  chickens,  bacon  and  greens ;  apple-pies,  a  dish  of 
potatoes  —  all  set  on  at  once;  time  between  church  and 
church  does  not  allow  for  two  courses ;  tea  after  we  came 
home,  and  talking  over  our  company  was  refreshing  to  us. 
We  brought  a  h/oung  cat  home  with  us,  hut  she  vkls  so  cross 
we  sent  her  home  again  this  morning,  and  I,  alas !  am  cat- 
less  !  Our  church  and  congregation  at  Down  very  decent, 
and  there  were  a  great  many  at  the  Sacramei)^ 

Monday  evening  came  Mr.  Sturgeon :  his  puritanical  fig- 
ure and  singular  manner  entertained  Sally.  We  gave  her 
another  surprizing  appearance  —  a  priest  (called  "the 
Bishop  of  Down  "),  the  quintessence  of  an  Irish  brogueneer ; 
he  had  lived  twenty-four  years  in  Spain,  and  speaks  hardly 
any  language,  talked  much  of  the  Queen  of  Spain  and 
ParineUi,  and  said  the  Spanish  women  were  veiy  hand- 
some, "  like  that  young  lady,'*  pointing  to  Miss  Chapone. 

I  have  been  acting  as  surgeon,  as  poor  John  cut  a  terri- 
ble gash  in  the  fleshy  part  of  the  inside  of  his  hand.  I 
washed  it  well  with  arquebuzade  and  put  on  the  black 
plaster,  and  in  a  few  hours  it  was  easy^  and  I  hope  will  be 
soon  well;  it  bled  very  much,  and  frightened  our  poor 
Welshman  to  a  great  degree ;  and  the  consternation  of  the 
house  was  as  great  as  if  his  head  had  been  cut  off. 

The  receipt  for  tooth-ache  is,  "  Little  trefoil  leaves,  prim- 
rose leaves  and  yarrow  pounded,  made  into  a  little  pellet  and 
put  to  the  tooth  or  tied  up  in  mtislin  and  held  hetween  the 
teeth:* 

Mrs,  Delany  to  Mn»  Dewes. 

Mount  Panther,  21  Aug.,  1758. 

Tuesday,  our  pubUc  day,  expected  the  large  family  of  the 
Annesleys:  they  sent  an  excuse,  and  instead  of  20  sat 
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^own  ten ;  koi  the  worse,  so  mach  the  more  averplui  for  th^ 
poor !  Wednesday  reiy  bnsj  making  cdndlesticks  to  illu- 
minate my  ball-room  and  other  preparations.  On  Thurs- 
day before  six  o'clock  were  assembled  our  company. 

Two  Mr.  Fordes,  Mrs.  Forde,  two  Miss  Fordes,  Miss 
TSinox,  Lady  Anne  Annesley,  Miss  Annesley,  Mr.  Charles 
Annesley,^  Mr.  Mark  Annesley,  Miss  Jenny  Bayly,  Mrs. 
Price,  Miss  Price,  Miss  Brett^  Mr.  Cole  (five  thousand  a-year 
and  jiist  come  from  abroad),  a  pretty,  well-behaved  young 
man. 

Mi*.  Bayly,  Mrs.  Bayly^  Miss  Bayly,  Miss  Newcomb,  Mr. 
Savage,  nephew  to  Mrs.  Bayly,  Mr.  Ifed  Bayly,  nephew  to 
Mr.  Bayly,  two  Mr.  Hamiltons,  two  Mr.  Montgomerys,  Mr. 
Marley,  DJ).^  Jlf.R,  and  Brunette  !  in  all  29  I  Miss  Bayly 
was  queen  of  the  ball,  and  began  it  with  Mr.  Cole ;  Mr. 
Bayly  danced  With  Sally,  of  which  she  was  not  a  little 
proud,  but  one  partner  was  not  sufficient  for  her,  so  she 
danced  part  of  the  night  with  Mr.  Montgomery ;  there  were 
ten  couple  of  clever  dancers.  Remember  my  room  is  32 
feet  long:  at  the  upper  end  sat  the  fiddlers,  and  at  the 
lower  end  next  the  little  parlour  the  lookers-on. 

Tea  from  seven  to  ten:  it  was  made  in  the  hall,  and 
Smith  presided.  When  any  of  the  dancers  had  a  mind  to 
rest  themselves  they  sat  in  the  little  parlour,  and  te^  was 
brought  to  them.  They  began  at  six  and  ended  at  ten: 
then  went  to  a  cold  supper  in  the  drawing-room  made  of  7 
dishes  down  the  middle  of  different  cold  meats,  and  plates 
of  all  sorts  of  fruit  and  sweet  things  that  could  be  had  here, 
in  the  middle  jellies :  in  all  21  dishes  and  plates.  The  ta- 
ble held  twenty  peoplio ;  the  rest  had  a  table  of  their  own  in 
the  little  parlour,  but  all  the  dancers  were  together,  and  I 
At  the  head  to  take  care  of  them ;  everybody  seemed  pleasec^ 
irhich  gave  jpleasure  to  D.D.  and  myself. 

>  I^nncu  6harl<«^  en^tei  IM  Earl  df  AnneBley,  1S^  ^Atigni^  14^9; 
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This  evening  Miss  Bayly  gives  a  ball  to  the  same  company 
that  were  Jiere.  I  have  been  trotting  about  the  garden 
with  the  Dean,  contriving  new  works  and  weighing  grains 
of  ipecacuanha  and  rhubarb  for  poor  patients. 


Jfr«.  Delanjf  to  Mn.  Dewei. 

Mount  PANTSunty  2nd  Sept  1758. 

Accor^ng  to  the  country  phrase,  yesterday  Sally  and 
I  *^  fetched  a  charming  walk  "  —  at  least  six  miles !  We  set 
out  at  a  quarter  after  ten  with  bags  and  baskets  to  store 
our  curiosities  in.  John,  like  a  pedlar,  with  our  eloaks 
buckled  to  his  back  by  a  belt  —  or  rather  a  pilgrim,  with 
his  hat  slouched  and  a  long  staff  in  his  hand.  Fitz  Sim- 
mons, our  harper,  who  knows  all  the  paths  and  walks  of 
this  place,  with  our  store-basket  We  left  the  Dean  with 
his  workmen,  about  ten  such  invalids  as  are  fitter  for  an 
hospital  than  a  spade ;  but  with  good  clothing  and  gentle 
work  they  come  on  finely^  and  gather  strength  I 

If  I  tell  you  where  we  walked,  you  would  not  know 
whereabouts  we  were ;  the  castle  of  Dundrum  is  a  ruin  on 
a  very  steep  rude  shapen  hiU,  a  vast  extent  of  the  sea,  on 
which  were  several  vessels,  chiefly  fishing-boats ;  and  the 
vast  mountains  of  Moran,  which  are  so  near  us  that  we 
can  perceive  the  rivers  which  run  down  the  side  of  them. 
The  highest  mountain,  they  say,  is  a  mile  and  half  per- 
pendicular, and  on  the  top  of  it  is  a  well  of  fine  water ; 
there  is  a  ridge  of  these  mountains  —  they  are  indeed  tre- 
mendous, but  make  a  fine  background  to  our  picture.  In 
our  way  to  Dundrum,  which  was  the  i>oint  we  aimed  at, 
we  walked  over  a  hill  covered  with  bushes,  intermixed 
with  rocks,  the  verdure  fine  and  soft  as  velvet ;  sheep,  goats» 
and  cows,  with  little  ra^ed  shepherds  attending  thenu 
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We  ezamuied  every  blade  of  grass  for  new  plants,  but 
found  only  a  purple  flower,  four-leaved  like  a  star ;  it  shuts 
up  in  the  middle  of  the  day,  it  is  of  a  violet  colour.  I 
wanted  to  know  what  species  it  is  of?  but  fear  before  it 
reaches  you,  it  wDl  be  too  much  withered  for  you  to  find 
out  its  family  7  I  will  watch  for  the  seed  and  save  it  A 
little  yellow  and  white  flower  we  found,  like  linaiia»  but 
grows  thinner. 


Mrs.  Belamf  to  Mr$.  Dewei, 

Hazlebbook,  8th  Oct  176S. 

Mr.  Leslie  is  extremely  civil,  and  attended  us  to  the 
Giant's  Causeway  and  lent  us  his  six  good  horses  to  save 
our  own.  We  altered  our  first  scheme,  which  was>  to  have 
gone  to  BfiUy  Castle,  where  Mrs.  MacAulay's  father  lives, 
and  carries  on  the  coal-works;  but  the  weather  proving 
uncertain,  we  thought  it  best  not  to  delay  our  visit  to  one 
of  the  worUPs  vxmders,  for  such  it  may  well  be  called. 

So  on  Thursday  the  5bh  of  October  we  set  forward :  we 
had  seven  miles  to  go  to  Dr.  Stuart's,  a  fine  worthy  old 
man  of  eighty-one  years  of  age,  as  cheerful,  hearty  and 
good-humoured  as  if  but  forty  I  his  maiden  sister,  called 
"  Madam  Jane,"  not  many  years  younger,  a  very  amiable 
woman,  decent  in  manners  and  dress.  They  received  us 
like  old  acquaintance,  and  engaged  us  to  sup  and  lodge 
with  them  at  our  return  from  the  Causeway^  which  is  less 
than  an  hour^s  drive  from  them.  We  got  there  about 
twelve  o'clock :  I  am  still  in  an  atnazemeift  at  the  stupen- 
dous sight;  the  Dean,  Sally,  Smith  and  I  went  in  the 
coach,  all  our  men  with  us,  and  Mr.  Leslie,  Mr.  Edmund 
Leslie  This  younger  brother,  a  pretty  young  cleigjrman)  and 
Mr.  Mathews  escQjrted  us.    We  passed  over  a  dull  countiyp 
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till  a  mile  before  we  came  to  the  place  where  we  were  to 
al^ht ;  then  the  sea  opened  to  oar  view  and  some  romantio 
rocks,  but  no  appearance  of  the  Giant's  dominions  till  we 
had  walked  some  way. 

I  am  now  quite  at  a  loss  to  give  you  any  idea  of  it ;  it 
is  so  different  from  anything  I  ever  saw,  and  so  far  beyond 
all  description.  The  prints  you  have  represent  some  part 
of  it  very  exactly,  with  the  sort  of  pillars  and  the  remark- 
able stones  that  compose  them  of  different  angles,  but 
there  is  an  infinite  variety  of  rocks  and  grassy  mountain 
not  at  all  described  in  the  prints,  nor  is  it  possible  for  a 
poet  or  a  painter,  with  all  their  art,  to  do  justice  to  the 
awful  grandeur  of  the  whole  scene.  When  we  got  out  of 
our  coach,  Mr.  Leslie  and  his  brother  took  the  charge  of 
me  and  Miss  Ghapone,  and  Mr.  Mathews  of  the  Dean. 
We  walked  along  a  path  on  the  side  of  a  hill  that  formed 
an  amphitheatre,  of  a  great  height  above  us,  and  sloped 
down  a  vast  way  below  us  to  the  sea  from  the  path  we 
walked  on.  The  grass  very  fine  and  green,  and  a  variety 
of  field-flowers  of  the  season,  though  none  of  a  peculiar 
kind  from  those  in  your  own  fields.  At  the  bottom,  the 
sea  foaming  and  dashing  among  the  rude  rocks;  on  the 
side  of  the  hill,  sheep  feeding  undismayed  at  the  roaring  of 
the  sea  and  terror  of  its  waves,  and  shepherds  tending  their 
flocks.  Our  next  scene  was  a  second  amphitheatre,  diver- 
sified with  amazing  rocks,  and  the  pillars  and  loose  stones 
which  are  peculiar  to  this  place,  the  entrance  guarded  on 
one  side  by  a  range  of  rocky  mountain,  and  on  the  other 
two  pyramidal  mountains  of  a  singular  form.  From  that 
point  we  walked  round  the  semicircle  that  forms  the  sec- 
ond amphitheatre  on  a  precipice  that  was  very  formidable 
indeed,  persuaded  by  out*  guides  that  the  lower  way  was 
hot  practicable :  but  D.D.  was  not  so  ambitious,  and  kept 
the  low  way  on  the  rocky  sUand,  and  had  the  advantage 
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of  US,  as  onr  path  led  us  a  great  way  about,  and  was  so 
frightful  that  we  could  not  look  about  us.  However,  we 
got  safely  to  the  part  that  is  called  '*  the  Causeway,"  which 
forms  a  point  into  the  sea,  and  begins  the  third  amphi- 
theatre ;  this  contains  the  greatest  quantity  of  the  pillars, 
some  so  veiy  exact  and  smooth  that  you  would  imagine 
they  were  all  chiselled  with  the  greatest  care.  After  gaz- 
ing, wondering,  and  I  may  say  cuUmng  the  wondrous  Hand 
that  formed  this  amazing  work,  we  began  to  find  ourselves 
fatigued.  Our  gentlemen  found  out  a  well-sheltered  place, 
where  we  sat  very  commodiously  by  a  well  (called  the 
Giant's  Well)  of  as  fine  sweet  water  as  any  at  Calwich,  and 
cold  mutton  and  tongue,  refreshed  us  extremely  after  three 
hours'  walking,  climbing,  and  stumbling  among  the  rocks. 

I  took  an  imperfect  sketch  of  the  place,»which  if  I  can 
make  anjrthing  of  you  shall  have  a  copy.  Mrs.  Drury, 
who  took  the  draughts  (of  which  you  have  the  prints), 
lived  three  months  near  the  place,  and  went  almost  every 
day.  I  can  do  nothing  so  exact  and  finished ;  ip  the  last 
amphitheatre  facing  the  entrance^  about  half  way  up  the 
side  of  the  rocky  mountain,  the  pillars  are  placed  in  such 
a  form  as  to  resemble  an  organ :  you  will  see  it  in  one  of 
Mrs.  Drury's  prints. 

What  is  called  the  Causeway  is  a  most  wonderftd  com- 
position of  pillars,  which  in  some  part  form  a  mosaic  pave- 
ment, in  others  appear  like  the  basement  of  pillars ;  but 
when  you  are  on  the  strand  below,  then  you  see  they  ard 
all  pillars  closely  fitted  to  each  other,  though  the  angles 
vary;  they  chiefly  consist  of  hexagons.  The  sun  shone 
part  of  the  time  and  shewed  the  place  to  great  perfection, 
but  we  had  a  sprinkling  shower  or  two  that  made  us  wrap 
up  in  my  brother's  good  lambswool  cloaks,  and  shelter  our- 
selves under  some  of  the  rocks. 

Whilst  we  were  at  our  tepast  our  attettdanfs  were 
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differently  grouped,  at  some  distance  on  the  left  hand  the 
servants,  a  little  below  us  women  and  children  that  gath- 
ered sea-weed  and  shells  for  us,  about  twelve  in  number, 
with  very  little  light  drapery ;  on  the  right  hand  men  that 
were  our  guides,  of  different  ages,  seated  on  the  points  of  the 
rocks,  whose  figures  were  very  droll,  and  I  believe  we  our- 
selves were  no  less  so:  eagerly  devouring  our  morsel,  and 
every  now  and  then  a  violent  exclamation*of  wonder  at 
some  new  observation.  We  sat  just  facing  a  most  aspiring 
pyramidal  hill,  and  whilst  we  were  there  a  shepherd  drove 
his  flock  to  the  summit  of  it,  and  they  looked  like  so  many 
little  white  specks ;  the  shepherd  stood  for  some  minutes 
on  the  highest  point  of  the  rock.  I  don't  know  how  to 
give  you  a  clear  idea  of  this  place,  such  as  it  appeared  to 
me,  and  shall  only  make  what  I  have  said  already,  confused 
should  I  say  more. 

Mn.  Jklati^  to  Mn,  Dewei. 

17M. 
[Part  of  A  letter.] 

My  closet  is  just  himg  with  crimson  paper,  a  small  pat- 
tern that  looks  Ifke  velvet ;  as  soon  as  dry  I  shall  put  up 
my  pictures :  and  I  am  going  to  make  a  wreath  to  go  round 
the  circular  window  in  the  chapel,  of  oak  branches,  vines, 
and  com ;  the  benches  for  the  servants  are  fixed,  the  chairs 
for  the  upper  part  of  the  chapel  are  a  whim  of  mine,  but 
I  am  not  sure  till  I  see  a  pattern  chair  that  I  shall  like  it : 
it  is  to  be  in  the  shape  and  ornamented  like  a  gothic  arch. 
If  it  pleases  me  in  the  execution  111  send  you  a  sketcL 


Mn,  Maf^  to  Mn,  Lewet, 

DXLYILLE,  28rd  Dec  1768. 

I  have  indeed  set  my  heart  much  upon  your  going  to 
town^  2gcA  you  have  a  draught  on  Gosling,  etc.,  which  I 
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designed  should  pay  for  the  Birmingham  boxes,  bat  that 
scheme  is  altered,  and  the  toilette  they  were  to  stand  on  is 
banished  from  the  bow  closet,  and  I  must  take  the  liberty 
of  begging  you  will  lay  that  out  for  my  Maiy  in  the  way 
you  like  best  Is  she  not  tall  enough  for  a  robet  and 
would  not  a  full  pink  colour  satin  become  her?  I  am 
Sony  I  have  sent  for  my  sedan  chair,  as  it  might  be  of  use 
to  yon ;  I  want  one  here  to  cany  me  to  church  when  it 
rains,  and  as  I  design  having  a  new  one  when  I  go  to 
London,  I  thought  my  old  due  would  do  very  well  here^ 
and  the  carriage  less  expense  than  buying  a  new  one. 

The  Dean  has  now  settled  my  allowance  for  housekeep- 
ing here  at  six  hundred  a-year,  which  I  receive  quarterly, 
and  out  of  that  pay  eveiything  but  the  meiCa  wages,  the 
lioeries,  the  stables,  wine  cellar  and  garden,  furniture  and 
all  repairs. 


Jfrt.  Ddtui^  to  Mn.  Dewet, 

Dblyilue,  80th  Dec.  1768. 

I  have  had  my  new  gardener  (who  I  Uke  mightily)  with 
me  to  consult  about  the  order  of  my  flower-garden,  which 
IB  under  my  dressing-room  window,  and  between  us  I 
believe  we  shall  make  it  Very  gay  and  pretty :  it  is  a  great 
amusement  to  me  to  see  the  people  at  work  in  it,  digging 
and  planting.  I  can't  say  my  four  days  confinement 
upstairs  was  dulL  My  bed-chamber  is  veiy  large,  com- 
fortable, with  pleasant  views  and  the  bow  closet  I  I  have 
now  completed  it  by  two  looking-glasses  that  fill  the  side 
panels  of  the  bow  window,  and  reflect  aU  the  prospects. 
You  would  say  indeed  I  am  greedy  of  prospect  were  you 
to  see  it,  iiot  to  "be  contented  without  those  reflectors ;  the 
glasses  reach  within  a  foot  of  the  cornice  of  the  ceiling, 
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and  fire  fastened  up  wiUi  doable  knots  of  gilded  rope. 
They  were  put  up  whilst  I  was  above  stairs,  and  a  great 
amusement  Working  and  reading,  and  a  little  cribbage 
go  on. 

I  was  truly  mortified  at  not  being  able  to  partake  of  the 
solemn  ceremony  of  the  season,  and  make  my  household 
glad ;  but  the  new  year  I  trust  will  make  me  some  amends^ 
and  renew  my  warmest  gratitude  for  boundless  mercies 
teceived,  particularly  that  on  the  6tk  of  ifarch,  1758.' 
Our  gentle  kind  Sally  has  not  been  wanting  in  her  affec- 
tionate diligence  in  nursing  me  and  entertaining  D.D.  I 
have  two  most  beautiful  kittens,  who  play  their  part  in- 
comparably well  in  the  business  of  amusement;  have  I 
hot  said  enough  of  myself  1    Yes,  surely ! 

1  It  AppeuB  that  Mn.  Delany  had  been  nnweU  after  the  date  of  tht 
previoiis  letter,  16th  December,  and  confined  to  the  home.  The  "^th<if 
Jfarekf  1758,"  was  the  day  on  which  the  decree  in  iavour  of  the  Dean  of 
Down  was  made,  after  nearly  ten  yean  of  suspense. 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 
Januabt,  1759 — DiCEHBEB,  1759. 

Jfrt.  Delanjf  to  Mn,  Dewet, 

'Dmlytllm,  5  Jan.,  1759. 

To-MOBBOW  is  post-day,  but  as  I  expect  a  roat  of  Ham- 
iltons  to  breakfast,  and  choose  king  and  queen  (an  annual 
custom  here  ever  since  my  possession),  I  am  sore  I  shall  have 
little  time  for  writing.  Sally  and  Miss  Hamilton  are  our 
readera.  Dr.  Lawson's  ^  Treatise  on  Oratory  is  our  present 
morning  book;  it  is  very  clear  and  entertaining.  Dr. 
lawson  is  one  of  the  Senior  Fellows  of  the  CoU^e,  a  very 
ingenious  man  and  eminent  preacher,  but  I  fear  he  is  no 
more ;  the  last  account  was  that  the  physicians  had  given 
him  over.  Have  you  read  the  new  play,  Cleone  ?  It  L^ 
very  touching,  and  has  many  prettinesses  in  it,  but  a 
critic's  eye  perhaps  may  see  great  faults :  teU  me  how  you 
like  it?  if  Dodsley  is  reaUy  the  author,  he  is  a  very 
extraordinary  man.  We  separate  after  dinner  till  tea  calls 
us  together  at  half  an  hour  after  six,  and  then  Homer's 
Iliad  takes  place;  Miss  Hamilton  reads  the  notes  and 
translates  all  the  Greek  words  and  passages  as  she  goes 
along,  with  so  much  ease  that  the  first  day  she  read  (till  I 
looked  over  her  and  saw  the  Greek  characters)  I  thought 
they  ?iad  been  all  translated !  The  Dean  now  makes  her 
read  the  Greek  first,  and  so  we  have  the  pleasure  of  hear- 
ing that  fine-sounding  language,  not  without  some  mortifi* 

1  "Lectures  oonoeniing  Oxmtoiy^'*  by  Gaoige  Lawton,  Leotozer  in  On* 
tory  and  Hutoiy,  who  diad  in  1759. 
vox*.  II.  5 
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cation  at  not  understanding  it;  she  is  veiy  bashful  and 
modest  with  her  learning,  but  in  some  points  I  believe  it 
has  been  a  disadvantage  to  her,  and  taken  her  off  from  an 
attention  to  little  polishings  of  behaviour  that  are  very 
becoming  to  all  ages  and  should  not  be  overlooked.  Our 
present  works  as  follows:  I  am  working  the  cover  of  a 
stool,  Mrs.  Hamilton  is  working  a  rose  in  the  back  of  the 
chenille  chair,  she  has  already  done  a  marjgold  and  con- 
volvulus. I  send  in  the  box  a  cup  that  was  dear  Mi's. 
£iishe%  which  I  am  sure  you  will  value,  a  few  ordinary 
shells  that  I  picked  up  at  the  Giants'  Causeway  and  Ma- 
gilligan  strand,  and  the  prirUs  of  the  Giants*  Causetoay  for 
Lady  Anne  Coventry,  which  I  beg  her  acceptance  o£ 


Mri.  Delany  to  Mh.  Dewe$, 

Dbltillv,  27  Jan.,  1769. 

I  consider  time  flies  very  fast,  and  endeavour  to  be  re- 
signed ;  indeed,  were  it  not  for  you,  and  a  very  few  besides, 
I  could  not  wish  to  stir  out  of  the  spot  I  am  in,  which  is 
truly  delightful ;  nor  think  at  threescore  years  of  age,^  of 
encountering  seas,  and  all  the  difficulties  of  travelling, 
which  are  not  so  easily  toiled  through  as  thirty  years  ago. 
But  all  difficulties  will  vanish  when  the  proper  opportu- 
nity invites  me  to  see  the  sister  of  my  heart.  The  Dean 
and  I  shaU  be  extremely  mortified  if  you  do  not  go  to 
Spring  Gardens ;  I  think  you  ought  to  go  on  Mary's  ac- 
count ;  not  only  for  confirming  her  dancing  (for  which  she 
has  certainly  a  genitis),  but  to  improve  an  acquaintance 
with  her  relations,  who  may  hereafter  be  of  use  to  her ;  so 
that  when  she  is  so  unhappy  as  to  want  the  protection  she 
has  at  present^  she  may  not  be  a  stranger  to  those  with 

1  Mrs.  Delany  was  then  fifty-nine. 
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whom  we  may  natmnlly  wish  she  should  keep  up  a  good 
coiiespondence.  As  to  a  dancing  master,  I  suppose  Lady 
Cowper  ^  will  desire  Dunoyer,  and  he  is  certainly  the  best 
now  Sense  is  gone.  Mr.  Granville  I  suppose  will  lend  you 
a  clavichord ;  Mary  has  had  v/neomman  advantages  at  home 
for  the  improvement  of  what  is  mod  material,  and  a  foun- 
dation is  laid,  by  her  excellent  and  kind  instructors,  that 
will  make  her  happy  beyond  this  earthly  tabernacle ;  but 
this  is  not  all  that  is  requisite,  unless  she  is  to  turn  hermit 
There  is  a  grace  and  a  manner  which  cannot  be  attained 
without  conversing  with  a  variety  of  well-bred  people, 
which  when  well  chosen  cannot  efface  what  is  certainly 
more  necessary,  but  will  give  a  polish,  and  by  an  agreeable 
recommendation  render  aU  the  good  part  more  useful  and 
acceptable  to  those  she  converses  with.  These  are  my  sen- 
timents, and  if  I  have  said  too  much  I  hope  you  and  Mr. 
Dewes  will  forgive  my  zeal  for  one  that  I  look  upon  as  my 
own  child. 

I  believe  my  allowance  will  answer  very  well  here,  as 
provisions  are  cheaper  than  in  Warwickshire ;  but  in  half  a 
year  I  shall  be  a  judge,  and  I  am  to  have  whatever  addition 
I  please.  I  think  Mary  will  become  a  robe  very  much ; 
but  if  the  mourning  is  to  be  the  same  as  for  Princess  Caro- 
line, she  must  lay  her  costly  robes  aside  for  some  time,  and 
dress  Uke  other  girls  of  her  age.  For  second  mourning,  if 
she  is  in  town,  a  white  satin  may  do  as  well  as  pink ;  but 
I  believe  the  deep  mourning  will  last  till  ApriL 

^  Ladj  Cowper  ma  godmother  and  eonsiii  to  Maiy  Dewes,  uid  (as  ap- 
peara  to  haTO  been  the  case  in  thoee  days  in  other  instancea)  her  right  to 
adviae  as  godmother  was  aZicwtyt  admitUd;  she  was  also  extremely  attached 
to  her  godchild. 
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Xn,  JMai^  to  Mrs.  Dewei, 

DsLViLLB,  24th  March,  1759. 

I  hare  not  yet  began  painting,  as  I  have  had  two  or 
three  colds  in  succession.  I  am  going  about  a  little  shell 
ornament  for  my  bow  closet — festoons  of  shell  flowers  in 
their  natural  colours,  that  are  to  go  over  the  bow  window ; 
and  I  have  fust  finished  running  with  mosaic  ground  in 
crimson  silk,  chintz  covers  for  the  couches  and  stools  in 
the  closet,  and  Miss  Hamilton  has  made  a  veiy  pretty 
Ainge  for  them.  I  send  you  a  bit  enclosed :  it  is  made 
up  with  two  knotting  needles;  if  you  do  not  know  it 
already  you  will  soon  find  it  out. 


Mn,  Delat^  to  Mrt,  Dewes, 

BxLYiLLB,  Sift  March,  1759. 

Mrs.  Hamilton's  work  will  do  for  a  screen.^  My  bow 
window  has  provoked  me  to  a  good  deal  of  work ;  I  am 
making  festoons  with  shell-flowers,  chained  up  with  silver 
shells,  which  will  look  veiy  well  on  the  crimson  ground : 
and  next  week  I  hope  I  shall  be  able  to  take  up  my  pen- 
cils again. 

I  am  quite  of  your  mind  about  marrying ;  I  should  be 
very  sorry  to  have  Mary  married  before  she  was  twenty, 
and  yet  if  a  very  desirable  match  offers  sooner,  I  don't 
know  how  it  can  be  refused,  if  she  must  marry  at  ail  t  A 
propos,  we  dined  last  Thursday  at  Mrs.  C's.,  she  was  very 
lively.    After  dinner  the  discourse  ran  upon  woman  living 

1  This  wonderful  piece  of  work  is  in  the  possession  of  the  Editor.  It  is 
ft  hasket  filled  with  flowers  from  nature,  worked  in  chenille,  and  is  in- 
describably  beaatifnl,  the  drawing  as  well  as  shading  being  perfect  A 
peacock  butterfly  is  also  equally  well  representedi 
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single :  she  said  it  was  a  foolish  scheme,  for  afUr  forty  it 
was  awkward  becaase  they  wert  insignifiMunJt ;  and  she 
spoke  with  great  contempt  of  them.  I  was  angry  at  the 
indignity,  and  said,  but  with  great  calmness, "  Jt^^tn^fer  you 
jA^mUL  my  90,  for  who  makes  a  better  ^figure,  or  lives  more 
pQfmfoviMy  than  your  sister  Donnellan,  whose  drawing-room 
is  constantly  filled  with  the  best  company,  and  whose  convert 
sation  is  much  sought  after  f'  It  would  have  diverted  you 
.to  have  seen  how  blank  she  looked  "  Oh  I  but,"  she  added, 
"  they  grow  jealous  and  suspicious/'  —  "  Not  ai  all,"  said  I, 
"  unless  iJuy  toere  inclined  to  it  when  young/*  How  strange 
they  should  not  love  each  other  as  we  do  ?  But  they  don't: 
that  wicked  fiend  Interest  blasts  all  felicity  where  he  inter- 
poses, aided  and  abetted  by  another  vile  spirit,  £nvy.  1 
49haU  be  glad  to  know  our  Cousin  Weymouth's  finery — 
jnuch  happiness,  I  am  sure,  I  wish  them  both. 


Mn,  Delat^  to  Mr*,  Dewet, 

DxLTiLLB,  14th  April,  17:69. 

I  have  been  delayed  in  my  return  back  to  my  letter  by 
a  little  importunate  robin,  who  would  not  let  me  pass  by 
him  in  the  portico  walk,  till  I  had  fed  him  with  almonds ; 
not  satisfied  with  a  plentiful  repast  for  himself,  he  insisted 
on  my  giving  him  some  for  his  wife,  who  is  sitting  on  her 
nest  expecting  him ;  sometimes  she  grows  impatient  (per- 
haps a  jealous  fit),  and  cojnes  herself  to  see  what  makes  him 
stay  so  long ;  he  knows  her  errand,  and  cram^  her  hill  be- 
fore she  can  chide  him  for  his  delay.  A  thrush  called  to 
me,  too,  from  the  top  of  a  high  tree,  warbling  forth  aU  his 
harmonious  varieties  for  my  entertainment,  but  I  have  fied 
from  the  syren,  and  hope  no  other  interruptions  will  .come 
in  my  way. 


70  LIFB  AND  CX)RREBPOKDENGE 

Jfr.  Smyth  to  Bernard  OranviUe,  Etq, 

LoNDOK,  April  17tli,  1769. 

Deab  Sir,  —  According  to  your  request  to  me  when  you 
left  London,  that  I  would  let  you  know  when  our  good 
friend  departed  this  life,  on  Saturday  last  at  8  o*dock  in 
the  mam  died  the  great  and  good  Mr,  Handel.  He  was 
sensible  to  the  last  moment ;  made  a  codicil  to  his  will  on 
Tuesday,  ordered  to  be  buried  privately  in  Westminster 
Abbey,  and  a  monument  not  to  exceed  £600  for  him.  T 
had  the  pleasure  to  reconcile  him  to  his  old  friends;  he 
saw  them  and  forgave  them,  and  let  aU  their  legacies 
stand !  In  the  codicil  he  left  many  legacies  to  his  friends, 
and  among  the  rest  he  left  me  £500,  and  has  left  to  you  the 
two  pictures  you  formerly  gave  him^  He  took  leave  of  all 
his  friends  on  Friday  morning,  and  desired  to  see  nobody 
but  the  Doctor  and  Apothecary  and  myself.  At  7  o'clock 
in  the  evening  he  took  leave  of  me,  and  told  me  we  "  should 
meet  again;"  as  soon  as  I  was  gone  he  told  his  servant 
'*  not  to  let  me  come  to  him  any  more,  for  that  he  had  tiow 
done  with  the  world*'  He  died  as  he  lived  —  a  good  Chris- 
tian,  with  a  true  sense  of  his  duty  to  God  and  man,  and  in 
perfect  charity  with  all  the  world.  If  there  is  anything 
that  I  can  be  of  further  service  to  you  please  to  let  me 
know.  I  was  to  have  set  out  for  the  Bath  to-morrow,  but 
must  attend  the  funeral,  and  shall  then  go  next  week.  I 
am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

James  Shtth. 

He  has  left  the  Messiah  to  the  Foundling  Hospital,  and 
one  thousand  pounds  to  the  decayed  musicians  and  their 
children,  and  the  residue  of  his  fortune  to  his  niece  and 
relations  in  Germany.  He  has  died  worth  £20,000,  and 
left  legacies  with  his  charities  to  nearly  £6000.  He  has 
got  by  his  Oratorios  this  year  £1952  12s.  8d. 
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Jfrt.  Deianf  to  Mrs,  lkwe$. 

Delvilub,  12t]i  Hay,  1769. 

I  hear  Lord  Stormont,  now  at  Warsaw,  ifi  going  to  be 
married  to  a  Polish  lady  with  £15,000  to  her  fortune  —  a 
Protestant.  I  am  now  deep  in  paint ;  the  picture  I  have 
undertaken  is  a  large  task — if  I  finish  it  in  three  months 
it  must  be  with  industry.  Monday  and  Tuesday  mornings 
were  engaged  in  shell-work ;  I  shall  make  my  bow-window 
closet  at  last  an  errof^  fop,  but  fiaiUry  raises  vanity,  and 
vanity  delights  in  decorations  ! 


Mn,  DeloKf  to  Mh.  Dewes, 

DiBLTiLLB,  15th  Sept,  1769. 

My  Chief  ^orks  have  been  the  ceiling  of  the  chapel,  which 
I  have  formerly  described,  done  with  cards  and  shells  in 
imitation  of  stucco.  In  the  chancel  are  four  Gothic  arches, 
two  on  each  side,  made  also  of  shells  in  imitation  of  stucco, 
the  arches  no  deepe?  than  the  thickness  of  the  shells,  to 
take  off  the  plain  look  the  waUs  would  have  without  them. 
The  wreath  round  the  window  is  composed  of  oak-branches 
and  vines  made  of  cards ;  the  grapes,  nuts,  and  large  peri" 
toinkles,  the  com,  read  wheat  painted,  all  to  look  like  stucco. 
I  am  working  coverings  for  the  seats  in  chenille  on  a  black 
ground,  which  gives  it  a  gravity ;  but  I  don't  think  it  so 
pret«f  &  ground  for  aU  colours  as  any  of  the  broums.  My 
pattern  a  border  of  oak-branches,  and  all  sorts  of  roses  (except 
yellow),  which  I  work  without  any  pattern,  just  as  they 
ccine  into  my  head. 
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JTrf .  DeUuiy  to  Mrs,  Dewes. 

Dblvillb,  18th  Oct,  1759. 

D.D.  went  yesterday  to  the  Castle  to  pay  his  devoirs^ 
but  no  Castle  —  the  Duke's  levee  not  yet  fixed  —  but  the 
Primate  desired  D.D.  would  meet  him  at  the  Castle-chapel 
to-morrow  and  he  would  present  him  after  chapeL  Whilst 
I  paint  in  the  morning  the  gentlemen  take  their  turns  of 
reading  to  me.  We  are  in  a  course  of  Thomson's  plays.^ 
I  like  Agamemnon  extremely,  and  Edward  and  Eleanora. 
I  read  them  when  they  first  came  out,  but  had  almost 
forgotten  them;  Lord  Clarendon  (our  evening  lecture)  is 
almost  finished.  Gustavus  Adolphus'  will  be  our  next 
book. 


Mn.  Delat^  to  Mrs.  Dewes. 

Delyillb,  8rd  Nov.,  1759. 

I  shall  be  vastly  obUged  to  you  for  the  psalms,  and  shall 
value  them  doubly  if  written  out  by  Mary,  though  I  would 
rather  employ  her  pen  in  letter- writing  and  get  them  cop- 
ied by  the  organist  or  any  music-writer :  nothing  but  use 
can  make  letter-writing  pleasant,  as  that  alone  can  make  it 
easy.  I  am  sure  her  lively  imagination  will  never  be  at  a 
loss,  and  as  to  her  hand,  it  may  settle  into  an  easy  legibh 
tme  (though  not  a  fine  one),  and  that  with  spelling  very  cor 
redly  and  writing  good  English  is  as  much  as  need  be  de- 
sired. 

I  have  laid  aside  my  scheme  of  the  roses  for  my  chapel 
cushions  as  too  gay  for  the  purpose^  and  have  set  sJl  hands 

^  In  1738,  Thomson  prodnced  his  second  tragedy,  entitled  "Agamem- 
non," which  was  followed  by  "Edward  and  Eleanora,"  "Tancred  and 
SigLsmanda,"  and  **  Coriolanus." 

*  The  History  of  Gustavns  Adolphus,  sumamed  the  Ortot,  King  of 
Sweden  ;  translated  from  tha  French  by  Ferrand  Spence. 
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to  work  to  finish  some  crimson  double  cross-stitch  in  dia- 
monds, which  looks  rich  and  grave. 

Last  Wednesday  Mrs.  H.  Hamilton  and  her  daughter 
breakfasted  her&  After  breakfast  I  went  to  my  painting 
and  settled  Mrs.  Hamilton  with  water-colours  and  pen- 
cils: she  is  assisting  me  in  colouring  Sheldrake's  Her- 
bal* When  we  were  all  comfortably  settled,  the  young 
ladies  with  their  work  and  Mr.  Hamilton  preparing  to  read 
to  us,  rap,  rap  at  the  door;  and  in  came  Mrs.  Clayton,  but 
she  was  in  one  of  her  best  humours,  walked  in  the  garden, 
and  excused  my  going,  so  I  painted  on.  In  the  evening 
she  called  on  Mrs.  Hamilton  in  Anne  Street,  and  told  her 
of  her  visit.  "  Tlwrt^  says  she,  "  IfouTvd  one  painting  and 
another  dabbing,  so  I  thought  they  wanted  not  my  com- 
pany, and  I  walked  into  the  garden,*'  and  there  she  found 
D.D.  as  busy  with  his  pickaxe  and  spade,  and  his  labourers 
round  him,  as  we  were  in  the  house. 

We  are  now  deep  in  Robertson's'  History  of  Mary 
Queen  of  Scots ;  it  is  a  most  agreeable  book,  but  notwith- 
standing his  great  desire  to  make  his  countrywoman  ap- 
pear to  the  best  advantage,  she  was,  I  fear,  a  bad  woman, 
and  yet  extremely  to  he  pitied  —  very  young,  heauiifm, 
great,  admired,  flattered,  strong  passions,  not  taught  to 
subdue  them,  led  on  from  fault  to  fault,  till  plunged  into 
the  most  deplorable  distresses  that  ever  befel  a  woman  of 
her  rank.  It  is  impossible  not  to  lament  her  fall  from  vir- 
tue, endowed  as  she  was  with  so  many  charms  and  graces 
of  person  and  mind !  but  great  as  her  faults  were,  I  think 
Queen  Elizabeth's  usage  of  her  was  both  ungenerous  and 
crueL 

^  The  copy  here  alluded  to  is  in  the  Editor's  possession.  It  bears  the 
autograph,  **  M.  Delany,"  and  many  of  the  prints  are  coloured. 

*  "  The  History  of  Scotland  during  the  reigns  of  Queen  Maiy  and  of 
King  James  VI.,  till  his  acoession  to  the  Crown  of  £ngland«"  by  Dr. 
William  fiobertson. 
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Jfrf .  Delany  to  Mn.  Dewei. 

Delyille,  10  Not.  1759. 

I  have  been  confined  with  a  slight  cold  ever  since  last 
Sunday.  I  did  not  dine  below-stairs  on  Sunday,  as  that 
is  a  day  we  have  generally  a  good  deal  of  company ;  Sally 
did  the  honours  for  me,  and  I  met  them  in  the  drawing- 
room  next  to  my  bed-chamber  at  tea-time.  After  tea  we 
adjourned  into  the  bow-window  closet,  voted  away  the 
candles  to  enjoy  the  moon  in  her  full  lustre ;  a  few  envi- 
ous clouds  attempted  to  shade  her  beauties,  but  her  glory 
(like  true  virtue)  appeared  the  stronger  for  their  vain  at- 
tempts. It  was  so  warm  an  evening  that  we  staid  there 
till  our  hour  of  reading  and  prayers ;  conversation  did  not 
flag,  but  I  own  I  was  not  a  good  listener,  for  Luna  carried 
me  off  a  long  long  way,  and  who  knows  but  you  and  I 
crossed  each  other  on  the  road? 

Monday,  the  weather  was  so  warm  and  fine,  and  the 
moon  so  bright  that  the  younger  ladies  not  only  walked 
but  danced  in  the  garden  from  6  till  7  in  the  evening; 
Miss  Hamilton,  the  elder  and  I  contented  ourselves  with 
viewing  the  prospect  within  doors.  The  lustre  of  the 
moon  shining  on  the  evergreen  grove  and  on  the  sea  was 
very  charming.  Thursday  and  yesterday  I  painted  like  a 
dragon,  and  hope  next  week  will  quite  finish  my  Salvator 
Bosa,  and  a  most  difficult  task  it  hath  proved,  as  the  oiigi- 
nal  is  so  much  damaged  that  I  can  hardly  see  some  parts 
of  it. 

y  In  the  course  of  this  year  (1759)  Mrs.  Delany  wrote  a  moral 
romance,  called  "  Marianna,"  for  her  own  amusenient,  and  that 
'Of  her  sister.  It  occupies  the  space  of  an  octavo  volume,  writ- 
ten throughout  in  Mrs.  Delany's  own  hand,  and  dated  in  the 
.commencement  of  1759.  It  is  illustrated  with  drawings  by 
herself,  tinted  in  sepia. 
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CHAPTER    XVIIL 
Jakuabt,  1760,  TO  July,  1761. 

Mn.  Delat^  to  Mr».  Dewe*. 

Dklyillb,  2nd  Feb.  1760. 

I  WILL  obey  your  commands,  and  send  you  an  exact  and 
minute  description  of  our  little  chapel :  I  am  sure  I  shall 
have  time  this  morning.  It  is  not  consecrated ;  the  Dean 
does  not  propose  it  should,  as  same  inconvenitnces  may  at- 
tend it ;  but  I  should  be  sorry  to  think  when  we  can  no 
longer  perform  our  devotions  in  it  that  it  should  be  turned 
to  any  other  purpose,  or  fall  into  hands  that  would  fill  it 
with  idle  pageantry ! 

I  can't  but  think  the  Pauline  would  become  a  negligee 
veiy  well ;  for  constant  wear  young  people  (as  you  say) 
are  better  in  a  dress  where  their  carriage  may  be  more  ob- 
served ;  but  I  don't  by  any  means  approve  of  gowns  that 
button  before.  Anything  that  drags  the  shoulders  forward 
at  the  growing-time  is  a  great  disadvantage;  but  if  she 
likes  the  appearance  of  it,  a  stomacher  may  be  made  to 
pin  on,  and  that  will  look  as  well  as  if  it  really  but- 
toned. The  vanity  and  impertinence  of  dress  is  always  to 
be  avoided,  but  a  decent  compliance  with  the  fashion  is  less 
affijcted  than  any  remarkable  n^tigence  of  it 

I  want  six  pounds  of  Mr.  Mawhood*s  best  Vanilla  choc- 
olate, such  as  he  made  for  Sir  Bobert  Brown,^  and  should 
also  be  glad  of  four  pounds  of  his  best  plain  green  tea  at 
16  or  18  shillings  a  pound.     I  have  almost  finished  a  copy 

^  Sir  Bobert  Brown,  a  merchant  at  Venice,  and  for  some  time  the  King's 
xealdent  there,  was  created  a  baronet  in  1782.  He  married  Margaret,  sister 
of  Dr.  Charles  Cecil,  Bishop  of  Bangor,  and  died  6th  October,  1760. 
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after  Vandyke  of  a  Barber's  Head  with  a  large  ruff  about 
his  neck,  head  as  large  as  life ;  the  original  most  exqui- 
sitely painted.    Lazarus  goes  on  slowly. 

We  are  now  reading  the  lives  of  Pope  Alexander  and 
Gsesar  Boigia  —  two  execrable  villains;  I  am  tired  of 
their  company. 

Poor  Lady  Oranby  and  Lady  Besborough !  I  am  very 
sorry  for  their  children.  And  what  a  wretched  end  Lady 
Coventry  ^  makes  after  her  short-lived  reign  of  beauty ! 
Not  contented  with  the  extrcuyrdinary  share  Providence 
had  bestowed  on  her,  she  presumptuously  and  vainly 
thought  to  mend  it,  and  by  that  means  they  say  has  de<- 
stroyed  her  life ;  for  Dr.  Taylor  says  the  white  she  made 
use  of  for  her  face  and  neck  was  rank  poison ;  I  wish  it 
may  be  a  warning  to  her  imitators. 


Mr*.  Delany  to  Mn.  Ikwet, 

Delyillb,  16  Feb.  1700. 

Lady  Gowper  will  like  to  be  consulted  about  Mary's 
dress,  and  is  a  good  judge.  Dunoyer  is  now  I  believe  the 
best  dancing-master  in  London,  his  price  is  high,  but  he 
will  give  the  Pauline  a  better  air  in  a  month  than  a  less 
BkiKul  dancing-master  would  in  three.  I  believe  Lady 
Gowper*  has  good  interest  with  him,  and  that  may  make 
him  take  more  paina 

Lazarus  hath  made  some  progress ;  a  fortnight  or  three 
weeks  hence  I  hope  it  will  be  in  a  condition  to  hang  up  in 
the  chapel ;  the  description  of  which  shall  attend  you  as 
soon  as  Mr.  Barber  has  leisure  to  draw  the  plan.  i 

A  Mr.  Upton,  a  member  of  Parliament  and  gentleman  ' 

1  Haria,  eldest  daughter  of  John  Gnnnin^^  Esq.,  married  lit  MareH, 
1752,  Qeoige  William,  Sth  Earl  of  Coventiy.  She  died  SOth  September, 
17G0.  > 
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of  fortune  in  this  kingdom,  went  to  our  great  cousin,  to 
desire  he  might  not  be  sherifT  this  year  for  some  county, 
I  don't  remember  the  place.  ''  Ton  ask  a  favour  of  me^ 
said  he,  "who  never  voted  for  me  i%  your  lifeV*  —  **I  never 
voted  fvt  you,  nor  eugaintt  you,"  replied  Mr.  Upton,  **  but 
according  to  my  conscience ;  and  will  always  do  so,  and 
will  not  accept  a  favour  at  your  hands :  I  shall  apply  to 
the  House  of  Commons  in  England  My  health  requires 
my  going  to  England,  which  I  shall  do  immediately,**  and 
left  his  Excellency  abruptly ;  the  siecKynd  grecU  man  alarmed 
at  this,  and  laying  before  his  master  the  loss  of  a  man  of 
so  much  interest,  the  matter  has  been  made  vfp.  This  is 
all  the  prattle  I  know. 


Mr$.  Ddaf^  to  Mr$,  Ikieee, 

DxLYiLLB,  4tih  March,  1750. 

I  waked  early  this  morning,  attended  my  dearest  sister, 
etc.,  to  her  breakfast,  to  her  coach,  packed  her  up  bag  and 
baggage,  followed  her  wheels  with  eveiy  good  wish  for  her 
success  in  her  journey ;  especially  in  the  happily  placing 
her  son  at  Oxford,  where  I  hope,  and  make  no  doubt,  he 
will  give  you  and  all  his  friends  as  much  satisfaction  as 
he  hitherto  has  dona  I  pray  God  to  bless  him  I  I  almost 
persuaded  myself  (as  you  were  bound  for  Spring  Gardens), 
that  I  was  personally  to  feel  the  benefit  of  your  visit ;  but 
as  that  cannot  be,  it  is  my  next  greatest  pleasure  to  have 
you  in  my  house,  and  to  think  of  its  being  tolerably  pleas- 
ant and  convenient  to  yoiL  - 
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Jfrr.  Belany  to  Mrs.  Bewei, 

Deltille,  8th  May,.  1760. 

I  am  veiy  glad  Mary  is  in  Leandini's  ^  liands.  I  am 
afraid  the  day  of  Lord  Ferrers*  execution  was  a  very  dread- 
ful one  to  you;  the  talk  on  such  occasions  is  shocking; 
everybody  is  so  fond  of  telling  any  little  particularity  they 
hear:  poor  wretch!  I  hope  he  had  a  true  sense  of  his 
wickedness  before  he  went  out  of  this  world.  We  have 
got  Lord  George  SackvUle's  ^  trial,  which  seems  to  justify 
the  treatment  he  has  met  with. 

I  am  glad  you  like  Mrs.  Handcock's  sweet  countenance ; 
she  is  as  amiable  in  her  disposition  as  in  her  appeaiv 
ance.  Did  it  not  seem  strange  to  you  to  recollect  her 
mother  such  a  girl  as  your  own  daughter,  now  Ck  grand' 
mother  !  Friday  morning  I  dressed  and  went  to  her  Grace 
of  Bedford's  morning  drawing-room.  Waited  with  many 
very  fine  ladies  in  beaten  silver,  and  glittering  with  jewels, 
till  half  an  hour  after  three ;  then  the  door  was  opened, 
and  the  word  '*  approach "  was  given.  I  stalked  in  with 
the  train,  made  a  low  curtsey,  sat  down,  was  asked  how 
Lady  Weymouth  did  ?  As  I  went  away  I  said  (I  believe 
coldly  enough),  "  /  Ju>pe  I  shall  have  the  honour  of  seeing 
yov/r  Grace  at  DelvUle  to  breakfast.  —  "  She  said,  "  /  don't 
know  how  I  can  get  at  you,  but  shotdd  be  glad  to  wait  upon 
you  if  I  cotdd,  —  *'  I  answered,  "  /  am  biU  fust  come  from 
thence,  and  am  returning  home  ;  "  and  I  could  have  added, 
"where  company  have  waited  dinner  for  me  above  an 
hour ! "  Saturday,  painted  hard  at  David,  and  finished  the 
dead-colouring  of  it  on  Monday.  He  is  a  comely  lad,  well 
clothed  in  his  lion's  skin,  resting  on  Goliath's  sword,  whose 

^  AdentiBt. 

*  Lord  Geoige  Sackrille  was  tried  and  cashiered  for  disobedience  to  tho 
orders  of  Prince  Ferdinand  of  Bronswick,  at  the  Battle  of  Minden* 
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head  lies  on  a  marble  table  grim  enough ;  a  rich  crimson* 
ish  and  purpleish  curtain  fills  up  one  side  of  the  picture, 
and  shades  part  of  the  giant's  head,  —  supposed  to  be  in  a 
room  in  Saul's  palace.  I  think  I  shall  hardly  have  time  to 
finish  it  before  we  go  northward,  but  as  it  is  chiefly  my  own 
composition  it  will  keep  till  I  return  to  Ireland,  if  I  can't 
go  on  with  it  now.  I  have  also  a  small  picture  in  hand, 
which  I  design  for  the  Duchess  of  Portland  (don't  tell  her), 
which  must  be  finished ;  and  my  pencil  has  not  been  quite 
idle  in  regard  to  my  dearest  sister,  though  the  offering  is 
but  a  small  one. 


Mn,  Delai^  to  Mrs.  Ikwes, 

Deltillb,  14th  May,  1760. 

D.D.  is  not  a  little  offended  with  Mr.  Sterne ;  his  book 
is  read  here  as  in  Londou,  and  seems  to  divert  more  than 
it  offends,  but  as  neither  I  nor  any  of  my  particular  set 
have  read  it,  or  shall  read  it,  I  know  nothing  of  it  more 
than  what  you  have  said  about  it.  Mrs.  Clayton  and  I  had 
a  furious  argument  about  reading  books  of  a  bad  tendency ; 
I  stood  up  for  preserving  a  purity  of  mind,  and  discouraging 
works  of  tJiat  kind  —  she  for  trusting  to  her  otvn  strength 
and  reason,  and  bidding  defiance  to  any  injury  such  books 
could  do  her ;  but  as  I  cannot  presume  to  depend  on  my 
own  strength  of  mind,  I  think  it  safest  and  best  to  avoid 
whatever  may  prejudice  it 


Jfrr.  Dehny  to  Mrt.  Dewei, 

MoTTNT  PAirrHSB,  12th  July,  1760. 

I  must  tell  you  of  an  extraordinary  curiosity  at  Delville ; 
two  young  robins  as  white  as  sruno  were  taken  in  the  gar- 
den, and  the  mother,  a  common  robin  red-breast,  fed  them 
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in  the  cage  every  day !  ''One  is  dead,  the  other  alive  and 
well:  at  night  the  old  one  perches  on  a  bough  over  the  cage. 

I  ain  much  obliged  to  dear  John  ^  for  his  pretty  and 
exact  drawing  of  the  yellow  pimpernel,  and  to  you  for  my 
knowledge  of  what  it  is.  I  am  heartily  glad  you  have 
at  last  consented  to  X  stitch  ground,  as  it  gives  me  hopes 
of  seeiDg  your  set  of  chairs  finished ;  and  it  is  provoking 
to  have  the  ground  take  up  so  much  more  time  than  the 
flowers.  Had  I  known  your  resolution  sooner,  I  should 
have  grounded  the  two  chairs  I  have,  which  are  the  mixed 
pattern  of  roses,  tulips,  arid  poppy;  but  I  have  not  grounded 
any  part  of  the  anemony  pattern,  one  back  and  one  seat  of 
which  I  have  almost  finished,  but  I  will  now  at  my  leisure 
moments  go  on  with  the  ground.  I  did  not  see  Mrs.  Grey's 
worked  picture,  which  Mr.  Spencer  has,  but  have  seen  some 
of  her  work,  which  has  a  surprising  effect 

I  shall  write  once  more  from  hence,  though  in  haste,  for 
this  week,  as  besides  our  last  public  day,  we  must  give  a 
dinner  to  the  bridal  house. 

No  letter  has  been  found  from  Mrs.  Delany  after  the  present 
date  (12th  July)  till  1st  September,  when  the  following  lines 
were  written  to  Miss  Dewes  from  Delville,  where  they  were 
about  to  return  the  latter  end  of  July. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Miss  Dewes, 

Delville,  Ist  Sept,  1760. 
Your  letters,  my  dear  Mary,  always  are  most  welcome  to 
me,  and  I  think  your  last  was  tolerably  written  considering 
you  have  not  practised  much  without  lines ;  your  f  s  do 
not  stick  07it  their  elbows  quite  so  much,  and  in  time  will 
have  ti  free  and  easy  air  !    I  rejoiced  mightily  to  hear  of 

^  Mrs.  Dewes'  third  son,  {afUrwards  Onmville), 
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jouT  biotfaei^s  1)eiiig  at  Calwich,  and  hope  long  before  this 
Mr.  Court  Dewes  is  quite  welL  D.D.  has  been  much 
better  this  week  than  he  was  on  our  first  coming  back 

I  wish  you  good  success  with  yo«r  qrinning;  you  hare 
undertaken  a  laige  work.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  receive 
any  of  your  French  performances ;  and  if  you  write  oi 
translate  but  six  lines  every  day  it  will  improve  you  very 
much,  and  at  least  keep  what  you  have  learnt 

I  have  been  very  busy  all  this  morning  settling  papers 
in  the  library,  and  viewing  a  piece  of  ground  the  Dean  has 
given  me  for  a  green-house  and  flower-garden  before  it 
Oh  that  I  had  my  dear  brother  here  to  consult  upon  it  I 
The  Dean  has  laid  out  so  much  work  for  me  in  the  garden, 
which  he  insists  upon  my  directing  mysdf^  that  I  have  yet 
no  leisure  for  works  within-doors,  and  indeed  the  garden  is 
so  pleasant  that  I  am  very  well  pleased  in  spending  a  good 
deal  of  time  in  it  I  am  called  away  to  my  workmen ; 
Delville  salutes  Calwich  with  every  kind  wish.  I  am,  my 
dearest  niece. 

Your  most  affectionate  Mend  and  humble  servant, 

M.  DELA5T. 

The  Dean  and  Mrs.  Delany  returned  to  England  (after  an 
absence  of  nearly  three  years)  m  the  month  of  September  in 
which  this  letter  was  written. 


Mr$.  Dekuif  to  Mrs.  DemsM. 

Bath,  38  Oot  1760. 

What  a  hurry  has  the  late  great  event  *  put  everybody 
in  —  here  at  least j  I  have  just  been  hunting  the  shops, 
and  am  not  half  equipped.  Surely  this  is  the  busiest  idle 
place  in  the  world,  and  yet  I  have  not  once  been  in  the 
llooms,  only  one  morning  for  three  minutes  at  Wiltshire's, 


1  King  Geoige  11.  died  raddmly,  October  25,  1760. 
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I  did  not  expect  to  hear  you  lost  your  giddiness  at  once, 
but  I  hope  in  God  it  will  by  degrees  wear  away ;  however, 
all  means  should  be  tried,  and  I  hear  so  much  from  every- 
body  of  the  great  efficacy  of  the  Bristol  waters,  that  I  hope 
you  will  take  it  into  consideration ;  and  if  the  doctors  are 
not  against  your  trying  it,  lose  no  time. 

Sunday  morning  I  was  waked  with  the  news  of  the 
King's  death  I  Went  to  Abbey  Church,  attempted  the 
pump-room — ao  craioded  no  admittance;  paid  a  visit  to 
Lady  Westmoreland  After  church.  Lady  Jekyll  and  her 
little  sprite  of  a  daughter  came  and  spent  the  whole  after- 
noon, v^pt  for  the  King,  but  talked  of  the  coronation,  &c. ! 

Crapes,  bombazeens,  thick  muslin,  very  broad  hems ; 
nothing  else  talked  of :  1500  yards  of  crape  sold  at  one 
shop  on  Swnday  night  they  say. 


iff  #.  Delany  to  Miss  Deto&s, 

Bath,  Sid.Noy.  1760. 

You  are  very  good,  my  dear  niece,  in  fulfilling  your 
promise  so  punctually ;  and  I  am  always  pleased  to  hear 
from  you,  though  the  contents  of  your  letters  are  not  just 
what  I  wish  them  to  be.  I  mean  the  part  relating  to  my 
dearest  sister,  who  I  find  has  had  several  attacks  of  her 
giddiness !  As  I  shall  write  a  word  or  two  to  her  on  the 
subject,  I  shall  say  no  more  to  you,  who,  I  am  sure,  do  all 
in  your  power  to  amuse  and  make  her  happy. 

We  are  now  in  our  new  lodgings,  which  have  been  very 
cheerful  to-day  with  sunshine.  I  was  to  have  gone  to-day 
to  Longleat  with  Lady  Weymouth,  but  she  has  deferred  her 
going  till  to-morrow.  She  is  a  most  engaging  woman,  so 
gentle  and  so  polite ;  she  and  Lady  Jersey  drank  tea  here, 
and  are  gone  to  the  Booms;  she  comes  back  to  sup  with  us. 
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They  say  the  King's  Will  is  as  follows :  — 

To  Lady  Yannouth  and  her  son,  two  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  pounds  to  eacL 

To  Princess  Amelia  and  the  Duke  of  Cumberland,  one 
hundred  and  thirty  thousand  pounds  to  eacL 

To  each  of  his  grandchildren  £5000  a-year;  a  sum  of 
money  (what  they  could  not  remember)  to  the  Princess  of 
Hesse ;  the  rest  of  his  fortune  to  the  present  King.  The 
whole  of  what  he  left  is  nine  millions.  This  is  the  present 
report,  perhaps  to-morrow  it  may  be  contradicted. 

Pray  distribute  my  love  amongst  your  brothers,  take 
your  own  share,  and  believe  me,  my  dearest  Maiy,  your 
most  affectionate  Mend,  &c., 

M.  Delant. 

The  state  of  Mrs.  Dewes's  health  was  at  this  period  begin- 
ning to  create  serious  uneasiness  in  the  mind  of  her  sister,  who 
evidently  struggled  against  her  fears  to  appeaf  oalm,  and  to 
detail  eveiy  little  circumstance  that  could  tend  to  amuse  or 
to  inspire  cheerfulness.  Mary  Dewes  had  begun  to  take  her 
mother's  place  as  a  correspondent  —  that  mother  being  no 
longer  equal  to  the  regular  exertion  of  writing  herself  and  Mrs. 
Delany,  while  watching  with  increasing  solicitude  the  health  of 
the  Dean  (who  she  reluctantly  admitted  before  she  left  Ireland, 
showed  evident  symptoms  of  the  weight  of  years),  was  suffering 
the  anguish  of  constant  alarm  for  the  life  of  the  **  sister  of  her 
heart,*'  whose  last  hours  were  too  truly  drawing  near,  although 
no  danger  seemed  to  be  apprehended  by  her  daughter  or  her 
friends  in  generaL 


Mrs.  Deku^  to  Mn.  Dewet, 

Bath,  Sth  Nov.  1760. 

I  was  very  happy  with  my  dearest  sister's  last  letter, 
which  brought  me  an  account  of  her  having  been  two  or 
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three  days  '* pretty  welll'  and  that  our  dear  brother  is  with 
you.  Lady  Weymouth,^  after  spending  a  week  in  Bath  on 
purpose  to  be  with  me,  was  so  pressing  to  have  me  return 
with  her  to  Longleat  that  I  could  not  refuse  her.  On  Tues- 
day I  went  with  her  in  her  chaise,  and  Sally  with  her 
woman  in  our  chaise.  I  left  Smith  at  home  to  take  care 
of  D.D.,  who  was  invited  but  did  not  choose  to  break  into 
the  course  of  his  drinking  the  waters;  the  weather  not 
very  favourable,  but  Lady  Weymouth's  extreme  good  hu- 
mour and  civility  made  it  a  very  agreeable  excursion ;  Lord 
Weymouth  and  Mr.  Thynne  came  from  London  about  three 
hours  after  we  got  to  Longleat.  There  is  not  much  altera- 
tion in  the  house,  hit  the  gardens  are  no  more  I  they  are 
succeeded  by  a  fine  lawn,  a  serpentine  river,  wooded  hills, 
gravel  paths  meandering  round  a  shrubbery,  all  modernized 
by  the  ingenious  and  much  sought  after  Mr.  Brown ! 
There  are  schemes  for  further  improvements.  Lord  Wey- 
mouth is  so  fond  of  the  place  that  he  leaves  it  with  reluc- 
tance ;  and  if  appearances  may  be  depended  upon,  there 
seems  as  fair  a  prospect  of  happiness  as  can  be  wished  by 
their  best  friends.  Miss  Thynne  is  a  lovely,  sprightly 
child,  and  no  small  darling ;  Lady  Weymouth  carried  Miss 
Chapone  and  me  all  over  the  park,  and  showed  us  her 
menagerie :  I  never  saw  such  a  quantity  of  gold  pheasants ; 
they  turn  them  wild  into  the  woods  in  hopes  of  their 
breeding  there,  for  they  are  as  hardy  as  other  pheasants. 
Mrs.  Cole  {Petite  that  was)  is  made  overseer  of  the  nursery, 
and  in  her  element ;  —  this  the  third  generation  that  has 
been  under  her  care  !  Sally  and  I  returned  on  Thursday 
to  dinner.  A  messenger  brought  me  your  letter  to  Long- 
leat. Lady  Weymouth  desired  her  best  wishes  to  you. 
I  have  sat  all  this  morning  (from  twelve  to  two  that  is) 

^  Lady  Eliz.  Caiwndish  Bentmck,  eldest  daughter  of  the  Duke  and 
Dachess  of  Portland. 
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'wiih  Lady  Westmoreland  —  a  working  party.  I  shall  finish 
this  to-morrow  and  visit  in  the  afternoon.  Sunday.  —  This 
morning  I  have  had  a  mast  eomforiabU  letter  from  my 
dearest  sister.  Pray  Grod  continue  to  you  every  blessing. 
I  own  a  long  winter^s  journey  to  an  empty  watering-place 
is  by  no  means  alluring,  and  /  hope  it  may  not  be  necessary 
for  you  to  undertake  it  I  have  had  a  veiy  kind  and  press- 
ing letter  from  the  Duchess  of  Portland  expressing  greiit 
concern  for  you.  Bell  rings.  Charity  sermons  eveiywhere. 
D.D.  preaches  at  the  Abbey. 


Mr$,  Deku^  to  Mn,  Deioe$, 

Bath,  18th  Kov.  17S0. 

I  hope  my  dearest  sister  will  have  no  reason  to  remove 
to  this  part  of  the  world  this  winter ;  it  is  a  bad  time  of 
the  year  to  try  experiments  in.  If  all  your  physicians 
agreed  that  it  was  necessary  for  you  to  come  it  must  be 
submitted  to,  but  I  hope  and  trust  in  Ood  that  his  good 
providence  will  restore  you  to  health,  as  you  assure  me 
your  returns  of  giddiness  are  seldomer  and  less  violent 

My  last  conversation  with  Mr.  Henshaw  about  you  was 
to  this  effect :  ''  That  Bristol  waters  at  this  time  of  the  year 
would  do  you  as  much  good  at  home  as  on  the  place;  that  he 
was  (umvinced  your  giddinsss  was  a  bUious  disorder;  that 
he  was  confirmed  in  that  opinion  by  the  hark  and  valerian 
not  agreeing  with  you  ;  that  he  thought  no  method  so  likely  to 
succeed  as  constant  medicines,  but  never  violent  physick  ;  and 
he  gave  me  great  comfort  in  saying  he  had  had  many  cases 
just  the  same,  and  that  he  made  no  doubt  but  being  care- 
ful of  cold,  keeping  your  spirits  up  with  amusements,  and 
time  would  establish  your  health."  As  you  give  no  en« 
oouragement  to  expect  you  here  we  have  partly  fixed  our 
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time  for  leaving  the  Bath;  but  should  you  change  yowr 
mind  and  find  it  proper  for  you  to  come,  we  shall  change 
ours.  Don't  imagine,  my  dearest  sister,  that  I  do  not  in 
the^ra^  place  think  of  you,  or  that  I  could  be  easy  at  Bui- 
strode  if  you  wanted  me  —  I  mean  particularly,  for  I  am 
sure  we  always  want  to  be  together. 

In  the  coivse  of  these  letters  no  remark  has  yet  been  made 
upon  the  wholesale  destruction  of  constitution,  and  often  of  life, 
entailed  by  the  medical  treatment  of  the  last  centuiy ;  and  as 
Mrs.  Delany  was  in  so  many  respects  in  advance  of  her  age,  it 
may  be  supposed  that,  although  she  could  not  divest  herself  »f 
the  idea  of  the  duty  of  mbmissian  to  medical  decrees  which  had 
been  inculcated  from  her  birth,  and  came  next  to  her  religious 
faith;  yet  that  her  strong  natural  sense  must  have  often  re- 
volted from  the  violent  remedies,  or  rather  the  violent  means 
resorted  to  under  the  false  name  of  ''  remedies,''  upon  any  ail- 
ment that  befbll  man,  woman,  or  child,  especially  when  her 
sister  was  the  patient.  Had  not  the  constitution  of  Mrs. 
Delany  been  as  superior  to  that  of  the  majority  of  most  of  her 
contemporaries  as  her  understanding  and  her  talents,  it  is  prob- 
able she  would  not  have  lived  to  the  latter  end  of  her  century, 
for  the  bleedings  she  underwent  were  so  frequent  that  it  is  only 
wonderful  she  survived  them,  and  that  the  weaker  frame  of 
Ann  Granville  at  length  succumbed  to  the  combined  forces  of 
perpetual  depletion,  with  the  internal  administration  of  mix- 
tures of  strong  drugs  of  antagonistic  properties,  was  the  natural 
result  of  the  practice  of  the  day. 


Mrs.  Delofif  to  Mrs,  Detoes, 

BuLSTBODB,  IStb  Dee.,  1760t 

I  think  I  have  found  remarkable  benefit  from  having 
chalk  in  every  thing  I  drank ;  a  lump  put  into  the  jug  of 
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'Water,  and  the  tea-water  managed  in  the  same  way.  It  is 
a  great  sweetener  of  the  blood  and  in  no  respect  can  be  bad 
for  you.  Since  Bristol  water  is  thought  proper  for  yon,  I 
know  your  goodness  for  me  will  bring  you  to  Spring  Gar- 
den €Uf  soon  as  yon  can  come ;  but  my  happiness  is  more 
wrapt  up  in  your  being  well,  than  even  in  seeing  you  I  But 
if  it  please  Grod  you  should  find  it  necessary  to  go  first  to 
Bristol,  I  wiU  endeavour  to  see  you  there,  though  but  for  a 
week,  and  I  shall  make  nothing  of  it,  provided  D.D.  is  well 
enough  for  me  to  leave  him !  I  thank  Gkxi  he  has  been 
very  weU  ever  since  our  being  here,  and  in  pretty  good 
spirita  I  was  very  glad  my  brother  made  you  a  second 
visit,  as  I  am  sure  it  gave  you  mutual  pleasure ;  I  had  a 
letter  from  him  yesterday ;  he  tells  me  you  were  let  blood 
whilst  he  was  with  you,  and  that  your  blood  was  very  good. 
Do  you  think  it  was  of  any  service  to  you  ?  Ifear  not,  as 
you  had  a  giddy  fit  or  two  after  it  I 

Mary  I  find  is  in  hopes  of  a  merry  Xtmas.  I  hope  it 
will  prove  so  to  you  all,  and  should  be  happy  to  hear  you 
were  well  enough  to  be  of  the  parties  on  a  double  account ; 
as  a  testimony  of  your  being  better,  and  as  a  great  advan- 
tage to  our  Pauline  to  have  you  with  her. 

I  have  had  a  great  deal  of  comfortable  conversation  with 
our  charming  Duchess.  She  pleases  me  mightily  by  telling 
me  what  she  thinks  of  my  niece.  I  am  going  to  make  her 
some  shell  ornaments  to  go  over  her  windows  in  the  dress- 
ing-room. 


Jfrt.  Delany  to  Jfr#.  Deioes. 

BuLBTBODB,  19th  Deo.,  1760. 

Now  I  will  endeavour  to  amuse  you  with  what  is  going 
forward  in  this  "palace  of  delights*'  though  these  words 
very  seldom  I  believe  can  justly  be  put  together. 
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One  day  last  week  Lady  Maiy  Churchill  made  a  mom* 
ing  visit,  and  a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Floyd,  but  the  Duchess  and 
I  were  in  the  garden,  and  very  sorry  to  be  summoned  to 
company.  Mr.  Floyd  is  a  virtuoso  and  collector  of  pic- 
tures ;  he  was  almost  in  fits,  when  he  saw  the  copy  of  the 
little  Correggio  I  gave  the  Duchess,  and  asked  with  a 
trembling  voice,  if  the  original  was  the  same  size  as  the 
copy,  and  if  I  had  omitted  any  particular  in  the  back- 
ground? When  I  assured  him,  the  silse  and  every  speck 
was  as  nearly  the  same  as  I  could  make  them,  he  recovered 
himself,  and  said, ''  Then  mifie  is  still  an  original,  far  U  is 
same  inches  bigger,  and  has  a  palm  tree  in  it.**  I  never  saw 
stronger  symptoms  of  virtuosoship,  I  could  hardly  keep  my 
countenance.  And  you  may  believe  this  was  not  lost 
among  us ;  I  cannot  describe  the  extreme  anxiety  of  his 
looks  whilst  he  was  in  doubt  It  seems  tiiat  his  picture, 
which  he  bought  in  Italy  far  an  original,  cost  him  a  large 
sum  of  money. 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  has  in  hand  twelve  toilettes,  a 
carpet  to  go  round  her  bed,  knotting  of  various  kinds^  be- 
sides turning,  which  goes  on  successfully :  she  has  given 
me  a  curious  little  vase  with  two  or  three  sprigs  of  flowers. 
Lady  Harriet  is  no  less  expert,  and  diligence  itself:  what- 
ever she  undertakes,  she  pursues  earnestly  till  it  is  accom- 
plished. Every  day  we  talk  of  you,  and  the  Duchess 
wishes  you  would  come  to  town  before  you  go  to  Bristol, 
and  so  do  I ;  but  do  what  you  think  vnU  he  lest,  and  that  I 
shall  think  will  be  the  best  thing  you  can  do. 

The  great  cave  is  begun,  and  i^ll  be,  I  hope,  when  fin- 
ished, very  handsoma  The  outside  is  now  doing,  and  is 
to  be  composed  of  very  rough,  bold  rocks,  mixed  with 
clinkers  and  dross  from  the  smith's  forge :  the  inside  must 
be  the  work  of  another  year,  but  there  are  not  yet  half 
materials  enough  for  the  purposa    You  remember  all  the 


or  MSa  DELANT.  89 

tpolls  of  the  kitchen-garden,  which  are  entirely  lemoved, 
and  the  ground  slopes  off  hy  degrees  and  seems  to  join 
gradually  with  the  park,  as  if  it  had  never  been  distorted. 
I  am  making  some  shell-work,  (intended  to  be  ornaments) 
over  the  Duchess's  windows  in  the  dressing-room  —  I  wish 
they  may  prove  such.  This,  with  visiting  the  cave  every 
day,  and  directing  the  workmen,  are  our  morning  employ* 
ments.  In  the  afternoon  music  and  work,  and  now  I  am 
going  to  work. 


3frt,  JMawjf  to  Mn,  Dewei. 

BULBTRODB,  28th  Dm.  1760. 

If  my  dearest  sister  could  be  benefited  by  my  thinking 
so  constantly  of  her,  and  by  my  wishes  and  prayers,  she 
would  soon  be  well,  and  not  be  obliged  to  take  a  winter^s 
journey  on  account  of  her  health;  but  I  endeavour  to 
submit  myself  to  the  great  Disposer  of  all  things,  who  will, 
I  make  no  doubt,  restore  my  dearest  and  most  valuable  of 
sisters  to  heedth  in  his  good  time.  I  feel  great  consolation 
from  your  seeming  determined  for  Bristol,  as  so  many 
people  of  skill  and  experience  Juive  thought  it  proper  for 
you.  I  only  wish  I  was  upon  the  place  to  prepare  your 
lodging,  and  receive  you  there,  which  I  should  soon  be 
were  I  not  detained  by  a  higher  duty;  though  I  must  do 
D.D.  the  justice  to  say  that  he  is  as  desirous  I  should  give 
the  sister  of  my  heart  every  assistance  and  comfort  in  my 
power,  as  I  can  myself;  and  will  very  readily  permit  my 
making  a  visit,  though  imahle  to  take  the  excursion  him^ 
self.  He  has  had  a  little  cold  and  sore  throat,  but  on  the 
whole,  his  spirits  are  better  than  when  he  was  at  Wels-> 
bourne ;  and  if  they  continue  so,  I  shall,  please  Gkxi,  spend 
a  week  or  more  with  you  at  Bristol 
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Mn,  Delany  to  Mrs,  Dewes, 

BuLSTBODB,  2  Jan.,  1761. 

What  a  kind  long  letter  did  I  receive  last  post  from 
my  own  dear  sister  I  and  yet  the  fear  it  might  have  been 
too  muck  for  you  was  some  alloy ! 

May  this  new  year  bring  with  it  health  and  happiness 
to  the  sister  of  my  heart !  I  am  now  very  glad  you  have, 
determined  to  go  to  Bristol,  and  hope  you  will  get  warm 
lodgings,  but  should  you  not  like  them,  you  may  have  a 
choice  at  this  time  of  the  year.  Tou  will  let  me  know 
when  you  set  out ;  I  most  heartily  pray  for  good  weather, 
that  your  journey  may  be  as  little  fatiguing  as  possible. 
Mr.  Juxton  has  just  brought  me  the  enclosed  paper,  and 
says  by  the  blessing  of  God  he  thinks  (with  the  Bristol 
waters)  it  is  the  most  likely  method  of  doing  you  service. 
He  is  very  earnest  for  your  being  often  blooded,  but  never 
to  lose  more  than  four  ounces  at  a  time,  he  lays  a  great 
'  stress  upon  it. 

The  Bishop  of  Ossory  has  been  here  ever  since  Mon- 
day ;  he  goes  away,  to-morrow.  We  lose  not  much  enter- 
tainment, for  he  is  the  dvMest  man  that  ever  travelled;  but 
he  is  a  good  man,  and  he  has  promised  to  get  some  of  the 
Giant's  Causeway  for  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  which 
rejoices  her  extremely.  Many  materials  are  still  wanting 
for  the  cave,  which  has  a  large  mouth,  and  swallows  a  vast 
deal 

I  hear  no  news.  People  are  tired  of  the  King  of  Prussia, 
and  the  havoc  he  has  made,  and  is  still  making.  Pray 
G^  send  us  peace  I 

Letters  came  to-day  from  Lord  Titchfield;  he  is  very 
well  at  Turin,  and  wishes  for  peace  as  much  as  I  do,  that 
he  may  take  his  tour  before  he  returns  home.  I  am  glad 
you  sit  upstairs,  you  would  be  more  exposed  to  catching 
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cold  below,  and  you  avoid  some  hurry — both  are  to  be 
avoided  by  anybody  in  your  state  of  health,  though  I  fear 
your  hospitable  heart  will  break  through  the  rule  of  quiet- 
ness you  have  set  yourself,  yet  I  wish  you  to  see  cheerful 
and  agreeable  company;  —  any  other  would  be  too  fatigu* 
ing.  Lord  Gkilloway  ^  of  Scotland  is  a  thin  dismal-looking 
man ;  he  was  presented  not  long  ago  at  Court,  a  person 
asked  who  he  was  ?  a  gentleman  replied  "  A  Scotch  under- 
taker cams  to  bury  the  English  Ministry!'  I  am  called 
away  to  the  commerce  table;  we  play  every  night  from 
half-an-hour  after  8  till  supper,  to  divert  the  Duke  of 
Portland.  So,  my  dearest  sister,  good  night !  receive  the 
kind  compliments  of  all  here,  and  the  love  of  your  ever 
faithful  and  devoted  M.  D. 

This  letter  is  the  last  which  has  been  found  of  those  written 
by  Mrs.  Delany  befbre  her  sister's  increasing  illness  brought 
them  together  at  Bristol,  whither  the  Dean  also  went,  and 
where  her  daughter,  Mary  Dewes,  also  remained  with  her 
mother.  It  had  long  been  evident,  from  the  altered  style  of 
Mrs.  Delany's  latter  letters,  that  deep  grief,  arising  from  well* 
grounded  apprehension  of  Mrs.  Dewes's  danger,  was  preying 
upon  her  mind ;  and  that  the  news  of  the  day,  and  the  account 
of  her  employments  at  Bulstrode,  were  no  longer  written  with 
a  mind  at  ease,  although  her  resolution  of  appearing  calm  and 
oheerfrd  was  carried  out :  and,  as  she  herself  observed,  ''  a 
higher  duty ''  (attending  to  the  Dean's  precarious  health)  alone 
prevented  her  being  with  Mrs.  Dewes  much  sooner.  Those  who 
have  read  the  record  of  the  lives  of  Mary  and  Ann  Granville 
will  not  require  many  comments  upon  the  bitter  trial  that  Mrs. 
Delany  endured  while  watching  the  death-bed  of  the  "  tister  of 
her  hMTty'  at  the  Bristol  hot-wells,  whither  her  medical  ad- 
visers had  vainly  held  out  a  prospect  of  perfect  cure.  Mrs. 
Dewes  lived  six  months  after  the  date  of  this  letter,  and  on  the 

1  Alexander,  6th  Earl  of  Galloway. 


92  UFJR  AND  GORBESPONDENCE 

6tli  of  July  she  expired.  The  following  letter,  written  eyi- 
dentlj  by  the  doctor  who  attended  her,  proyes  that  Mrs.  Delan j 
was  not  in  the  room  at  the  time  she  breathed  her  last.  It  is 
very  probable  that  she  did  not  inhabit  the  same  house ;  that 
no  change  was  expected  when  she  left  her  to  go  home  that 
night,  and  no  long  preyious  alarm  could  haye  been  excited  in 
the  doctor's  mind,  as  the  senrant  who  was  to  haye  been  sent  to 
Mrs.  Delanj  in  case  of  any  change,  was  not  called  till  life  had 
passed  away. 


Mr.  Ford's  letler  o»  Mn.  Deweis  death} 

eth  July,  1761. 

Madam,  —  I  hope  you  will  pardon  me  that  I  have  pre- 
vented your  servant's  coming  to  you  till  this  hour.  A 
little  before  twelve  Mrs.  Dewes  complained  to  Nanny  that 
the  pain  increased  towards  her  back,  and  "  wished  I  had 
not  been  gone ; "  by  her  direction  I  was  sent  for.  She  said, 
*'  You  see  I  have  kept  my  promise  toith  you  "  (meaning  that 
she  had  sent  on  her  growing  worse).  She  was  exceedingly 
sensible,  and  took  a  cup  with  pennyroyal  water  in  her  own 
hand  and  helped  herself  to  it,  at  about  a  quarter  after 
twelva  Her  speech  then  b^an  to  falter,  though  she  did 
not  attempt  to  say  anything  htU  what  I  perfectly  vmder^ 
stood.  After  this  she  lay  perfectly  quiet,  and  a  quarter 
before  one  with/mt  a  druggie  or  a  groan  passed  to  a  state 
of  infinite  happiness. 

That  God  may  be  your  support  in  this  hour  of  trial,  and 
that  you  and  I  may  resign  this  life  with  the  same  patience, 
tranquillity,  and  dependence  on  his  mercies,  is  the  prayex 

of. 

Madam,  your  fiaithful  humble  servant^ 

T.  Ford. 

1  Sirideatly  addmaed  to  Mn.  Doliny. 
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From  the  tone  of  sincere  feeling  which  pervades  this  letter, 
it  cannot  be  supposed  that  the  writer  of  it  would  be  guilty  of 
negligence  or  indifference,  and  yet  the  fact  admitted  that  Mrs. 
Dewes's  "tpeech  began  to  falter**  at  a  quarter  after  12,  and  that 
in  the  three  quarters  of  an  hour  that  preceded  her  death  he  did 
not  send  for  her  sister,  might  lead  to  that  conclusion.  The 
most  probable  explanation  is  that  those  ''fisdtering''  words 
which  he  so  **  perfectly  understood^**  were  to  desire  him  not  to 
$end  to  Mrs,  Ddany ;  because  she  %Da»  aware  she  was  dying,  and 
wished  to  spare  her  sister  that  last  awful  scene  of  parting  with 
one  who  had  with  the  "light  footsteps"  so  often  alluded  to,  ever 
tried  to  avoid  her  being  awakened  to  the  consciousness  of  hei 
departure,  when  leaving  her  only  for  weeks  or  months  I  It  was 
consistent  with  the  character  of  Ann  Granville  thus  to  act,  and 
thus  would  that  sister  have  acted  (had  circumstances  been  re- 
versed) who  writing  from  Ireland  narrated  the  affecting  anec- 
dote of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Dillon,  who,  when  unable  to  induce 
her  attached  maid  to  leave  her,  and  aware  of  her  approaching 
dissolution,  covered  her  own  face  with  her  handkerchief  that 
she  might  expire  unobserved  I  Ann  Granville  has  left  behind 
her,  touching  prayers,  which  prove  how  through  long  years  she 
had  prepared  herself  for  death  while  in  the  full  current  of  life. 
She  well  knew  that  no  assurances  were  required  by  her  sister  of 
the  affection  which  had  mutually  been  proved  through  their 
lives,  and  that  her  last  moments  had  better  pass  in  silent  com- 
munion with  that  God  in  whom  they  both  had  ever  trusted, 
and  in  that  Saviour  through  whose  merits  they  would  hope 
again  to  meet  in  heaven. 


The  following  letter  from  Mr.  Dewes  to  his  daughter,  three 
days  after  her  mother's  death,  proves  that  he  was  himself  at 
Welsboume  at  the  time,  where  no  doubt  he  had  returned  by 
her  desire  to  attend  to  the  welfare  of  his  other  children. 
Though  short  and  formal,  it  is  evidently  written  under  deep 
but  suppressed  grie£ 
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Mr,  Dew$$  to  MUs  Ikwes. 

WxLSBOUBNE,  8th  July,  1761. 

Mt  dear  Mart,  —  I  am  but  poorly  qualified  at  present 
to  console  you  upon  the  great  loss  you  have  sustained  in 
the  death  of  the  best  of  mothers ;  and  though  upon  the 
whole  I  think  my  own  loss  the  greatest,  and  am  but  too 
sensibly  afifected  with  it,  yet^  as  a  parent,  something  may 
be  expected  from  me  upon  so  great  a  catastropha  Let  me 
therefore  advise  you  not  to  dwell  too  much  upon  the  mel- 
ancholy subject,  but  rather  be  thankful  that  a  life  so  worthy 
of  imitation  has  been  so  long  continued  to  you,  and  en- 
deavour to  follow  her  bright  exampla  This  will  be  a  com- 
fort to  yourself  and  friends  here,  and  a  means  of  promoting 
your  eternal  happiness  hereafter. 

May  the  Qod  of  heaven  take  you  into  his  protection,  and 
be  your  guide  and  your  govemour  imto  death,  is  the  hourly 
prayer  of,  my  dear  love. 

Your  greatly  afiUcted  but  truly  afifectionate  father, 

John  Dewes. 


To  MUi  Dewes} 

July  29th,  1761. 

Dear  Sister,  —  I  am  ashamed  of  not  giving  you  before 
that  little  consolation  which  the  letter  of  a  friend  and  a 
brother,  I  hope,  may  give  upon  this  melancholy  occasion, 
though  I  am  little  able  to  give  any,  wanting  it  so  much  my- 
self That  has  now  happened  which  I  have  long  dreaded  ! 
Ood's  will  must  be  done,  and  I  do  assure  you  upon  consid- 
eration /  would  not  (if  it  were  in  my  power)  recaU  my 
dear  departed  mother  from  that  state  of  bliss  which  she 

^  The  writer  of  this  letter  was  the  nephew  and  heir  of  Bernard  Gran* 
▼ille  of  Calwich,  his  mother^s  brother. 
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certaiiily  enjoys,  for  any  of  the  great  advantages  and 
pleasure  her  excellent  precepts  and  conversation  always 
gave. 

I  am  now  at  school,  and  have  been  for  this  week  past^ 
where  you  may  imagine,  by  reason  of  the  great  loss  I  sus- 
tain, that  I  cannot  but  pass  my  time  in  great  uneasiness. 
I  bear  up  against  my  misfortune  as  well  as  I  can,  and  I 
hope  you  will  do  the  same,  knowing  it  will  be  pleasing 
to  my  papa. 

We  have  still,  my  dear  sister,  excellent  friends,  who 
justly  demand  our  greatest  duty  and  sincerest  gratitude, 
and  if  possible  Id  U8  take  that  great  share  which  our 
dearest  mother  took,  and  add  that  to  it ;  for  we  cannot  do 
too  much! 

Pray  make  my  humble  duty  to  Mr.  Granville  and  Mrs. 
Delany,  and  the  Dean,  if  at  Calwich.  I  hope  they  are 
welL  There  is  a  gracious  Providence,  who  I  hope  will 
administer  comfort  to  us  alL  One  of  your  dear  good  letters 
would  be  a  great  consolation  to  me ;  I  hoped  for  one  be- 
fore this  time,  hoping  that  you  think  of  me  sometimes ;  I 
assure  you  I  do  of  you,  and  with  that  love  and  tenderness 
which  you  will  always  find  in 

Toar  ever  affectionate  brother^  John  Dewes. 

I  received  the  little  box  which  my  much  regretted 
mother  made  up  for  me  just  before  she  died,  and  received 
everything  in  it  safe :  wJuU  goodness  I 

I  was  greatly  shocked  when  the  hearse  cama  The 
corpse  rested  a  day  in  the  hall,  where  I  had  the  courage 
once  to  go,  to  bid  for  ever  adieu  to  that  much  beloved 
body  I  I  kissed  it  several  times,  and  wished  it  happy ;  I 
am  in  hopes  of  coming  to  Calwich  with  papa  before  it  is 
long ;  it  will  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me,  and  ease  me  I  hope 
of  my  great  grief.     Pray  answer  this  soon. 
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Endorsed  —  My  dear  brother  John  Dewes  (notcr  Granville^s) 
letter  upon  the  death  of  my  dearest  mother,  who  died  July  6, 
1761. 

From  this  letter  it  appears  that  the  Dean  and  Mrs.  Delany 
went  to  her  brother,  Mr.  Granville  at  Calwich ;  whether  they 
attended  the  funeral  first  at  Welsboume  does  not  appear.  A 
letter  of  condolence  from  Grace  Foley  (afterwards  Lady  Clan- 
brassil)  to  Miss  Dewes  also  proves  that  Mrs.  Delany  was  at 
Calwich,  25th  July. 

The  following  lines  wero  written  by  Mrs.  Dewes  five  years 
before  her  death,  proving  that  even  then  she  thought  her  life 
in  danger. 

Welsbournb,  28rd  March,  1756. 

I  desire  my  daughter,  Mary  Dewes,  may  have  all  that 
is  in  this  drawer,  and  in  the  middle  part  of  the  escrutoire 
that  is  over  it,  and  the  little  cabinet  that  is  there,  and  all 
that  is  in  it ;  and  besides,  my  watch,  chain,  and  seals  that 
Mr.  Dewes  gave  me,  and  all  my  rings,  earrings,  necklaces, 
boxes,  little  pictures  that  are  in  my  Japan  cabinet,  and 
shells  that  are  there,  and  all  my  clothes,  linen,  and  work, 
&c.  that  are  not  otherwise  disposed  of;  only  if  she  should 
have  another  picture  or  more  of  her  Aunt  Delany  besides 
that  of  mine  enamelled  by  Zincke  and  that  in  water- 
colours,  she  will  give  them  her  brothers  —  first  Court,  then 
Bunny  and  Jackey,  that  they  may  each  of  them  have  a 
picture  of  their  dear  and  good  Aunt  Delany. 

The  ruby  rnng  she  must  have,  as  mentioned  in  a  paper 
by  itself.  What  of  my  French  books  she  chooses,  and  my 
English  books  with  ^Anne  OranvUle's*'  name  in  them 
divided  between  her  and  her  brothers  as  they  shall  agree, 
and  I  hope  they  will  never  disagree  about  things  of  more 
consequence. 
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The  old  cMna  cup  with  the  gilt  cover  and  saucer,  that 
has  a  setting  in  gold  belonging  to  it,  Mary  must  have,  and 
give  it  to  her  daughter  if  she  has  one,  if  not  to  one  of  her 
brother's  daughters^  as  it  has  gone  from  daughJLer  to  datigh- 
ier  these  three  hundred  yeare!  Fortune  and  things  of 
more  consequence,  her  good  papa  has  taken  care  to  settle 
upon  her  and  her  brothers  with  the  greatest  love  and 
justice.  These  trifles  I  give  to  renew  in  her  mind  when* 
ever  she  sees  them,  the  constant  tenderness  of  her  truly 
afiectionate  mother, 

For  Mary  Dewes.  A.  Dewes. 


The  stone  which  marks  the  place  where  the  remains  of  Anne 
Granville  are  laid  at  Wellesboume,  bears  the  following  inscrip- 
tion :  — 

"  To  the  memoTy  of  Ann,  the  beloved  wife  of  John  Dewes,  of  this  parish, 
Esq.,  who  departed  this  life  the  16th  ^  July,  1761,  in  the  54th  year  of  her 
age. 

She  was  daughter  of  Bernard  Granville,  and  niece  to  the  Rt.  Hon. 
George  Granville,  Lord  Lansdowne. 

Here  also 
lie  the  remains  of  John  Dewes,  Esq.,  who  desired  to  he  buried  hy  the  side  of 
his  wife^  and  to  he  rememhered  on  the  same  stone.  A  much  larger  one  would 
not  suffice  to  enumerate  those  virtues,  which  all  who  knew  them  would 
most  justly  aUow  that  they  possessed.  He  died,  August  80th,  1780,  in 
the  86th  year  of  his  age.' 


t» 


The  two  first  lines  of  the  inscription  to  Mr.  Dewes  were  very 
probably  his  otmiy  as  they  resemble  the  plain  truth  and  sim- 
plicity of  his  character;  and  the  four  last  might  have  been 
added  by  his  son  with  due  regard  to  the  same  style. 

The  death  of  Mrs.  Dewes  oouoludes  the  narrative  and  corre- 

^  The  date  of  July  IfUh  must  have  been  a  mistake  (possibly  in  recutting 
ihe  inscription)  as  there  is  positive  evidence  of  Mrs.  Dewes's  death  having 
taken  place  6th  July. 

VOL.  II.  7 
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spondenoe  of  sixty-one  yean  of  the  life  of  Mrs.  Delany.  She 
had  now  to  live  without ''  the  titter  of  her  htart^^  whose  death 
took  place  a  few  months  subsequent  to  that  of  George  II.,  and 
whose  character  requires  no  eulogium  beyond  the  evidences 
which  have  transpired  of  her  disposition  and  conduct  in  the 
course  of  the  correspondence  in  these  volumes.  The  latter 
part  of  this  work  will  contain  Mrs.  Delany's  own  remarks  on 
the  court  and  private  life  of  Geoi^  III.  and  Queen  Charlotte, 
uf  which  she  was  so  frequently  an  eye-witness  until  her  own 
death  in  1788. 
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CHAPTER   XIX 

From  thi  dxath  of  Mrs.  Dewes  to  thb  last  hxnsss 

OF  THE  Dean  of  Down. 

1761  TO  May  1768. 

The  last  chapter  concluded  with  the  greatest  family 
afOiction  which  Mrs.  Delany  had  yet  experienced.  Her 
only  sister,  the  depository  of  her  joys  and  sorrows  for  so 
many  years,  was  dead.  After  this  event  the  Dean  and 
Mrs.  Delany  went  to  her  brother,  Mr.  Granville,  (at  Gal- 
wich,)  and  remained  for  some  time  with  her  relations  in 
the  country.  It  is  not  probable  that  at  this  period  of  her 
deepest  grief  Mrs.  Delany  wrote  often  to  many  persons, 
or  that  she  kept  up  a  regular  and  frequent  correspondence 
With  anybody  besides  the  Duchess  of  Portland;  but  by 
degrees  the  efforts  she  made  for  the  sake  of  the  Dean  were 
rewarded  by  the  recovery  of  sufficient  mental  and  bodily 
energy  to  enable  her  to  return  to  Ireland  before  Christ- 
mas, 1761.  It  appears  that  she  again  visited  England  in 
a  year  or  two  afterwards,  as  she  and  the  Dean  were  in  their 
house  in  Spring  Gardens  in  1763,  where  she  had  Miss 
Dewes  with  her,  —  and  after  seeing  her  relations  and 
friends  in  London  she  went  back  to  Ireland,  where  she 
once  more  landed  in  1763,  with  the  sad  renewed  conscious- 
ness that  she  had  no  sister  to  sympathize  with  her  feel- 
ings, or  to  watch  every  turn  of  the  wind  with  reference  to 
the  progress  of  her  voyage.  The  blank  was  still  dreadful, 
but  she  did  not  yield  to  grief,  she  again  resumed  her 
occupations  and  endeavoured  to  revive  her  home  interests. 
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again  associated  with  her  neighbours  and  kept  up  a  corre* 
spondence  with  her  young  niece,  Mary  Dewes,  who  in 
Mrs.  Delany's  absence  passed  a  great  deal  of  time  with 
Lady  Cowper,  who  during  the  life  of  Mrs.  Dewes  was  al- 
ways anxious  to  have  more  of  her  society  than  her  mother 
was  willing  to  spare. 

It  might  naturally  be  supposed,  after  an  existence  of 
sixty-one  years,  in  the  early  part  of  which  she  had  under- 
gone such  severe  trials,  that  if  Mrs.  Delauy's  life  was  pre- 
served, her  carttr  must  be  at  an  end !  but  it  will  be  found 
that,  although  long  saddened  and  depressed,  her  wonderful 
powers  of  reaction  were  not  destroyed,  and  that  the  char- 
acter which  had  been  exemplary  in  adversity,  and  engag- 
ing, beneficent,  yet  uncorrupted  in  prosperity,  only  became 
more  strengthened  and  refined  by  sorrow!  that  patient 
resignation  was  succeeded  by  persevering  exertion,  which 
was  followed  ty  the  gradual  restoration  of  her  powers  of 
enjoyment,  although  more  than  ever  bestowed  by  the 
reflection  from  others  of  the  advantages  or  pleasures  con- 
ferred by  herself.  By  degrees  Mrs.  Delany  added  to  her 
correspondents,  she  often  wrote  to  Lord  Guilford  and  to 
Lady  Andover,  between  whom  and  herself  a  lasting  friend- 
ship was  maintained,  but  her  natural  elasticity  of  spirit 
did  not  recover  its  former  level  for  many  years  after  Mrs. 
Dewes's  death,  and  the  advancing  age  and  increasing  in- 
firmities of  the  Dean  were  in  themselves  a  sufficient  reason 
for  care,  without  other  causes  of  anxiety  which  will  be 
apparent  in  the  letters  of  the  next  seven  years. 


Mm  Dewei  to  the  Bev.  J,  Dewes. 

London,  March  16tli,  1768. 

I  should  not  have  been  so  long  without  writing  to  my 
dear  brother,  but  staid  till  I  had  executed  your  commis- 
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sion,*  which  I  now  have  done,  and  hope  it  will  prove  to 
your  liking.  The  person  that  chose  it  said  he  thought  it 
a  very  good  one — it  is  a  famous  maker.  I  mentioned 
your  chusing  it  to  be  tipi)ed  with  ivory,  but  the  judges 
said  it  would  only  make  it  come  to  a  higher  price,  and  not 
make  the  flute  the  better  at  all,  but  rather  otherwise.  Last 
Tuesday  was  sevennight  I  was  at  an  assembly  at  Lady 
Hillborough's ;  Wednesday  I  was  at  the  Oratorio ;  Thurs- 
day Mrs.  D.,  Mr.  6.,  and  Miss  Ghapone,  and  my  brother, 
went  to  the  play.  I  was  to  have  gone,  but  the  Duchess 
of  Queensberry  sent  me  a  ticket  to  go  to  a  ball  in  Soho 
Square,  and  I  went  with  my  Lady  Cowper.  It  is  a  very 
fine  room.  The  Duke  of  York  was  there,  and  he  began 
the  ball ;  I  danced  but  two  dances ;  it  was  so  hot ;  there 
was  not  any  minuets.  The  French  horn,  fiddle,  and  other 
instruments,  played  till  the  ball  began,  which  was  about 
nine.  Friday  we  drank  tea  at  Lady  Hill's;  Saturday, 
Sunday,  we  staid  at  home ;  Monday  we  went  to  an  assem* 
bly  at  Lady  Guilford's ;  and  yesterday  Lady  Anne  Jekyls 
and  Mrs.  Montague  dined  here.  My  imcle  desires  his 
compliments  to  you,  and  my  brother,  as  does  the  Dean, 
Mrs.  Delany,  and  Miss  Ghapone.  I  know  your  way  of 
living  at  Oxford  must  require  a  little  prudence  to  make 
matters  do,  and  I  do  not  doubt  your  managing  as  well  as 
you  can.  There  is  no  situation  in  life  that  does  not  require 
some  management,  and  if  people  do  not  keep  an  exact 
account  of  their  expenses,  they  will  want  money,  and  be 
as  easily  ruined  with  a  thousand  pound  a  year  as  with 
thirty  1 

Mr.  John  Mordaunt  is  come  to  town,  and  is  going  to 
live  with  his  brother  at  Islington.  Do  you  go  to  Wels- 
bourne  when  my  brother  Gourt  does  ?  Tou  are  very  good 
in  writing  upon  folio  paper.  M.  DEWsa 

^  "  Cbmii»iifun»"  —  to  procure  %  flata. 
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Mrs.  Delany  to  Mist  Dewes. 

I  make  no  doubt  of  your  emplo3ring  your  time  well,  and 
like  the  provident  ant,  that  you  will  work  in  the  spring 
and  summer  of  your  life  for  your  support  in  the  winter. 
You  cannot  have  too  many  innocent  amusements,  provided 
you  do  not  neglect  what  is  essential  to  learn ;  and  indeed 
an  ingenious  mind  will  always  find  most  entertainment 
from  those  employments  that  improve  it  AU  human 
creatures  have  a  natural  inclination  to  knowledge,  which 
is  generally  called  curiosity,  and  if  rightly  directed  it  will 
be  the  means  of  great  improvement  to  yourself,  and  make 
you  agreeable  and  amiable  to  all  your  acquaintanca  If  it 
turns  to  mere  frivolous  curiosity  it  will  lead  you  astray, 
and  instead  of  finding  you  are  in  the  midst  of  roses  and 
every  desirable  fruit  and  flower,  you  will  be  entangled 
amongst  briars  and  nettles,  and  aU  sorts  of  noxious  weeds. 
You  will  think  I  am  pretending  to  write  a  '*  Spectator  "  or 
an  **  Adventurer."  No  —  but  I  hope  you  make  them  very 
much  your  study,  as  you  will  find  there  what  I  mean  much 
better  expressed.  For  studies  of  stUI  more  consequence  I 
think  you  cannot  neglect  what  you  were  so  early  trained 
to ;  and  I  hope  an  opportunity  may  happen  of  our  meeting 
before  the  year  expires,  and  then  some  essential  points 
must  be  settled,  which  I  am  sure  you  must  be  very  desir- 
ous should,  though  it  has  not  yet  come  in  your  way.  Our 
business  in  this  world,  my  dear,  is  preparing  for  another ; 
and  in  order  to  make  that  exchange  a  happy  one  we  must 
act  up  to  the  name  we  have  taken  upon  us  of  Christianity. 
The  rules  are  plain  and  easy,  if  indolence  or  luxury  do  not 
interfere  and  blind  us.  And  a  habit  of  doing  our  duty 
regularly  is  the  best  guard  against  the  evils  and  tempta- 
tions that  beset  us,  and  by  accustoming  ourselves  to  that 
regularity  we  shall  find  no  manner  of  difficulty,  but  rather 
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be  uneasy  at  any  omission.  This  is  a  long  sermon,  but 
you  flatter  me  in  saying  you  like  to  receive  any  advice 
from  your  friends,  and  are  sensible  that  it  can  only  proceed 
fn  m  tnie  affection. 

We  found  our  cottage  ^  clean  and  the  garden  veiy  sweet, 
I  have  brought  variety  of  works,  and  Sally  and  I  saunter 
abroad  a  good  deal  in  the  cool  part  of  the  day,  bring  home 
handfuls  of  wild  plants  and  search  for  their  names  and 
virtues  in  Hill  —  but  he  is  not  half  so  intelligible  as  old 
Greraid. 

Next  Tuesday  our  public  days  begin,  which  I  hope  will 
leave  us  free  from  interraption  the  rest  of  the  week.  I 
find  by  a  letter  from  your  father  that  he  has  had  the  epi- 
demical disorder,  which  I  suppose  delayed  lus  being  as 
soon  at  Calwich  as  he  designed  —  very  likely  you  are  all 
together  now.  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  hear  Bunny  is 
very  diligent  and  behaves  himself  extremely  weU  —  he  is 
very  good  in  writing  often  to  ma  You  are  all  very  good 
to  me  and  shall  always  find  me,  your  most  affectionate 

aunt,  and  humble  servant, 

M.  Delant. 

I  will  answer  my  dear  brother  Granville's  kind  addi- 
tion to  your  letter  the  next  turn  of  writing.  I  shall  keep 
to  Saturdays. 

All  our  kind  compliments  salute  you  alL  Have  you 
got  your  white  lute-string?  Anne  Dawson  has  got  the 
things  that  are  for  you  from  Mr.  Le  Grand. 

^  This  phrase,  **  our  eoUag^**  seems  to  indicate  that  the  Dean  and  Mrs. 
Belany  were  not  in  their  fonner  lesidenoe  in  the  Deanery  of  Down,  when 
this  letter  wis  eridentl j  written. 
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Jfrf .  Delany  to  Miu  Dewei, 

DiLYiLLB,  16th  Not.,  1768. 

My  deaiest  Mary,  I  have  broken  my  word,  which  is  what 
I  would  never  willingly  do.  I  promised  to  send  enclosed 
in  your  stuflF  the  pattern  of  the  X  stitch,  but  before  I  could 
work  it  out  I  had  an  opportimity  of  sending  the  stuff,  which 
I  would  not  lo«e. 

I  am  very  glad  to  find  that  the  method  you  have  pur- 
sued for  your  health  has  been  so  successful,  and  hope  your 
agreeable  scheme  for  Chesterton  will  be  quite  pleasant  to 
you.  I  desire  you  will  never  fail  to  make  my  compliments 
in  a  particular  manner  to  Lord  and  Lady  Willoughby.  The 
year  now  is  so  far  advanced,  and  the  weather  so  bad,  that 
I  suppose  a  visit  to  Calwich  will  be  impracticable  till  Mr. 
G.  returns  from  BatL  I  cannot  but  lament  the  many 
lonely  weeks  he  has  spent  without  one  visit  from  those 
that  are  nearest  and  dearest  to  him.  I  hope  you  will 
lay  in  for  making  him  a  visit  when  he  returns  from  Bath : 
he  cannot  otherwise  but  take  it  very  unkindly,  and  your 
obligations  are  too  great  to  him  (without  farther  consider- 
ation) not  to  show  him  your  earnest  desire  of  pa}ring  him 
every  mark  of  love  and  regard.  I  know  you  cannot  deter- 
mine anything  of  this  kind  for  yourself,  but  I  make  no 
doubt  but  your  father  will  be  ready  to  comply  with  every- 
thing that  can  testify  your  gratitude  to  such  an  uncle. 
You  have  had  an  account  of  our  wedding,  and  the  visit 
Mrs.  Preston  made  us  when  she  brought  Miss  Chapone 
home.  She  is  returned  to  Swainston  and  stays  there  tUl 
Christmas.  I  made  your  congratidatory  compliments,  and 
she  desii'ed  me  to  return  her  best  compliments  and  thanks. 
What  an  "  etourdy  "  have  I  been,  and  have  written  my  let- 
ter so  awkwardly,  the  pages  are  all  confusion.  I  think 
your  judgment  very  right  of  '' Lady  Jvlia*'  &c.    I  was  so 
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mucli  pleased  with  the  beginning  of  it,  that  the  conclusion 
quite  provoked  me,  for  I  think  it  spoils  the  whola  Tou 
are  raised  to  the  highest  admiration  of  the  hero  of  the 
piece,  who  is  made  worthy  and  amiable,  and  then  ends 
his  life  like  a  Lovelace,  and  not  (me  moral  to  be  drawn 
from  the  rash  and  sad  catastrophe  I  How  differently  has 
Mr.  Richardson  done  by  his  good  characters.  Every 
<(uffering  and  calamity  they  endure,  are  the  means  of 
making  them  noble  examples  of  Christianity,  which  is 
not  so  much  as  hinted  at  by  the  author  of  Lady  J.  Man- 
deville.^  We  are  now  reading  again  Mr!  Addison's' 
Travels  in  Italy,  I  recommend  them  to  you;  they  are 
concise,  dear,  infonning,  and  written  in  a  very  agreeable 
style.  If  your  father  has  them  not,  I  believe  you  can 
borrow  them  of  Sir  Charles  Mordaunt  Tou  say  nothing 
of  your  clavicord.  I  hope  you  keep  up  at  least  the  lessons 
you  have  learned.'  I  cannot  yet  find  out  how  to  instruct 
you  about  the  net  edging,  nor  can  I  find  Lady  Weymouth's, 
when  I  do,  and  have  a  frank,  I  will  send  it  to  you.  Piay 
make  all  our  best  compliments  to  Miss  Kinnersley,  she 
can  inform  you  better  than  anybody.  Your  writing-master 
found  his  father  recovered.  He  says  it  is  more  in  your 
own  power  than  any  master's  to  write  a  good  hand  by  n 
resolution  never  to  scrawl  t  but  good  English  and  exact 
spelling  will  make  amends  for  a  bad  hand,  and  that  I  am 
sure  you  will  be  particularly  careful  of,  as  I  find  you  im<^ 
prove  in  both  kinds.    Love  and  service  firom  hence.  Adieu.. 

1  "  Lady  Jplk  liand^nlle,"  •  fashionable  mnrel  of  the  day^  written  by 
Mn.  Brooks. 

>  ' '  Remaiks  on  aeyeral  parte  of  Italy  in  the  yean  1701-2-8,"  by  Addison. 

*  "/  hope  you  keep  up  ai  lead  (he  lessone  you  have  learned."  Miss 
Dewes  was  said  to  have  played  to  perfection  all  the  music  which  she  learned 
under  the  superintendence  of  Mrs.  Delany  and  of  her  uncle,  Mr.  Granville, 
of  whose  opinion  she  was  in  great  awe,  who  was  one  of  the  best  judges  of 
mtudc  of  the  day,  and  who  kimsslf  played  on  the  organ  sad  cUnoord. 
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Mrt.  Ddaf^  to  Ifiu  Dewei. 

DBLTILI.B,  6th  Oct  1 1764. 

According  to  my  pTomise  I  shall  give  my  dearest  niece 
an  account  of  our  wedding,  which  I  am  sure  wiU  be  a 
satisfaction  to  all  our  kind  friends,  now  assembled  at 
Calwich.  It  has  been  currently  reported  for  some  time 
that  Dr.  Sandford  and  Miss  Chapone  were  privately  married 
some  months  ago,  a  report  which,  if  it  reached  the  old 
gentleman's  ears,  might  have  been  of  bad  consequence 
as  it  must  then  have  been  iefore  lus  consent  had  been 
obtained ;  for  which  reason  the  Dean  thought  it  best  the 
marriage  should  not  be  in  a  very  private  way,  and  we 
prevailed  on  Mrs.  Sandford  to  admit  some  of  her  friends. 
The  Dean  of  Down  desired  he  might  be  her  father  and 
give  her  away.  Mr.  Gustavus  Hamilton  performed  the 
office.  Mrs.  Preston  could  not  be  here,  Mr.  Preston  was^ 
and  Mrs.  Gustavus  Hamilton,  Miss  Hamilton,  (Mrs.  Pres- 
ton's sister,)  and  Mr.  T.  Hamilton's  sister  were  bride  maids, 
Mr.  Sackville  Hamilton  and  his  brother  (the  lieutenant) 
bridemen.  This  was  our  company.  All  met  here  at 
eleven ;  the  sun  shone  bright,  and  we  proceeded  in  order 
through  the  garden  to  church ;  when  we  returned,  break- 
fast was  prepared  in  the  drawing-room,  every  countenance 
cheerful  The  Dean  gave  Dr.  Sandford  a  pair  of  gold 
buttons  in  the  morning  before  we  went  to  church  with 
these  lines. 

I'm  an  emblem  of  marriage,  of  two  I  make  onOi 
Both  useful  together,  both  useless  alone. 
Then  may  yours,  like  to  mine,  for  ever  remain 
A  polished,  a  precious,  and  permanent  chain  I 

When  breakfast  was  over  the  company  dispersed  for  a 
little  while^  some  to  different  rooms^  some  to  the  garden. 
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and  breakfast  things  removed,  all  met  again  and  music 
took  place.  I  tried  and  recollected  some  of  my  old  tunes 
to  set  the  rest  agoing,  then  the  Mr.  Hamiltons  brought 
fiddle  and  flute  and  played  some  very  pretty  sonatas 
together. 

Mrs.  O.  Hamilton  plays  very  agreeably  on  the  harp 
sichord,  but  particularly  excels  in  country  dances  and 
minuets,  which  she  plays  so  distinctly,  and  in  such  firm 
good  time  that  it  supplied  the  place  of  an  excellent  fiddler. 
Dinner  at  four.    Here's  my  bill  of  fare :  — 


Tarbot  and  Soles,  lemoye  Ham. 
Force  meat,  kc  2  Partridges,  2  Gronae. 

Babbits  and  Onions.  Sweetbreads        ^  ,    . 

•n:  J  1.         SalmiffondL 

Pies.  and  crumbs.      ■^'~»"6 

Soap. 

Boiled  Chicken.        Collop  Yeal  and  Olives.  Pease. 

Cream  Padding.  Plumb  Crocant. 

Chine  of  Mutton.      Turkey  in  Jelly.       Hare.      Lobster  Fricassee. 

Dessert  —  Nine  things,  six  of  them  fruit  out  of  our  own  garden,  and  ft 
plate  of  fine  Alpine  strawberries. 


These  particulars  may  be  impertinent,  but  it  is  doing 
as  I  would  be  done  by ;  and  between  real  friends  no  cir- 
cumstance is  ever  trivial 

Coffee  and  tea  at  seven,  one  cribbage  table  in  a  comer 
of  the  room  which  is  pretty  large,  and  three  couple  of 
dancers  to  Mrs.  Hamilton's  playing.  At  half  an  hour 
after  nine  the  prayer  bell  rang  and  we  went  to  chapel, 
after  that  a  salver  with  bridal  cake  ready  in  the  parlour, 
the  coaches  at  the  door  and  the  company  went  away  at 
ten.  We  had  a  quiet  supper  by  ourselves,  a  party  quar^e 
yesterday,  and  to-day  so  much  company  that  I  have  hardly 
time  t  >  add  everybody's  compliments,  and  to  say. 

Adieu. 
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Mrs,  Belany  to  Miss  Detoes, 

Delyillb,  12th  Marchi  1765. 

My  dear  Mary,  are  you  really  a  chess  player  ?  Why, 
it  seems  as  extraordinary  as  if  our  Prime  Minister  was  to 
dance  a  jig !  Not  that  I  question  your  ingenuity,  which 
I  am  sure  is  equal  to  the  task,  but  it  requires  the  sobriety 
of  threescore  rather  than  niTieteen,  Don't  imagine  I  mean 
to  ridicule  your  acquisition  of  this  game,  which  I  admire 
you  for  learuing,  and  is  an  excellent  school  for  keeping  the 
thoughts  steady,  and  therefore  sometimes  very  useful  I 
hope  now  I  have  named  nineteen,  that  though  I  did  not  write 
to  you  particularly  on  that  day,  that  you  do  not  think  I  was 
wanting  in  affectionate  wishes,  and  I  may  say  prayers,  for 
your  enjoying  many  years  of  felicity ;  for  bad  as  this  world 
is,  it  has  its  felicities,  especially  when  the  hopes  of  future 
happiness  is  the  chief  point  we  aim  at ;  indeed  our  mfe- 
licities  are  often  of  our  own  creating,  by  expectations  that 
are  too  high,  or  by  acting  too  meanly  !  The  first  is  not  so 
desperate  a  case  as  the  latter,  as  time  will  show  the  fallacy 
of  unreasonable  expectations ;  but  that  of  not  acting  wp  to 
our  own  dignity  is  doing  ourselves  an  irreparable  injury. 
I  am  sure,  my  dear  Mary,  you  know  how  to  distinguish 
between  a  proper  respect  for  ourselves,  and  pride.  What- 
ever expands  (if  I  may  use  that  expression)  our  virtues, 
amongst  which  I  rank  humility,  is  keeping  up  our  dignity, 
and  giving  us  that  consequence  which  we  should  most 
wish  for.  Pride  is  detestable,  as  it  is  productive  of  a  train 
of  ills.  You  may  shine  at  a  ball,  be  as  well  dressed  as 
anybody,  and  by  a  proper  and  prudent  behaviour  give  and 
receive  pleasure,  without  the  least  imputation  of  pride; 
and  you  may  visit  your  poor  neighbours,  and  with  your 
own  hands  l)estow  every  comfort,  without  the  imputation 
of  meanness,  but  quite  the  contrary  when  it  is  done  with 
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true  Ghristiaii  benevolence,  but  if  your  charily  is  bestowed 
with  ostentation  and  arrogance,  you  then  are  proud,  —  if 
you  are  affected  and  impertinerU  in  your  behaviour  at  a 
ball,  you  then  are  mean.  I  congratulate  you  on  the  happy 
disposition,  that  leads  you  to  contentment.  Cherish  it  as 
the  means  of  more  certain  happiness  than  any  other  incli* 
nation  can  give ;  *ti8  the  true  cordial  drop  ! 

I  am  sorry  you  are  so  sanguine  about  August^  as  the 
uncertainty  of  our  English  journey  is  so  great ;  but  de- 
lighted with  the  pleasure  you  express  on  the  hopes  of 
seeing  us.  The  Dean  much  obliged  by  it,  but  he  sighed 
heavily,  without  making  any  other  answer  than  that  ha 
**  wished  to  be  able  to  gratify  us  alL" 

We  have  had  the  coldest  winter  I  think  I  ever  remem- 
her  in  Ireland,  and  several  of  my  finest  myrtles  cruelly 
nipt  by  it ;  and  the  spring  in  general  very  backward.  I 
am  going  as  soon  as  the  frost  will  permit  me  to  plant  some 
more  shrubs,  and  happy  should  I  be  could  my  dear  Mary 
accompany  me  through  the  windings  and  shade  of  my 
smaU  improvements,  and  partake  of  all  my  rural  pleas-» 
ures,  such  as  I  know  she  delights  in.  Your  letter  to  Lady 
Cowper  was  in  very  tolerable  time.  I  had  a  very  obliging 
and  sprightly  one  from  her  last  post  She  mentions  you 
with  her  usual  kindness^ 


Mn,  Delat^  to  Miss  Deioes, 

Now  for  a  word  about  Monsieur  Bousseau,  who  has 
gained  so  much  of  your  admiration.  His  writings  are  in- 
genious, no  doubt,  and  were  they  weeded  from  the  false 
and  erroneous  sentiments  that  are  blended  throughout  his 
works  (hs  I  have  been  told),  they  would  be  as  valuable  as 
they  are  entertaining.    I  own  I  am  not  a  &ir  di^utant  on 
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this  subject  from  my  own  knowledge  of  his  works,  as  I 
avoid  engaging  in  books  from  whose  mbtlety  I  might  per* 
haps  receive  some  prejudice,  and  I  always  take  an  alarm 
when  virtue  in  general  terms  is.  the  idol,  without  the  support 
of  reliffian,  the  only  foundation  that  can  be  our  security  to 
build  upon ;  that  ffreat  fAausibUity  and  pomp  of  expression 
is  deluding,  and  requires  great  accuracy  of  judgment  not 
to  be  imposed  upon  by  it.  I  therefore  think  it  the  wisest 
and  safest  way  to  avoid  those  snares  that  I  may  not 
have  strength  enough  to  break  when  once  entangled  in 
them. 

I  remember  a  wise  maxim  of  my  Aunt  Stanley's  when  I 
first  came  into  the  great  world :  —  "  Avoid  putting  yourself 
in  danger,  fly  from  temptation,  for  it  is  always  odds  on  the 
tempter's  side'*  I  had  much  more  to  say  to  you,  my  dear, 
but  think  I  have  already  tried  your  patience,  and  I  will 
give  you  some  rest  from  my  reflections,  well  persuaded 
your  own  good  sense,  with  mature  consideration,  will  point 
out  the  good,  and  make  you  reject  the  bad  as  soon  as  you 
distinguish  them  :  a  diffidence  of  ourselves,  and  knowledge 
hoiv  weak  we  really  are  through  human  infirmities  wiU 
make  us  cautious  not  to  rely  too  much  on  our  own  strength. 
Were  you  not  rejoiced  to  hear  of  Miss  K  Chapone's  mar- 
riage with  Mr.  Boyd  ?  What  a  providential  and  great 
match  for  her !  Besides  his  having  at  least  £9000  a  year, 
he  is  an  excellent  man,  and  has  chosen  her  on  the  best 
principle,  that  of  her  being  reaUy  a  valuable  woman.  This 
has  been  for  some  months  in  agitation,  and  at  his  request 
kept  secret  till  they  were  just  going  to  be  married.  She 
was  very  ill,  and  a  good  deal  perplexed  whilst  the  afiair 
was  in  agitation,  which  hindered  her  writing  but  seldom 
even  to  her  sister.  We  are  all  pretty  weU,  and  send  love 
and  good  wishes  to  your  dear  self  and  our  best  respects  to 
Lady  Cowper.    Adieu  my  most  dear  niece.    Your  brother 
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and  Br.  Sandford  returned  from  Swainston  very  welL 
Your  letter  was  received  with  joy,  and  will  be  answered 
soon ;  hope  Lord  Spencer  is  quite  well  again,  and  that  you 
did  not  hurry  from  Althorp. 

Tour  brothers  talk  of  leaving  me  the  latter  end  of  this 
month :  you  may  be  sure  they  shall  not  be  suffered  to  set 
out  in  bad  weather. 

Is  not  Althorp  charming?  Oh,  the  pictures!  Pray 
make  my  best  compliments  to  Lord  and  Lady  Spencer,  and 
to  Mrs.  Pointz. 


Bemuetm  to  Bernard  OroMcilU,  E$q, 

WooTTOK.    Oe  Samedi  8. 

Je  suis  ffich^,  Monsieur,  que  le  tems  ni  ma  sant^  ne  me 
permettent  pas  d'aller  vous  rendre  mes  devoirs  et  vous 
faire  mes  remercimens  aussitdt  que  je  le  d^siroisf  Mais  en 
ce  moment,  extrdmement  incommode,  je  ne  seroi  de  quelque 
jours  en  ^tat  de  faire  ni  m£me  de  recevoir  des  visites. 
Soyez  persuade,  Monsieur,  je  vous  prie,  que  sitdt  que  mes 
pieds  pourront  me  porter  jusqu'k  vous  ma  volenti  m'y 
Gonduira.  Je  vous  fais,  Monsieur,  mes  tr&s-humbles  salu- 
tations. BOUSSEAU. 


Batmeim  to  Bernard  OranviUe,  Btq,,  Calwieh, 

Ce  Dim :  aprts  midj. 

J'aurois  grand  envie,  Monsieur,  d'aUer  encore  vous 
gronder,  quoique  je  voye  combien  cela  est  inutile,  mais 
le  temps  ni  mon  4tat  ne  me  le  permettent  pas  quant  k 
pr^nt  (Taspire  au  moment  d'aller  faire  cette  promenade 
pour  reprendre  un  peu  de  bonne  humeur ;  car  je  vous  jure. 
Monsieur,  en  sinc^rit^  de  coeur  qu'il  ne  reste  de  doux  mo« 
mens  dans  ma  vie  que  ceuz  que  je  passe  aupris  de  vous. 
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Mr$.  Delany  to  Mi$s  Dewes. 

DxLYiLLi,  16tli  Oct,  1766. 

Thanks  to  you,  my  dearest  Maiy,  for  your  kind  letter  of 
the  30th  of  September ;  it  will  not  now  be  long  before 
you  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  your  brothers.  I  am  sure 
they  will  do  me  justice  and  tell  you  how  often  and  how 
earnestly  I  wished  to  see  you  here,  though  that  is  needless ; 
you  know  my  heart  and  how  much  you  possess  iu  I  am 
happy  beyond  expression  to  find  the  mutual  ^endship 
that  subsists  among  you ;  no  friends  can  be  so  truly  de- 
pended upon  as  relations  (if  they  are  worthy  and  sincere,) 
their  connections  the  same,  and  if  they  have  genenms  and 
enlarged  minds,  the  happiness  of  any  one  communicates 
itself  to  the  rest.  Long  may  you,  my  dear  niece,  enjoy  the 
happiness  of  such  brothers :  sensible  of  each  other's  merits 
"payiTig  and  still  omngJ*  What  a  cotvrse  of  love  and 
friendship  does  this  recaJi  to  my  mind,  and  how  many  tender 
pangs  it  renews  I  But  yet,  I  cannot  retract  from  wishing 
you  the  bliss  of  such  tender  friendships,  for  we  are  to 
be  thankful  for  blessings  we  have  enjoyed,  and  endeavour 
(though  the  task  is  dif&cult)  to  resign  them  properly,  when 
the  Oiver  of  all  good  gifts  withdraws  them. 

My  dear  niece,  don't  let  my  not  coming  to  England 
distress  you ;  I  am  sensible  of  your  goodness  to  me,  and 
hope  and  know  you  are  convinced  that  it  would  be  a  real 
happiness  to  me  to  be  in  the  way  of  doing  you  any  service. 
Providence  has  for  the  present  ordered  it  otherwise ;  but  I 
trust  your  own  good  heart  and  principles  will  make  you 
pass  through  this  life  with  honour  to  yourself  and  your 
family.  You  are  now  with  a  very  sensible,  kind,  obliging, 
and  experienced  friend,  and  will,  I  am  sure,  make  use  of 
every  opportunity  of  improvement  that  comes  in  your  way  ; 
still  bounng  in  view  the  crown  prepared  for  those  who^ 
perform  their  duty  in  this  world ;  and  though  I  do  not 
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recommend  any  methodistical  self-denial  of  all  the  good 
things  of  the  world,  I  recommend  such  a  moderate  enjoy- 
ment of  them  as  becomes  a  rcUicncU  creature,  and  which  I 
am  sure  is  all  you  wish  to  do. 

If  I  could  get  a  good  tenant  for  my  house  for  a  year  I 
should  be  glad ;  I  would  not  let  it  under  two  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds  a  year  and  if  taken  only  for  a  quarter  of  a 
year  would  not  take  less  than  one  hundred  as  it  would  not 
be  worth  my  while.  Mr.  Boyde  has  desired,  if  I  don't  get 
a  tenant  for  a  longer  time,  that  he  may  have  it  for  Janu- 
ary, February,  and  March.  If  Lady  Cowper  had  any 
thoughts  of  being  in  town  I  should  have  been  happy 
surely  in  accommodating  her  wUhout  any  terras  I  have 
got  a  pound  of  such  knotting  thread  as  I  make  use  of;  but 
if  it  is  too  coarse  let  me  know,  and  I  will  send  you  some 
finer ;  I  can  have  it  of  all  prices,  and  think  it  very  good ; 
this  is  six  shillings  a  pound  English.  I  will  send  it  the 
first  opportunity. 

I  am  glad  the  Duchess  of  Queensberry  remembered  me, 
pray  make  my  best  compliments  when  you  see  her,  and 
teU  her  if  she  will  write  to  me  I  will  never  torment  her 
again;  but  I  sincerely  wish  to  know  how  she  does,  and 
"if  she  cares  at  ail  far  met**  I  shall  be  impatient  to  know 
how  Lord  Spencer  does  ?  don't  omit  giving  me  an  account 
whenever  you  write.  I  always  thought  Lady  Spencer  an 
amiable  woman,  and  am  glad  you  see  her  ia  the  same  light 
Observe  that  I  have  twice  the  number  of  words  in  my 
Hues  that  you  have  in  yours ;  you  would  make  an  excellent 
attorney's  clerk  were  you  to  be  paid  by  the  line,  but  it  is 
not  fair  unless  you  bestowed  as  many  pages  as  they  do  in  ^ 
their  parchments. 

Why  have  you  not  told  us  of  the  man  that  tames  the 

lees,  who  was  at  Wimbledon  when  you  were  there ;  pray 

give  a  very  particular  account  of  hint 
VOL.  n*  8 


I 
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Mrs,  Delanjf  to  the  Bight  Eon.  Fiseouniess  Andover, 

Dblville,  18th  Not.,  1766. 

I  must  congratulate  you,  my  dear  Lady  Andover,  on  the 
Duke  of  Portland's  marriage.^  I  think  it  must  be  a  great 
addition  to  the  happiness  of  our  excellent  friend ;  and  as 
such  give  your  ladyship  true  satisfaction.  Everybody  al- 
lows the  young  lady  great  merit,  and  that  she  is  worthy  ' 
of  her  present  station.  In  all  probability  my  eyes  will 
never  be  blessed  with  seetng  their  happiness,  but  to  hear 
of  it  will  be  a  felicity  to  my  declining  moments ! 

I  have  been  sadly  anxious  for  some  time  past  for  my 
dear  D.D.,  he  has  been  very  HI,  and  reduced  very  low, 
which,  to  a  man  of  his  years,  must  give  cruel  apprehen- 
sions ;  however,  I  thank  Grod  his  good  constitution  has  at 
present  got  the  better,  and  he  is  as  well  as  he  has  been  for 
some  months  past 

I  have  just  been  writing  my  letters  of  congratulation, 
and  my  hand  feels  tired ;  for  my  nerves  have  been  more 
shocked  than  I  thought  them  capable  of,  for  though  my 
heart  has  felt  extreme  sorrow,  I  cannot  say  my  nerves 
were  ever  so  much  affected  before.  Why  should  I  tell  you 
this  ?  It  was  unawares.  And  yet,  why  should  I  not  ?  a 
sigh  relieves  an  oppressed  mind,  and  it  is  no  more  than 
that;  and  the  communications  of  friendship  give  that 
relief  which  nothing  else  can ;  and  I  must  assure  dear 
Lady  Andover,  after  all  I  have  said,  that  I  am  well  in 
health,  and  find  my  spirits  returning  to  their  usual  state 
tho*  they  have  also  sufiTered  on  poor  Mrs.  Sandford's  ac- 
count, who  has  been  very  near  losing  one  of  the  best  and 
worthiest  of  husbands  by  a  violent  fit  of  the  asthma ;  but 
he  is  much  better. 

^  Wniiam  Henry  Cayendisli,  8rd  Dake  of  Portland,  married  on  the 
6th  of  Noyember,  1766,  the  Lady  Dorothy  Cayendiah,  only  daughter  of 
William  4th  Duke  of  Deyonshire. 
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It  is  an  age  since  I  heard  from  you ;  but  hope  soon  for  a 
cheering  line,  with  a  happy  account  of  your  own  health 
and  of  those  you  love.  The  best  respects  of  Delville 
salute  Elford.     I  am,  more  than  I  can  say. 

Your  ladyship's  affectionate  and  devoted 

M.D. 
May  I  beg  my  compliments  to  Lady  Denial  ? 


The  Counieu  Cowper  to  Miss  Dewes, 

Richmond,  Jan.  81, 1767. 
litany  thanks  to  my  dearest  girl,  for  her  agreeable  letters, 
and  I  flatter  myself  nothing  will  prevent  my  having  the 
happiness  of  seeing  her  in  March,  which  will  make  it  as 
pleasant  to  me  as  May.  I  am  sorry  you  could  not  send  up 
the  hair,  the  motto  I  fear  will  be  too  partial.^  The  locket 
is  done,  and  I  think  it  is  pretty,  and  I  had  proposed  to 
have  had  it  conveyed  to  you  on  the  22nd  of  next  month. 
Your  brother  Bernard  (who  is  all  attention),  has  sent  me  a 
catalogue  of  a  sale  of  fine  Japan  that  is  to  be  next  week 
in  the  City,  but  as  there  is  not  any  scarlet  japan  amongst 
it,  I  will  not  be  tempted.  There  was  here  the  24th  in- 
stant upon  the  breaking  up  of  the  frost  a  very  extraordi- 
nary sights  a  great  body  of  water  that  had  been  pent  up  by 
the  ice  beyond  Kingston  came  down  at  once  and  drove  all 
the  ice  before  it  with  a  great  noise.  Great  crowds  of  people 
gathered  upon  the  banks  of  the  river,  and  every  body 
expected  to  see  my  boat-house  carried  away.  Gumbrell, 
with  a  very  melancholy  countenance,  followed  by  all  his 
men,  came  running  to  see  the  event,  but  luckily  the  upper 
eight  turned  the  greater  body  of  ice  towai'ds  the  terrace, 

1  The  '*  motto  '*  alladed  to  U  "  Sans  JEgal,*'  in  gold  letters  round  m 
locket  in  the  Editor's  possession,  in  which  is  Lady  Cowper's  hair. 
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which  it  has  damaged  a  good  deal,  but  the  repairing  that 
will  be  a  trifle  in  comparison  of  the  expense  of  the  boat- 
house. 

The  ice  stopped  just  below  Sir  Charles  Asgill's  and  left 
the  river  like  a  stone-cutter's  yard  by  the  heaps  of  ice ; 
had  it  gone  on  with  the  same  violence,  they  say  it  must 
have  carried  away  both  Kew  and  Fulham  bridges.  Lord 
and  Lady  Spencer,  and  the  Dean  and  Mrs.  Cowper,  and  the 
Colonel  and  Miss  Townsend,  have  been  here  this  week.  I 
propose  going  some  morning  to  town.  I  wrote  last  week 
a  long  letter  to  Mrs.  Delany.  Pray  remember  what  has 
been  may  he  again,  a  word  to  the  wise  is  enough. 

My  compliments  to  Mr.  Dewes  and  my  chaplain,  if  with 
you.     I  hope  to  see  him  here  in  March  if  he  comes  to 
town.     Adieu,  my  dear  girl ;  be  assured  that  I  am  unalt^r 
ably  yours,  with  the  most  sincere  affection. 

C.  CowPER. 


Tie  Countess  Cowper  to  Miss  Dewes. 

Richmond,  Feb.  15t1i,  1767. 

My  dearest  girl's  agreeable  letters  are  always  very  ac- 
ceptable to  me.  I  am  now  two  in  her  debt  Lady  Mary 
Mordaunt  came  here  on  the  4th  instant,  she  is  in  very 
good  looks  and  desires  her  kind  compliments  to  you.  We 
went  last,  Monday  morning  to  town.  I  went  only  to  St. 
James's  Place.  I  sent  to  Lady  Tweeddale  to  desire  she 
would  meet  me  there,  but  she  did  not  come.  Lady  Shel- 
burne  has  the  measles,  but  favourably. 

I  depend  upon  your  brother  John  bringing  you  here  in 
March,  and  I  shall  have  a  spare  bed  for  him.  Pray  bring 
me  some  dried  lavender  and  roses,  for  I  propose  to  new  line 
my  pillow  chest,  and  I  believe  Welsbourne  sweets  are  sweeter 
than  any  other,     I  have  had  my  toilet  baskets  new,  and 
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have  taken  the  sweets  oat  of  the  largest  bag  you  gave  me, 
to  which  I  have  added  a  little  Gros  damas,  and  it  has  been 
sufficient  to  line  both  the  baskets.  Pray,  my  dear,  have 
you  got  my  black  satin  masquerade  corset  ?  for  I  wanted  to 
show  it  to  Lady  Mary  Mordaunt  a  few  days  ago,  and  God- 
win said  you  had  borrowed  it.  If  you  have  you  are  very 
welcome,  but  I  rather  think  she  does  not  know  where  she 
has  put  it,  as  she  has  other  things  to  think  of.  Lady  Mary 
and  I  have  been  twice  at  cards  at  Mrs.  Fitzwilliam's  and 
have  had  one  party  at  home.  We  are  to  go  to  Mrs.  Jef- 
freys to-morrow.  The  Earl  of  Harborough  has  just  wrote 
to  desire  Mr.  Thirwall's  character.  I  believe  he  will  do 
very  weU  there,  as  perhaps  he  may  be  allowed  to  govern, 
which  was  not  feasible,  chez  moi.  All  the  Earls  of  Har- 
borough have  had  some  defect  This  vjants  head.  My 
poor  good  Miss  Chudleigh  has  had  a  great  loss  in  her 
cousin  Mr.  Merrill,  and  she  is  not  able  to  come  to  me  yet 
My  best  compliments  to  the  best  of  men}  you  will  easily 
guess  who  I  mean.  All  your  Eichmond  acquaintance  are 
impatient  for  your  return,  but  no  one  so  much  so,  as  your 
tender  affectionate  mamma,  G.  C.  Cowper. 

I  forgot  to  tell  you  I  had  the  pleasure  of  your  brothers' 
company  at  dinner  last  Friday,  they  both  look  welL  I 
offered  them  a  bed,  but  they  said  they  were  obliged  to  be 
in  town  very  early  yesterday  morning.  Your  brother 
Court  brought  me  your  nan'ative  of  Hume  and  Eousseau's 
quarrel,  and  " CeoM  thy  Anguish,^  which  I  played  at 
sight  When  you  write  to  my  chaplain^  thank  him  for 
it,  though  I  hope  to  thank  him  myself  next  month.  A 
very  polite  excuse  came  with  it  finely  wrote,  and  the  music 
wrote  en  maitre. 

^  ''The  best  ofmefii,"  Mr.  Dewes. 

*  **My  chaplain,"  —  The  Rev.  John  Dewes,  who  inherited  the  Gnin^ 
Tille  taste  for  music,  especially  that  of  Handel. 
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Mrs.  Delan^  to  Mist  Dewes. 

Delyillb,  23rd  April,  1767. 

1  was  doubly  obliged  by  your  last  letter,  my  dearest 
Mary,  though  I  think  part  of  my  obligation  is  owing  to 
Lady  C,  who  was  so  good  as  to  make  you  enclose  the 
pretty  basket  of  flowers  which  I  shall  set  a  great  value 
on,  as  your  performance  principally,  though  it  has  intrinsic 
merit  The  Dean  sends  you  his  best  and  affectionate 
compliments,  and  wishes  in  return  for  the  kind  things 
you  say  on  his  birthday.  Mrs.  Pointz  and  Mrs.  Collier 
are  very  good  to  remember  an  old  friend  at  such  a  dis- 
tance of  time  and  place,  my  grateful  and  kind  wishes 
attend  them. 

I  enjoyed  your  agreeable  surprise  of  Mr.  G.  coming  to 
you  in  St.  James's  Place,  and  hope  he  was  as  good  as  his 
promise  in  making  you  a  visit  at  Eichmond,  and  which 
would  be  a  gratification  to  himself. 

Your  extraordinary  story  of  Lord  Anglesey  *  would  have 
been  astonishing,  but  that  his  character  is  such  as  to  make 
any  strange  behaviour  of  his  believed ;  how  can  friends 
(particularly  parents),  so  easily  a^ee  to  marry  a  daughter 
without  time  to  prove  the  merit  of  the  person  they  give  her 
to!  —  and  in  general  those  virtues  that  piincipally  consti- 
tute happiness  in  the  married  state  are  least  attended  to. 
A  title,  a  good  fortune,  an  air  of  the  world,  fantastically 
called  '*  the  bon  ton,'*  are  sufficient  pretensions,  and  virtue, 

^  Arth*ir,  Baron  Mountnorris,  Baron  Altham  and  Viscoant  Yalentia, 
daiinsd  the  Earldom  of  Anglesey,  as  legitimate  son  of  Richard  Annesley 
by  his  wife  Juliana  Donovan.  His  legitimacy  was  acknowledged,  after 
four  years'  contest,  by  the  Irish  House  of  Peers,  and  he  took  his  seat  as 
Viscount  Valentia  ;  but  the  English  House  of  Peers  decided  against  his 
claim,  and  refused  the  writ  as  Earl  of  Anglesey.  He  continued  to  sit  in 
the  Irish  House  of  Parliament  as  Visconnt  Valentia,  and  was  created  in 
1793  Earl  of  Mountnorris. 
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religion,  and  all  the  amiable  qualities,  if  thrown  into  the 
bargain  'tis  veiy  well,  but  they  are  too  often  not  even  en- 
quired after  1  A  poor  marriage  is  a  silly,  disgraceful,  and 
imprudent  thing,  and  may  bring  on  a  life  of  sorrow  and 
repentance  for  entering  into  that  state  without  discretion, 
but  to  be  united  to  a  worthless  wicked  man  must  be  at* 
tended  with  such  bitter  remorse  as  no  advantages  of  rank 
or  fortune  can  make  amends  for. 

I  think  your  fancy  about  taking  a  gimp  round  the  flowers 
on  the  toilet  would  be  pretty,  but  too  much  work,  nor 
would  it  I  believe  quite  answer ;  I  should  think  your  best 
way  would  be  to  put  the  flowers  between  two  fine  catguts, 
and  tack  them  slightly  round  the  edges,  to  keep  them  in 
their  place,  with  very  fine  thread  or  silk,  and  if  with  a 
brush  pencil  you  put  a  little  starch  (which  is  better  than 
gum)  on  the  back  of  the  flowers  and  leaves  when  you  place 
them  on  the  catgut  that  is  to  be  the  ground,'  it  would  give 
a  stiffness  that  would  be  an  advantage  to  the  whole:  it 
must  be  done  in  a  frame,  and  were  you  to  do  it  in  flounces 
as  mine  was  done,  you  would  I  think  be  better  able  to 
manage  it;  three  flounces  would  be  enough,  and  they 
should  hang  a  little  fall ;  your  largest  flowers  must  be 
at  the  bottom.  I  am  sure  you  will  do  better  than  I  can 
direct  you,  this  is  only  in  complaisance  with  your  request, 
and  so  with  love  and  best  wishes  from  all  here,  I  end  my 
long  recipe  for  a  toilet !  We  are  tolerably  welL  Dr.  S.  at 
his  living. 

I  am  ever,  my  dearest  Mary, 

Your  affectionate  and  faithful, 

M.D. 

Our  best  respects  to  Lady  Cowper. 
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Mrs.  Lelany  to  the  Bight  Eon,  Fheountesi  Andover. 

Delyille,  16th  May,  1767. 

It  is  so  long  since  I  heard  from  my  dear  Lady  Andover 
that  I  can't  live  longer  without  enquiring  after  her,  though 
I  am  ill  able  to  write,  being  just  recovered  from  one  of  my 
bad  colds ;  but  I  cannot  delay  telling  you  the  present  state 
of  our  affairs,  which  though  an  unpleasant  subject  I  must 
not  withhold  from  a  friend  who  has  always  shown  me  so 
much  kindness  and  partiality,  and  suffer  report  to  inform 
you  in  an  unsatisfactory  manner.  Our  pecuniary  adver- 
saries have  pursued  us  ever  since  the  Lords'  decree,  and 
have  advanced  their  suit  so  far  before  ours  that  the  £3000 
and  interest  and  a  new  demand  of  £2000,  which  they  can 
come  upon  us  to  pay  before  we  can  lay  hold  of  what  tliey 
are  to  pay  us,  (that  would  more  than  balance  accounts,) 
obliges  us  to  retrench  tiU  matters  are  accommodated ;  and 
as  that  is  impossible  if  we  live  on  in  this  place,  we  are 
determined,  please  God,  to  visit  our  English  friends  this 
summer  and  to  winter  at  the  Bath,  Surely  I  shall  be 
able  to  see  my  dear  Lady  Andover  some  way  or  other. 
Our  route  and  time  of  going  not  yet  determined.  It  has 
not  been  in  my  power  yet  to  break  this  affair  to  my  dear 
friend  at  Whitehall,  I  have  only  told  her  of  our  going  to 
Bath  for  D.D/s  health.  I  have  consulted  Lady  H.  Grey  ^ 
whether  I  shall  tell  her  more  before  I  go  to  England. 

At  present  /  am  a  good  deal  embarrassed,  but  if  /  can 
keep  up  the  Dean's  spirits,  and  he  bears  the  journey  and 
fatiguing  voyage  pretty  well,  I  shall  hope  to  do  very  well 
myself.  Leaving  my  dear  Mrs.  Sandford  at  a  time  when 
she  will  want  a  female  friend  is  also  an  anxious  thought, 
but  she  has  a  better  protector,  and  I  hope  a  few  months 
may  give  a  turn  in  our  favour. 

^  "  Lady  Harriet  Grey,"  daagliter  of  the  Duchess  of  Portland*  afte^ 
wards  the  Countess  of  Stamford. 
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My  head  will  hold  out  no  longer.  I  am  indeed  most 
impatient  to  know  how  you  do,  and  those  for  whom  you 
are  dearly  concerned,  and  trust  if  writing  is  disagreeable 
or  inconvenient,  my  kind  friend  Miss  F.  Howard  will  add 
to  the  favours  I  have  already  received  from  her. 

This  house  begs  best  respects  to  you  and  yours. 

I  am  my  dear  Lady  Andover's  most  faithful,  affectionate, 
and  obedient  humble  servant,  M.  D£LAN7 


Mr9.  Delany  to  Miss  Deices,  Bath, 

Whitehall,  10th  December,  1767. 

My  dearest  Mary,  you  are  indeed  Vaimahh  enfant.  I 
cannot  tell  you  how  sensibly  I  feel  your  kind  attention  to 
my  dear  D.D.  Pray  give  him  my  love  and  duty,  and  tell 
him  I  am  very  well  and  very  careful  of  myself;  were  I 
not,  my  friend  here  is  most  kind  and  watchful.  But  I  am 
80  hurried  with  business  that  my  head  turns  round,  for  on 
examining  the  house  in  Spring  Gardens  ^  I  found  so  much 
to  do  in  separating  what  I  would  keep  from  what  I  would 
dispose  of,  that  I  have  not  yet  done  half,  and  find  it  would 
be  impossible  for  me  to  leave  London  before  next  Wednes- 
day, and  hope  to  be  happy  with  you  both  on  Thursday  by 
'four  o'clock.  I  was  so  much  determined  to  go  on  Monday 
that  I  let  your  brothers  fix  that  day  for  going  into  the 
country,  and  they  have  engaged  themselves  to  company,  so 
that  they  cannot  put  it  off. 

Mr.  Hammersley  was  here  this  morning,  and  says  he 
will  have  a  proper  attention  to  what  the  Dean  desires  him, 
and  thinks  our  affairs  bear  a  better  aspect.  Our  appeal 
cannot  come  on  before  the  middle  of  February,  and  if  the 

^  Mis.  Delany  Iiad  left  Miss  Dewes  with  the  Dean,  at  Bath,  while  she 
went  to  London  to  seU  her  house  in  Spring  Gardens. 


122  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE 

grand  Douglas  cause  comes  on  this  year,  it  will  not  be 
heard  this  year,  which  will  give  us  a  great  advantage.  He 
has  made  me  write  to-day  to  Mr.  Collis.  I  send  the  Dean 
a  copy  of  it  and  desire  him  to  keep  it ;  I  only  added  the 
Duchess  of  Portland's  name  at  her  desire  and  that  his 
answers  might  be  directed  hither. 

I  believe  Mr.  Hammersley  will  buy  my  house  with  what 
furniture  I  think  proper  to  leave.  He  is  very  earnest  to 
have  it)  and  I  hope  the  Dean  will  approve  of  it. 

Many  kind  compliments  from  hence  to  my  dearest  Mary, 
ample  justice  to  all. 

Believe  me  more  than  I  can  say  affectionately  yours 

M.  Delany. 

I  insist  on  your  going  to  the  ball  on  Tuesday  if  you 
have  a  proper  chaperon  that  you  like. 

My  brother's  letter  gave  me  a  great  pleasure;  and 
though  his  hurricane  was  frightful,  his  account  made  me 
laugh. 


The  Luchen  of  Portland  to  Mrs,  Lelanif, 

Sunday  night 

My  dearest  friend's  goodness  is  such  that  I  know  you 
will  be  pleased  to  hear  I  had  a  very  pleasant  journey  and 
I  think  myself  much  better.  I  was  so  hungry  that  I  got 
a  piece  of  bread  at  XTxbridge,  and  have  just  now  made  a 
comfortable  meal  on  tea  and  bread  and  butter.  I  most 
heartily  wish  you  was  well  enough  to  come  here,  but  beg 
as  you  love  me  you  will  not  think  of  it  till  Juxton  gives 
full  leave.  I  am  really  refreshed  by  the  air.  Adieu,  my 
dearest  friend ;  good  night 

Tony  flew  at  me  and  would  have  bit  me.    Coz  Nan 
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was  here  yesterday. — What  tm  eseapel  and  the  Chatter^ 
reins  1 

It  was  veiy  hot  for  the  first  half  hour. 

Their  Majesties  drove  about  the  Park  on  Tuesday. 


The  followmg  Notes  and  Invitations,  found  amongst  Mrs. 
Delany*s  papers,  are  given  as  specimens  of  the  style  and  spell- 
ing of  the  time. 

"  Mr.  Cole  presents  his  compliments  to  Mrs.  Delany  and 
b^  her  acceptance  of  a  Mezzotinto,  of  Mr.  Jenyns." 

Cabst  Strxst,  Thonday. 

"  Lady  Leicester  sends  her  compliments  to  Mrs.  Delany. 
She  will  be  extremly  glad  of  her  company  to  dine  with  her 
on  Wensday  next  to  meet  Lady  (rower  and  Mrs.  Montagu. 
Her  humble  service  waits  on  Miss  Dews,  who  she  hopes 
will  be  of  the  party." 

Monday,  April  tiie  ITth. 

**  Dutchess  of  Leinster^s  compt*  to  Mrs.  Delany — thanks 
for  her  inquiry  —  is  pretty  well — and  sorry  to  find  Mrs. 
Delany  not  so!' 


Bewes  to  Ur  Brother. 

Bath,  April  27tlh 
Mt  DilAB  Bbotheb, —  I  wrote  to  you  a  strange  hurry- 
ing scrawl  by  Mr.  Lucy's  gamekeeper  last  week,  but  since 
then  I  have  heard  from  my  father,  who  writes  me  word 
that  you  are  gone  to  Oxford.    Why  does  not  Bath  lie  in 
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your  way  ?  I  think  I  have  not  had  a  right  comfortable 
letter  from  you  since  you  were  last  at  Oxford :  if  you  have 
time  I  know  you  will  indulge  me  with  one,  if  you  have  not 
I  am  well  assured  your  silence  will  not  proceed  from  want 
of  affection  to  me ;  and  I  find  mine  for  you  too  strong  to 
doubt  of  yours.  It  is  now  near  eleven  o'clock,  and  the 
moon  is  shining  full  into  my  room,  which  is  backwards, 
and  I  have  from  my  windows  a  most  delightful  prospect. 
Pray  send  me  word  some  account  of  your  water  and  fish- 
ing-parties, and  if  you  have  met  with  any  more  liues  as 
pretty  as  those  you  once  gave  me  that  was  ^Titten  upon 
Godstone  Nunnery. 

If  Mr.  Trevor  is  now  at  Oxford  pray  make  my  compli- 
ments to  him,  and  tell  him  the  Bishop  of  Durham  (his 
uncle)  is  at  Bath;  also  tell  him  I  heard  Mr.  Frampton 
preach  at  the  Abbey  to-day,  and  that  he  was  full  as  con- 
vincing and  as  eloquent  as  usual.  He  can  give  you  a  par- 
ticular account  of  Mr.  Frampton. 

Mr.  Granville  goes  to  London  on  Tuesday.  The  Dean 
is  much  as  he  was,  some  days  better  and  some  worse ;  he 
goes  out  airing  most  days,  but  is  very  low,  and  has  little 
or  no  appetite  and  great  shortness  of  breath ;  poor  man ! 
My  aunt  has  a  sad  time  of  it !  her  kind  love  attends  you ; 
she  longs  to  see  you,  and  how  imich  I  do  I  think  it  will  be 
needless  for  me  to  say !  but  when  I  shall  Gh)d  knows,  for 
the  Dean,  I  think,  will  riever  be  able  to  leave  Bath !  and  it 
is  impossible  for  me  to  leave  my  A.  D.  in  her  anxious  state 
except  my  father  was  iU.  To-morrow  I  am  to  go  with  Lady 
Trevor  to  a  public  breakfast  at  a  place  they  call  Spring 
Garden ;  we  cross  the  water  to  go  to  it.  I  wish  you  could 
be  of  the  party.  There  are  public  breakfasts  there  twice 
a  week,  and  music  and  dancing.  Mrs.  and  Miss  Tomlin- 
son  are  to  be  there  to-day.  Mr.  Snell  is  gone  to  London,  I 
imagine  to  consult  his  father  about  the  wedding,  for  I  be- 
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lieve  he  is  certainly  to  have  Miss  Phillips  and  her  twenty 
thousand  pounds. 

I  heard  the  other  day  from  Bichmond.  Lady  C.  desires 
her  compliments  to  you ;  she  was  very  well,  and  as  kind 
and  obliging  as  ever.  I  do  think  —  to  say  nothing  of  her 
greater  qualities  —  that  she  has  the  most  constant  flow  of 
good  humour  and  good  spirits  I  ever  saw. 

Oxford  must  now  begin  to  look  very  pleasant  How  go 
on  your  concerts  ?  here  is  one  every  week,  which  I  gener- 
ally go  to.  linley's  daughter  sings  at  it,  and  she  has  a 
sweet  voice ;  but  he  makes  her  sing  too  much  and  too  hard 
songs,  for  she  is  very  young ;  there  is  a  good  deal  of  bad 
music,  and  some  very  good,  so  it  is  (as  it  is  in  life)  check- 
ered.   Your  affectionate  sister,  and  humble  servant, 

Mabt  Dswes. 


1^  CkmniesM  Cowper  to  Miss  Dewes, 

BiOHMOND,  Jan.  21, 1768. 

I  rejoice  to  hear  my  dear  girl  and  her  amiable  aunt  have 
got  safe  back  to  Bath.  I  was  really  quite  in  pain  for  Mrs. 
Delany,  for  fear  the  breaking  up  of  the  frost  should  have 
carried  off  the  poor  Dean  in  her  absence,  which  would 
have  made  her  doubly  unhappy  I  Thank  God,  I  have  es- 
caped colds  by  not  going  out  during  the  severe  weather, 
though  I  ran  a  great  risk  of  it  by  twice  venturing  into 
the  next  Aoor  furnace  !  They  have  both  had  violent  colds, 
which  I  do  not  wonder  at,  but,  notwithstanding,  I  think 
them  very  agreeable,  I  could  Tiot  live  with  them  to  be 
roasted  every  day  for  the  OranviUe  blood  has  too  much  fire 
m  i^  to  bear  stewing  1 
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x*he  Dean  ^  has  wrote  to  me  himself  from  Durham^  and 
is,  I  hope,  almost  welL  Lord  Spencer  came  to  town  for  the 
birthday,  but  Lady  Spencer  was  prevented  by  a  cold. 

This  morning  Godwin'  was  married  at  nine  o'clock  at 
Richmond  Chnrch.  Her  relation,  ColL  (xodwin,  paid  her 
the  compliment  to  come  with  the  bridegroom  to  give  her 
away.  She  had  a  new  white  satin  nightgown  and  petti- 
coat, a  white  spotted  satin  cloak,  and  bonnet  trimmed  with 
blond,  new  lace  handkerchief  and  mfSes  upon  gauze,  a 
clear  apron,  and  I  gave  her  a  very  handsome  pair  of  stone 
shoe-buckles.  After  they  were  married  they  came  here, 
and  I  ordered  that  brealrfast  should  be  ready  for  them  in 
the  steward's  room — Chocolate,  tea  and  coffee,  and  as  soon 
as  they  had  breakfasted,  I  received  them  in  the  great  room 
with  a  fire  at  each  end.  The  bridegroom  is  not  unlike  the 
bride  in  the  face  —  not  vulgar,  for  such  a  sort  of  man ;  he 
seems  to  be  about  thirty.  One  of  her  sisters  came  here 
on  Monday  from  Stafford,  and  is  to  stay  with  her  a  month. 
The  bride  and  bridegroom  went  from  hence  at  eleven 
o'clock  in  one  of  (heir  oum  post-chaises,  and  another  Bich- 
mond  pne  for  her  sister  and  ColL  Godwin.  The  bells  here 
rang,  and  music  at  the  door,  quite  in  a  high  style  I  I  wish 
it  had  proved  a  fine  day  for  them,  but  'tis  rather  trista 

My  best  compliments  to  the  Dean  and  Mrs.  Delany, 
and  my  tender  love  and  affection  to  my  dear  girl  shall 
conclude  this. 

G.  C.  COWPBB. 

1  "  The  Dean,**  —  The  Hon.  Spencer  Cowper,  Bean  of  Durham,  eon  of 
the  let  Earl  Cowper,  and  oonaeqnently  brother  of  the  2nd  Earl  Cowper^ 
the  second  hneband  of  the  Coonteas  Cowper  who  wrote  this  letter. 

*  ''Ghdwin,**  —  Lady  Cowpei^s  waiting-womaa* 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

1768  — 1769. 
Death  of  the  Dean  of  Down. 

The  Editor  does  not  possess  any  letters  which  give  an  ac- 
count of  the  last  weeks  of  the  life  of  the  Dean  of  Down.  It 
has  already  appeared  that  Mrs.  Delany  returned  with  him  to 
Delville  a  few  months  after  her  sister's  death,  1761 ;  visited 
England  again  within  two  years,  and  returned  to  Ireland 
in  1763,  where  they  were  detained  by  the  continued  ill- 
health  of  Dr.  Delany,  which  at  last  rendered  him  unequal 
to  the  performance  of  his  duties  during  the  months  he  was 
annually  accustomed  to  reside  at  Mount  Panther,  and  dis- 
abled him  from  taking  the  journey  between  Delville  and 
Down :  thus  four  more  years  were  spent  in  unceasing  anx- 
iety on  the  part  of  Mrs.  Delany,  when  in  June,  1767,  the 
Dean  with  his  usual  i^Tiselfishness  determined  to  lAake  a 
great  effort  once  more  to  cross  the  Channel,  which  he  prob- 
ably decided  upon  with  the  conviction  that  his  life  could 
not  last  long,  but  urged  on  by  his  desire  to  restore  Mrs. 
Delany  to  her  own  friends  and  connections,  so  that  in  the 
event  of  his  death  she  might  be  spared  any  aggravation  of 
suffering.  Mrs.  Delany  accompanied  him  to  Calwich  and 
then  to  Bath,  in  the  vain  hope  that  he  might  be  benefited 
as  on  former  occasions,  and  he  lingered  several  months, 
occasionally  reviving,  and  then  sinking.  It  was  during 
one  of  the  former  periods  that  Mrs.  Delany  went  to  Town, 
and  sold  her  house  in  Spring  Gardens ;  that  house  which 
had  been  purchased  expressly  for  herself  thirteen  years 
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before,  when  the  Dean  had  his  first  serious  attack  of  ill-* 
ness.  There  is  little  doubt  that  the  renewal  of  heavy  law 
expenses,  which  are  mentioned  in  some  of  her  letters,  had 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  this  determination,  and  that,  sunk 
in  spirits,  and  hopeless  of  his  recovery,  she  considered  that 
the  greatest  satisfaction  to  her  own  mind,  would  be  to  re- 
lieve him  from  anxiety  as  to  any  further  claims  after  his 
decease  by  having  a  large  sum  of  ready  money  in  the 
banker's  hands,  more  than  sufficient  for  any  possible  legal 
demands.  She  also  appears  to  have  felt  at  that  time  that 
she  would  not  have  spirit  and  energy  to  resettle  in  Lon- 
don alone,  and  that  after  his  death,  (which  occurred  four 
months  after  her  house  was  sold,)  she  would  remain  at 
Bath  for  the  rest  of  her  life.  Miss  Dewes  was  with  her  at 
the  period  of  that  event ;  the  Duchess  of  Portland  came  to 
her  after  its  occurrence,  and  succeeded  in  persuading  her 
that  she  ought  eventually  to  return  to  London,  and  live 
amongst  those  who  were  most  attached  to  her,  but  that  a 
complete  and  long  interval  of  repose  for  mind  and  body 
with  change  of  scene,  ought  first  to  be  insured. 

Lady  Cowper  expresses  her  "  fears  "  in  Jan^  1768,  that 
the  Dean  might  die  during  Mrs.  Delany's  absence  in  Lon- 
don about  the  sale  of  her  house,  but  he  survived  till  the 
month  of  May  following.  His  remains  were  conveyed  to 
Ireland,  and  buried  in  the  spot  of  ground  chosen  by  him- 
self, which  (it  is  said)  was  once  part  of  his  garden,  but 
which  had  been  thrown  into  the  churchyard  for  this  pur- 
pose. The  Editor  possesses  an  inscription  to  his  memory 
in  the  handwriting  of  Mrs.  Delany,  which  is  as  follows : 
"  Here  lyeth  the  body  of  an  orthodox  Xtian  believer,  an 
early  and  earnest  defender  of  Eevelation  to  the  utmost 
of  the  abilities  wherewith  it  pleased  God  to  endow  liim, 
a  constant  and  zealous  preacher  of  the  Divine  laws,  and 
an  humble  w?imeriting  penitent." 
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This  inscription,  with  a  slight  alteration,  is  engraved  on 
the  tablet  to  bis  memoiy,  —  that  alteration  being  the  addi- 
tion of  "  Patrick  Delany,  D.D.  formerly  senior  Fellow  oi 
Trinity  College,  Dublin,  late  Dean  of  Down,"  with  the 
omission  of  the  word  "  unmerUing**  and  the  conclusion  in  the 
following  lines,  "  hoping  for  mercy  in  Christ  Jesus,  he  died 
the  6th  day  of  May  1768,  in  the  84th  year  of  his  age." 

The  style  of  the  composition  in  Mrs.  Delany's  hand^ 
writing  is  so  similar  to  that  of  the  Dean,  that  it  leads  ta 
the  supposition  that  he  dictated  it  himself,  desiring  hce 
to  add  to  or  alter  it  at  her  own  discretion. 

In  Miss  Dewes's  handwriting,  pinned  to  the  same  paper 
is  the  following  account  of  his  death :  — 

"  Dr.  Delany,  Dean  of  Down,  died  at  Bath  on  Friday, 
the  6th  of  May  1768,  at  9  in  the  morning.  The  Sunday 
before  be  died  he  was  complaining  of  want  of  sleep  and 
repeated  some  lines  which  began 

'  Sleepi  thoa  Sabbath  of  the  mind 
And  greatest  friend  of  homaa  kind* 


Thy  brother  Death  thy  place  snppliee, 
And  kindly  eeala  the  wretch's  eyes.' 


'  Gh)d  of  his  infinite  mercy  seal  my  eyes.  He  will  when 
He  thinks  fit.'  '  Grod  of  His  infinite  mercy  grant  me  pa- 
tience, resignation,  and  submission  to  His  will' 

"  At  6  o'clock,  the  night  before  he  died,  he  said  to  Mrs. 
Smith,^  *  I  thought  it  would  all  have  been  over  long  before 
this  tima' 

*"  At  8  '  he  bid  his  servant  come  ani  close  his  eyes,  and 
he  prayed  for  him,  and  blessed  hiuL*' 

^  Mrs.  Delany's  waiting-woman. 

>  **M  eighl,**    This  most  have  aUndsd  to  eight  o'dock  on  the  Frid./ 
morning  that  he  died,  not  to  the  night  before. 
Tou  n.  9 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sandford  remained  at  Delville,  after  the 
Dean's  burial,  and  settled  the  aflPairs  there,  and  Mrs.  De* 
lany  left  Bath  with  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  when  it  ap« 
pears  that  they  both  went  to  Mr.  Granville's  at  Calwich, 
and  afterwards  to  Bulstrode,  where  the  following  letters 
were  written ;  the  style  and  tone  of  which  not  only  prove 
the  efforts  she  made  to  be  cheerful,  but  the  real  commence- 
ment of  returning  spirit  and  energy.  This  part  of  Mr& 
Delan3r'8  life  is  perhaps  as  instructive  as  any  of  the  more 
exciting  trials  which  she  bore  so  nobly  at  an  earlier  period 
of  her  existence.  She  was  now  sixty-eight  years  old,  she 
had  gone  through  more  than  seven  years  of  unceasing  effort 
to  support  the  spirits  and  preserve  the  life  of  the  Dean 
from  the  time  of  her  own  severe  loss  by  the  death  of  her 
sister,  and  the  fact  of  her  intention  of  spending  the  rest  of 
her  liib  at  Bath,  proved  that  after  his  death  she  for  once 
believed  all  further  power  of  exertion  was  over  I  But  no 
sooner  was  she  awakened  by  the  representations  of  the 
Duchess  of  Portland  to  the  conviction  that  there  were 
others  still  living  whom  she  could  serve  or  solace,  than  she 
followed  the  plan  advised  by  her  friend  for  her  recovery, 
and  it  will  be  seen  that  though  she  restricted  herself  to  a 
certain  seclusion  at  Bulstrode,  she  carefully  avoided  all 
appearance  of  uncontrolled  grief,  and  unaffectedly  offered 
to  come  down  to  breakfisust  or  tea  when  by  so  doing  she 
could  quietly  aid  the  Duchess  without  being  involved  in 
any  scenes  inconsistent  with  her  recent  widowhood,  or  dis- 
tressing to  her  feelings.  In  this  age  of  selfishness  and 
absurdity,  when  even  the  outward  signs  of  mourning  are  so 
often  rendered  disgusting  or  ridiculous  by  the  outrageous 
exaggeration  of  the  types  of  woe, — when  envelopes  are 
black  and  pwrses  are  put  into  weeds,  —  when  collars  are 
made  of  black  bugles,  and  giief  is  to  be  measured  by  the 
number  of  yards  of  crape,  -^  when  sorrow  is  to  be  comr 
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puted  by  the  apparent  absence  of  all  clean  linen,  —  and 
the  unhappiness  of  a  widow  is  often  estimated  by  the 
number  of  months  she  has  been  totally  invisible,  or  her 
sensibility  extolled  in  proportion  to  the  tears  shed  in  com- 
pany ;  it  is  refreshing  to  the  mind  to  read  the  simple  jour- 
nal of  Mrs.  Delan/s  life  written  by  herself  four  months 
after  the  death  of  the  Dean,  and  it  wUl  not  perhaps  be 
deemed  too  great  an  effort  of  imagination  to  believe  it  pos- 
sible that  when  Mrs.  Delany  did  appear  in  the  drawing- 
room  at  Bulstrode,  she  had  not  made  herself  corutpicuausly 
hideous  by  a  white  spectral  flying  cap  with  broad  rolled 
hems,  or  a  black  crape  head  caver  (which  forbid  the  touch 
of  a  laundress),  but  that  she  may  now  be  pictured  to  the 
mind's  eye  in  a  pure  white  Tuirrow-hordered  mob,  closely 
fitting  round  the  face,  and  fastened  under  the  chin,  with  a 
hood,  or  a  black  veil  thrown  over  it 


The  Jhtekea  0/ Portland  to  Miss  Dewu. 

May,  17dS. 
This  letter  was  written  in  answer  to  one  from  Miss  Dewes, 
soon  after  the  death  of  Dr.  Delany,  though  the  day  of  the 
month  is  omitted. 

Deib  Madam,  —  I  have  this  moment  received  your  let- 
ter, and  though  it  is  too  late  for  the  post  I  cannot  help  tell- 
ing you  how  extremely  I  suffer  for  my  dearest  dear  fdend, 
who  I  am  sure,  is  in  the  greatest  affliction.  I  am  glad 
to  hear  she  has  cried  a  good  deal,  and  wish  that  may  be 
encouraged,  as  it  may  prevent  the  bad  consequences  to  her 
health.  You  certainly  judged  veiy  right,  dear  madam,  in 
opening  the  will ;  there  was  nothing  to  be  done,  btU  to  catnr 
ply  with  the  Dean's  desire  1 
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I  think  it  very  proper  Mrs.  Delany  should  have  a  house 
of  her  own,  but  beg  she  will  not  determine  immediately, 
nor  can  I  see  any  reason  for  her  settling  at  Bath.  Why 
not  have  a  house  in  London  ?  that  would  certainly  be  the 
most  advisable ;  she  would  then  be  amongst  her  friends  and 
relatioiig,  and  she  could  spend  every  summer  with  her 
friends,  who  would  be  so  happy  to  have  her  company.  I 
hope  she  remembers  how  much  I  was  against  the  selling 
her  house  in  Spring  Gardens.  How  vexatious  that  it  is 
gone !  How  long  a  time  has  she  in  this  house  she  now  is 
in  ?  I  beg  she  will  not  take  a  sudden  resolution,  at  least 
by  no  means  to  buy  a  house  at  Bath.  /  must  intreat  that 
scheme  may  be  laid  quite  aside;  for  I  cannot  bear  the 
thoughts  of  it  I  shall  send  to  Mr.  Hammersley,  and  talk 
over  all  her  affairs:  if  he  can  come  to  me  to-morrow,  I 
may  be  able  to  add  something  to  this  letter. 

It  is  a  great  satisfaction,  dear  madam,  that  you  are  with 
my  amiable  friend.  I  have  some  business  at  present,  which 
I  fear  will  keep  me  ten  days  in  Town ;  as  soon  as  that  is 
over,  I  shall  fly  to  my  dear  friend,  to  whom  I  am  most 
afiTectionately  hers,  and  to  you, 

Dear  madam,  a  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

M.  Portland. 

P.S.  —  I  hope  you  will  pardon  this  hasty  scrawl,  but  my 
spirits  are  a  good  deal  hurried. 

As  soon  as  I  am  able  to  come  to  Bath,  I  shall  trouble  you 
with  a  few  lines  to  beg  you  will  get  a  lodging  for  me  as 
near  Mrs.  Delany  as  possible. 

Tuesday. 

Mr.  Hammersley  has  just  been  here;  he  desjres  that 
Mrs.  Delany  will  postpone  proving  the  will,  till  he  can 
hear  from  Mr.  Colles,  and  he  desires  that  you  will  send  a 
copy  of  the  will  to  Town,  that  he  may  send  it  lo  Mr. 
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Colles,  and  he  will  write  to-night  to  CoUes  to  do  what  is 
proper  in  the  affair ;  and  that  you  will  be  so  good  to  com- 
municate everything  to  your  brother,  who  has  an  opportu- 
nity of  seeing  Mr.  Hammersley  every  day. 

I  do  leg  Mrs.  Delany  will  not  take  any  resolution  about 
buying  a  house,  &a  for  these  six  months. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  the  FiicounUa  Jndover, 

Bath,  28rd  May,  1768. 

Too  weU  I  know  what  my  dear  Lady  Andover  has  felt 
for  me,  and  I  am  most  sensible  of  her  goodness  in  her  kind 
inquiry  after  me,  which,  unfit  as  I  am  for  writing,  I  cannot 
suffer  Miss  Dewes  to  acknowledge  for  me.  I  am  truly 
grieved  for  your  mortification  on  Lady  Maria's  account. 
Alas !  how  many  sorrows  will  she  escape  if  it  pleases  God 
to  make  her  an  angel  in  her  infancy  I  My  heart  is,  indeed, 
full ; — time  I  hope  will  give  it  relief.  My  constant  affec- 
tionate regards  attend  my  dearest  Lady  Andover,  and  those 
she  loves.  M.  D. 

The  following  P.S.  was  written  by  Miss  Dewes :  — 

I  must  make  my  own  acknowledgments  to  your  lady- 
ship for  the  honour  of  your  letter,  though  I  am  grieved  to 
hear  so  indifferent  an  account  of  Lady  Maria,  who  I  hope, 
has  relieved  all  your  anxiety  by  this  time.  Lord  Suffolk 
was  so  obliging  as  to  send  me  a  note  the  other  day,  to 
inquire  after  my  dear  Aunt  Delany,  whose  strength  and 
spirits  are  not  mended  as  one  could  wish.  When  she  has 
heard  a  little  more  about  her  affairs,  and  is  a  little  deter- 
mined where  to  settle,  she  will  let  your  ladyship  know. 

I  beg  my  kind  compliments  to  Miss  Fanny,  and  am, 
madam,  your  ladyship's  obliged,  and  most  obedient  servant^ 

Mabt  Dewes. 
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Jfft.  Jkla^  to  Misi  Dewet. 

WHirxHALiit  25th  Angnst,  17<ft. 
Friday  mom. 

I  have  not  spoke  to  1117  dear  Mary  since  last  Ttxeday. 
But  I  have  thought  of  70U  and  spoke  of  you  every  day. 
Wednesday  morning  I  spent  in  looking  over  papers  till  I 
was  summoned  to  the  museum  above  stairs,  at  twelve 
o'clock,  where  my  kind  friend  amused  me  with  about  a 
tenth  part  of  the  new  prints  and  shells  she  has  acquired 
since  we  last  met,  which,  seasoned  with  her  conversation^ 
banished  sad  thoughts  for  a  lUth  while.  At  one  o'clock, 
Lady  Mansfield  came.  She  was  very  obliging,  and  insisted 
on  my  making  a  morning  visit  to  Kenwood,  with  the 
Duchess,  before  we  went  to  Bulstrode.  I  believe  we  shall 
go  to-morrow.  After  she  was  gone,  we  took  a  tour  through 
the  two  parks,  left  a  message  at  Lady  Wallingford's,  and 
home.  After  diimer  we  sat  quietly  for  an  hour  in  the 
dressing-room,  and  then  parted  till  tea-time.  In  the  even- 
ing Mr.  Hammersley  came  by  appointment,  and  we  had 
two  hours'  conversation.  The  papers  are  come  from  Lich- 
field (tell  Bernard),  and  will  be  sent  immediately  to  Ire- 
land. Mr.  Hutchinson's  opinion  on  the  withdrawing  of 
the  appeal  is  come  over,  and  it  is  thought  best  it  should 
be  withdrawn.  Mr.  Hammersley  seems  satisfied  that 
Mr.  Colles  is  very  diligent  and  judicious  in  his  proceed* 
ings  in  my  affairs,  and  they  are  both  sanguine  about  the 
mortgage  cause.  There  is  no  necessity,  he  says,  that  Del- 
ville  should  be  sold  by  auction,  if  it  is  bought  by  the  A.B^ 
of  Tuam,  or  the  Lord  Chancellor,  as  there  can  be  no  doubt 
made  of  their  giving  the  full  value  of  it :  forgive  this  long 
paragraph  of  business,  which  you  will  communicate  to 
your  brotheis. 

I  must  tell  you  that  we  keep  very  good  hours  —  dine  at 
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foar,  sup  at  ten,  go  to  our  rooms  at  eleyen.  Yesterday 
morning  the  Duchess  insisted  on  my  going  with  her  to 
Kensington  Gk>re  or  Knightsbridge  (I  don't  know  which), 
to  see  Mrs.  Anne  Pitt's  little  improvements,  as  out  of  a  very 
ugly  odd  house,  and  a  flat  piece  of  ground,  with  a  little 
dirty  pond  in  the  middle  of  it,  she  has  made  an  uncommon 
pret^  place ;  she  says  she  has  **  hurt  her  understanding " 
in  contriving  to  make  it  so.  At  our  return  we  went  to  my 
Lord  Carlisle's  in  Cleveland  Court  (nobody  in  Town),  to  see 
the  King  of  Denmark,^  who  is  in  Lord  Bathe's  old  house 
at  St  James's,  and  opposite  to  Lord  Carlisle's.  (I  should 
have  said  Sir  W.  Musgrave's.)  His  Majesiy  was  dressing, 
and  the  blinds  down  all  but  a  little  peep;  the  Duchess 
had  the  satisfaction  of  a  glimpse  of  him,  and  I  of  his  valet 
de  chambre  !  We  dined  by  ourselves  as  we  do  every  day, 
Mr.  Achard  of  our  party,  and  had  a  quiet  uninterrupted 
afternoon.  I  thank  Ood  she  is  much  better,  and  I  hope 
we  shall  go  to  Bulstrode  on  Monday.  I  know  I  must  say 
something  of  myself:  I  have  had  a  better  night  or  two,  and 
am  tolerably  well,  but  my  appetite  not  so  good  as  at  Cal- 
wich.    I  must  now  rest 

A  great  chasm  in  my  journal,  and  I  have  nothing  to 
add  thaf  s  agreeable.  On  Saturday  morning,  the  Prince 
and  Princess  Czartoriski  came,  we  staid  at  home  all  day, 
the  Duchess  not  as  well  as  she  had  been  for  a  day  or 
two,  and  I  have  a  little  cold  which  prevented  my  going  to 


« 


1  HonMM  Walpole,  wiitiiig  to  Sir  Honee  Haim,  Aug.  18, 1768,  nya^ 
The  pappet  of  the  day  u  the  King  of  Denmark.  He  arriyed  the  night 
before  last,  ia  lodged  at  St  James's,  where  he  has  levees,  bat  goes  and  ia 
to  go  eveiy  where  —  to  Ranelagh,  Vanrhall,  Bath,  the  Lord  knows  whither, 
to  Frwoe,  to  Italy ;  in  short,  ia  to  live  in  a  crowd  for  these  two  or  three 
jrepn.    He  ia  not  twenlj,  and  ia  an  abeohite  Prince" 
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church  yesterday ;  but  I  thank  God  it  did  not  fall  upon 
my  chest,  but  was  more  on  my  spirits  which  were  a  good 
deal  ruffled  by  an  alarm  the  Duchess  had  of  Lord  Edward's 
being  ill  of  a  fever.  She  went  immediately  to  him,  and 
found  him  very  iU ;  the  occasion  of  it,  a  match  at  Tennis ; 
he  was  taken  sick  on  Saturday,  and  brought  up  three 
ounces  of  clear  blood,  and  was  very  feverish ;  Dr.  Tuxton, 
who  attends  him,  had  him  bled  immediately,  and  after 
that  he  brought  up  two  ounces  more ;  he  has  lost  in  all 
with  bleeding,  fifty  ounces  of  blood  in  forty-eight  hours ! 
You  may  imagine  what  a  day  the  Duchess  spent  yester- 
day;  she  was  not  allowed  to  see  him  for  fear  of  raising  his 
fever,  and  he  was  not  allowed  to  speak  a  word.  A  very 
good  account  is  come  this  morning,  and  before  I  close  my 
letter,  hope  to  send  still  a  better. 


Mrs.  Delatiy  to  Mis$  Dewea. 

Whitbrall,  2iid  September,  1768. 
(Friday,  8  o'clock  morning.) 

Lord  Edward  Bentinck  is  so  well  again  that,  please  Grod, 
we  shall  go  to  Bulstrode  to-morrow ;  but  as  I  have  half  an 
hour  to  spare  this  morning,  I  dedicate  it  to  my  dear  friends 
at  Calwich.  I  have  left  Prince  Czartoryski,  Mrs.  Anne 
Pitt,  and  Mrs.  Dash  wood  above  stairs;  the  Princess  ex- 
pected ;  but  I  am  more  disposed  to  talk  to  my  dear  Mary 
than  to  their  Highnesses.  The  Duchess  is  much  recovered 
as  to  her  health,  but  her  spirits  have  suffered  a  good  deal ; 
a  month's  quietness  and  sweet  air  at  Bulstrode  will  be  of 
use  to  us  both.  Shall  I  tell  you  all  the  nonsense  I  hear  ? 
To  begin  :  the  King  of  Denmark  went  to  see  Mr.  Garrick 
act  Banger ;  such  a  crowd  as  was  in  the  pit,  I  never  heard 
o£    They  were  so  close  and  so  hot,  that  every  man  pulled 
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off  his  coat  and  sat  in  his  waistcoat !  some  had  sleeves, 
more  had  none,  and  the  various  hues  made  a  most  surpris- 
ing sight  1  When  the  King  of  Denmark  came  ia,  the  clap- 
ping and  noise  was  prodigious ;  the  poor  boy  looked  almost 
frightened,  but  bowed  on  all  sides  over  and  over.  When 
Gtanick  came  in,  the  house  redoubled ;  his  little  majesty 
took  it  all  to  himself  and  redoubled  his  bows ;  many  of  the 
men  fainted  away  —  there  were  few  or  no  women  in  the 
pit.  He  is  gone  now  a  northern  tour.  Whilst  Mrs.  Dash- 
wood  was  at  the  Duke  of  Ancaster's  (from  whence  she  is 
but  just  returned)  the  King  of  Denmark  came  there  to 
ireakfast  at  fov/r  o'clock  afternoon !  and  went  on  some- 
where else  to  dinner  (niTie  at  night)  I 


Jir9.  Delany  to  Misi  Dewes. 

BuLBTBODE,  Taeaday,  6tli  Sept,  1788. 
8  o'clock. 

We  came  here  on  Saturday.  At  XJxbridge  we  were 
obliged  to  get  out  of  our  chaise,  the  waters  were  so  high, 
and  the  bridge  that  is  now  building  not  yet  finished,  but 
only  a  foot  bridge.  I  suppose  the  newspapers  have  in- 
formed you  of  the  extraordinaiy  inundations  occasioned 
by  only  one  night's  rain  on  Thursday  last  The  Virginia 
water  broke  head  and  is  entirely  gone,  fish  and  all,  and  a 
house  in  its  way  carried  off  as  clear  as  if  no  house  had 
ever  been  built  there !  it  was  surprising  to  see  the  water 
on  the  parade  at  St.  James's  like  a  great  lake,  and  all  the 
way  between  London  and  this,  people  labouring  to  throw 
up  the  water  in  pails  full  that  overflowed  the  lower  part 
of  the  houses  and  cellars. 

We  found  Bulstrode  in  the  height  of  beauty  within  and 
without    The  Duchess  often  wishes  for  my  brother  and 
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you,  and  I  most  heartily  join  in  the  wish;  but  we  are 
destined  to  other  company,  and  this  day  expect  the  gran* 
dees  to  dinner,  but  I  have  compounded  with  the  Duchess, 
that  if  she  will  permit  me  to  keep  home  till  tea  time,  I 
will  then  wait  on  her  and  stay  till  supper ;  and  as  an  early 
breakfast  does  not  agree  with  her  Grace's  constitution,  I 
have  promised  that  on  those  terms  I  will  be  her  deputy 
at  breakfast.  I  owe  her  too  much  not  to  make  myself  cf 
some^  use  if  possible,  and  her  spirits  have  by  no  means 
recovered  the  shock  of  Lord  Edward's  illness ;  but  a  very 
good  account  came  of  him  yesterday.  On  Sunday  by 
chapel  time  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  of  Piercefield  came  (you 
know  she  is  Mrs.  Shipley's  sister).  After  church  the  post- 
coach  was  ordered,  and  Mr.  Achard  and  I  went  with  them 
a  tour  round  the  park ;  the  Duchess  not  well  enough  to 
venture:  they  were  indeed  worthy  of  it,  and  took  very 
particular  notice  with  admiration  of  everything  as  they 
have  as  fine  a  place  of  their  own.  We  had  much  talk  of 
Mordaunts  and  all  their  connections ;  the  goodness  of  Lady 
Cowper  to  the  Lady  Mordaunts,  and  her  great  regard  for 
you.  Mrs.  Morris  is  very  civil  and  good-humoured,  but 
she  is  very  affected  and  I  don't  like  her  so  well  as  her 
sister ;  the  youngest  Miss  Shipley  is  to  be  some  time  with 
Mrs.  Morris.  They  staid  here  till  yesterday  twelve  o'clock, 
then  came  Mr.  Hammersley,  and  we  had  hours  of  law  dis- 
course that  wore  my  spirits,  but  it  was  in  order  to  have 
little  more  to  say  again  about  the  subject ;  the  result  was 
a  determinatian  that  Iklville,  Ac.  should  he  sold  as  soon  as 
passible,  a  thousand  pound  immediately  remitted,  and  the 
overplus  lodged  in  safe  hands  to  be  produced  on  demand, 
the  mortgage  cause  pushed  to  be  heard  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble ;  and  if  an  account  was  after  that  ordered,  then  would 
be  the  time  for  some  compromisa  All  this  to  be  done 
before  the  appeal  is  withdrawn,  which  will  not  be  till  ten 
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days  after  the  meeting  of  Parliament  Mr.  Hammerslej  to 
answer  all  my  letters  of  business,  and  Dr.  Sandford  and 
Mr.  Colles  to  have  the  ordering  of  everything  on  the  other 
side  of  the  water.  This  is  an  abstract  of  the  whole,  and  J 
shall  say  no  more  about  it  till  something  is  done  worth 
mentioning. 

The  inundations  alluded  to  in  this  letter  (1768)  were  ter- 
ri6o.  At  Leyland,  in  Lancashire,  on  the  26th  of  July  in  that 
year,  the  thunder  was  incessant  for  four  hours,  and  the  rain 
SweUed  the  Maiding  brook  so  rapidly  that  it  carried  away  the 
bridge  and  four  houses,  in  one  of  which  were  inhabitants.  The 
inundations  in  South  Wales  were  ruinous ;  in  the  counties  of 
Glamorgan,  Monmouth,  and  Carmarthen,  torrents  poured  from 
the  mountains  and  swept  away  men,  women,  and  cattle,  de- 
coyed the  crops,  and  laid  the  town  of  Neath  under  water.  In 
the  Isle  of  Man  the  lightning  feU  on  a  clergyman's  house  and 
struck  his  wife  dead  in  her  bed.  From  Inyemess  to  Perth  the 
country  was  flooded,  and  at  Norwich  the  lightning  feU  on  one 
of  the  city  towers,  killed  a  boy,  aud  threw  down  part  of  the 
battlements.  The  Serpentine,  in  Hyde  Park,  rose  so  high  that 
it  forced  down  part  of  the  wall,  and  poured  with  such  violence 
upon  Knightsbridge  that  the  inhabitants  expected  the  whole 
town  to  be  overflowed.  The  Canal  in  St.  James's  Park  rose 
hi^er  than  ever  was  known,  and  the  water  flowed  up  to  the 
garden-wall  belonging  to  the  Treasury,  where  the  lower  parts 
of  the  houses  were  overflowed,  and  the  sentinel  near  the  little 
gate  leading  to  Duke  Street  was  obliged  to  quit  his  box.  The 
offices  under  the  Earl  of  Suffolk's  house  had  water  in  them,  and 
the  whole  of  that  side  of  St.  James's  Park  and  the  Bird  Cage 
Walk  was  overflowed. 
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Jfff .  Delany  to  Mia  Dewei. 

BULSTBODE,  2l8t  Sept,  1708. 

Four  long  days  I  have  been  without  writing  to  my  dear 
Maiy.  My  thoughts  have  been  more  faithful  than  my 
pen,  though  much  perplexed  with  letters  of  business  re- 
garding the  things  at  Delville,  where  the  appraisers  had 
been  at  work  some  days  by  Dr.  Sandford'a  last  account, 
and- 1  was  obliged  to  answer  some  necessary  questions 
about  what  was  to  be  reserved,  and  what  sent  to  England. 
This  you  may  imagine  has  been  a  dejecting  employment, 
and  I  would  not  begin  my  journal  till  it  was  over.  I  daily 
expect  the  inventory. 

A  thousand  thanks,  my  dear  Mary,  for  your  letter  from 
Matlock,  which  gave  me  very  great  pleasure ;  but  I  believe 
I  told  you  so  before  I  sealed  my  last  I  am  impatient  to 
know  how  your  cold  bath  continues  to  agree  with  you.  I 
hope  as  it  is  a  salutary  thing,  %L8e  wUl  make  it  pleasant. 

I  have  got  Swift's  last  three  volumes  of  letters,  and  to 
my  very  great  mortification  find  six  or  seven  letters  of 
Mrs.  Pendarves'  there  1  ^  I  have  searched  for  what  she  said 
of  Bath,  but  don't  find  anything  particularly  said  of  the 
place ;  one  letter  dated  &om  thence  mentions  her  hopes  of 
seeing  Swift  there,  and  she  speaks  of  living  in  Ireland  as 
much  cheaper  than  London ! 

Friday. 

More  authentic  accounts  this  morning  of  the  ball  at  the 
Queen's  house;  the  Queen  danced,  beside  minuets,  four 
country  dances  with  the  King  of  Denmark.  The  King 
danced  all  night,  changing  partners  as  the  rest  did  every 
two  dances,  and  finished  with  Lady  Mary  Lowther  and 

^  Letten  written  by  henelf,  when  Mts.  Pendanres,  to  Dean  Swift. 
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the  Hemp-dressers,  that  lasted  two  hours.  The  whole 
veiy  clever  and  agreeable  and  nothing  else  at  present 
talked  of. 

The  following  is  the  Air  and  the  direetiona  for  dancing  the 
HempdreBser,  (which  King  Oeorge  IIL  danced  with  Lady  Maiy 
Lowther  for  two  hours,)  as  given  in  "The  CompUat  Country 
Dancing  Ma$Ur:'     Published  by  J.  Walsh,  1718. 


arg^rrrr•grJJ^^^JlJJJ4f: 


J./^iJ.;^JJ_;^,jj-h^J  jJlf  r 


Lead  up  all  a  D.  forward  and 
backj^  That  again  J_  First 
man  change  places  with  the 
2nd  wo.  J_  Then  with  the  3rd 
man  :  Then  with  the  4th 
woman  J2.  Then  with  the  5th 
man   :  Then  with  the  6th 


and  so  on  to  the  last. 

Sides  allj_  Lead  up  as 
before.  As  before,  the  wo. 
doing  it  »  •  AU  do  this 
changing  as  before. 


Sides  all  J_  That  again  ^• 
First  cu.  cross  over,  fall  into  the 
2nd  place  Jj_  Gross  again,  fall 
into  the  3rd  place  ■  Cross 
again,  fall  into  the  4th  place  J_ 
and  so  to  the  end,  every  cu. 
doing  the  like. 


Arms  all  J_  That  again  J_ 
Turn  your  own  wo.  chauging 
places  _J_  Turn  each  the  2nd  •  _ 
Turn  each  the  3rd  J_  Tnm 
each  the  4th  and  so  to  the  last, 
the  rest  following. 


Expla/ntUionM. 

D.  stands  for  Double.    A  doable  is  four  steps  forward  and  backward, 
closing  both  feet 

•  Denotes  the  strain  of  a  tune  pla/d  once  over. 

•  The  strain  twice  over. 
•»    The  strain  thrice  over. 
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Mrt.  Delai^  to  Misi  Dewes. 

BuLBTBODE,  4th  Oct,  1768. 
Taesday  evening. 

Dr.  Sandford  made  the  Archbishop  of  Tuam  the  offer  of 
Delvilla  He  said  he  heard  the  Chancellor  had  a  mind  to 
it,  and  desired  the  first  offer  might  be  made  to  him,  which 
was  very  friendly ;  but  the  Chancellor,  who  sent  his  com- 
pliments and  thanks,  is  in  treaty  for  Mr.  MitcheFs  place  at 
Glassenivin,  the  banker  that  died  lately.  I  have  not  yet 
got  the  Archbishop's  answer.  I  wish  I  could  add  any  en- 
tertaining chatter.  We  hear  of  nothing  but  the  King  of 
Denmark's  feasting,  &c.,  and  the  preparations  for  his  royal 
mask  ball,  which  is  to  be  at  the  Haymarket^  and  not  at 
Banelagh,  as  was  at  first  designed.  I  suppose  all  the 
fnseurs  of  Paris  and  London  will  hardly  be  suf&cient  for 
the  demand  there  will  be,  as  everybody  will  tiy  to  outvie 
their  brother  beau  and  sister  belle  in  fancy  on  the  occa- 
sion. I  have  had  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Preston,  who  talks  of 
coming  to  England.  Mr.  Preston  comes  to  leave  his  eldest 
son  at  Oxford. 

The  Duchess  and  I  took  a  short  walk  in  the  morning, 
and  were  driven  home  by  the  rain.  A  pretty  and  uncom 
mon  scene  is  now  before  me  on  the  lawn :  a  flock  of  sheep, 
shepherd  and  dog  at  a  little  distance,  and  in  the  foreground 
(to  talk  like  a  painter)  fifteen  or  sixteen  haies  feediTig  vrUh 
peacocks  and  guinea-fowl,  that  make  a  beautiful  mixture  of 
pretty  objects ;  but  pleasing  as  all  the  scenes  are  here,  I 
frequently  elope  in  my  mind,  and  walk  by  the  waters  of 
Calwich  to  tfie  rock  and  the  Fairy  Pool,  and  all  its  agree- 
able environs,  in  the  company  of  my  dear  friends  there. 

The  last  account  of  Loid  Bute  was  that  he  was  better ; 
he  had  left  off  the  waters  at  Barege,  as  they  thought  they 
did  not  agree  with  him,  but  he  has  begun  them  again. 
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Mr.  Ehret  is  very  busy  for  the  Duchess  of  Furdand,  he  has 
already  painted  above  a  hundred  and  fifty  English  plants, 
and  now  they  are  collected  together  their  beauty  is  beyond 
what  we  have  a  notion  of^  particularly  the  water  plants ! 
but  poor  Ehret  begins  to  complain  of  his  eyes,  he  has  hurt 
them  with  inspecting  leaves  and  flowers  in  the  microscope 
in  order  to  dissect  them. 

Surely  an  application  to  natural  beauties  must  enlaige 
the  mind  ?  Can  we  view  the  wonderful  texture  of  every 
leaf  and  flower,  the  dazzling  and  varied  plumage  of  birds, 
the  glowing  colours  of  flies,  &c.  &o.,  and  their  infinite  va- 
riety, without  saying,  "Wonderful  and  marvellous  art  thou 
in  all  thy  works  I "  And  this  house,  with  all  belonging  to  it, 
is  a  noble  school  for  such  contemplationOs  I  Smith,  who 
desires  her  duty,  says,  she  "  does  not  think  that  the  Curi- 
osity House  in  London  is  so  curious  as  this."  Adieu,  my 
dear.    Every  kind  wish  to  CalwicL 

I  am  ever  yours^  M.  B. 

The  ball  the  Princess  of  Wales  gave  was  magnificent 
and  agreeable,  but  there  was  nothing  so  pretty  as  the  two 
little  Princes  ^  dancing  an  Almand  and  two  country  dances 
together. 


The  Ckmnteu  Cowper  to  Mia  Dewes, 

BiCHMOND,  Oct  9th,  1768. 

I  have  been  longer  than  usual  in  my  dearest  girl's  debt, 
but  it  is  not  for  want  of  thinking  of  her,  but  going  out  in 
the  morning  and  company  has  prevented  me  writing. 

You  had  sad  dibble-dabble  weather  for  your  party  to 

1  The  two  little  Princes  miut  have  been  George  Prince  of  Wales,  and 
Frederick  Duke  of  York. 
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Matlock.  How  did  it  turn  out?  All  sunshine  within 
doors  I  do  not  doubt  Nothing  is  now  talked  of  but  the 
masquerade  to  be  given  at  the  Haymarket  on  Monday  next 
by  his  Danish  Majesty.  I  wish  you  were  in  town  that  I 
might  give  you  my  ticket ;  I  shall  not  make  use  of  it  my- 
self, as  I  am  of  Solomon's  opinion  that  there  is  a  '*  time  for 
all  things"  Lady  Frances  Bulkeley  left  me  with  tears  in 
her  eyes  on  the  26th  of  last  month.  I  was  very  sorry  to 
part  with  her,  and  have  now  invited  Lady  Mary  Mordaunt 
—  I  have  not  seen  her  a  great  while.  I  had  a  party  at 
home  on  the  1st  inst.  Two  quadrille  tables  in  the  gilt 
drawing-room,  and  the  dressing-room  lighted  up  for  those 
that  were  desoeuvr^s.  I  have  many  new  things  to  show 
you.  I  now  am  got  into  the  room  below  stairs,  which  I 
have  only  new  ceiled  and  corniced,  floored,  wainscoated, 
and  hung  with  paper  of  my  own  bespeaking  (which  I  am 
sure  you  will  like),  new  covered  the  sofas,  and  made  lus- 
tring window-curtains  ;  in  short  the  room  is  jolie,  jolie,  and 
only  wants  the  presence  of  my  sweet  girl  to  make  it  quite 
to  my  taste. 

Lord  Fitzmaurice  says  he  "  loves  Aunt  Cow  better  than 
AutU  Tv)eedy    1  am  in  a  rapture  with  him,  but  1  own  I 
only  love  pretty  children.     I  have  not  forgot  little  Mun 
and  hope  he  is  well    Adieu,  ma  tr^s  ch^re. 


Ifff.  Delany  to  Miss  Dewes. 

Whitehall,  14tli  Oct.,  1768. 

No  words  can  express  the  Duchess's  goodness  to  me ; 
her  most  kind  attention  and  her  friendly  pressing  me  to 
remain  with  her  as  long  as  convenient ;  but  I  am  myself 
unequal  to  the  way  of  life  unavoidable  here  —  of  late 
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hours  and  company,  which  ktter  I  can  very  well  avoid  at 
present,  but  some  time  hence  not  so  easily,  which  makes  me 
think  it  most  prudent  to  seek  after  a  house  in  good  earjiest, 
which  hitherto  I  have  only  done  at  a  distance.  I  was  told 
of  one  yesterday,  and  went  to  see  it ;  the  place  is  called 
Catherine-wheel  Lane ;  it  is  behind  the  Thatched  House 
Tavern  in  St.  James's  Street ;  but  it  is  not  near  enough  to 
be  at  all  incommoded  by  it ;  it  is  very  small,  but  both  pret- 
tily and  conveniently  situated;  the  front  faces  a  cross  street 
now  called  Little  St.  James's  Street,  and  the  back  looks 
into  the  Duke  of  Bridgewater's  garden  very  pleasantly,  and 
a  coach  drives  very  well  to  the  door,  and  people  of  fashion 
live  in  the  row.  The  landlord  is  a  man  of  good  character, 
and  is  going  to  fit  it  up,  and  will  make  any  alterations  I 
shall  desire;  it  is  to  be  entirely  new  painted,  &c.,  and  the 
best  rooms  new  sashed ;  it  has  been  built  about  five  and 
thirty  years.  It  cannot  possibly  be  finished  before  Christ- 
mas, at  which  time,  if  I  agree  with  him,  the  rent  will 
commence ;  but  I  shall  not  hurry  into  it ;  it  will  be  some 
employment  and  amusement  to  settle  my  things  in  it;  and 
its  being  so  near  the  park,  the  chapel,  and  Whitehall  makes 
it  very  tempting.  The  landlord  is  to  paper  the  rooms  in 
the  manner  I  like.  And  now  farewell.  I  shall  not  seal 
till  to-morrow ;  if  I  hear  anything  worth  adding  you  shall 
have  it. 

Ever  most  aflfectionately  yours, 

M.  D. 

The  man  that  owns  the  house  says  he  will  not  let  it 
inder  seven  years'  lease  if  he  makes  the  alterations  I 
require ;  but  if  any  alteration  happens  he  will  immediately 
take  it  oflf  my  executors'  hands,  or  if  I  don't  like  it  I  may 
let  it  to  any  body  I  please.  He  seems  fair  in  what  he 
says. 

VOL.  II.  10 
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TJU  C^nieu  Cowper  to  Mist  Deices,  at  Welsbourm. 

Richmond,  Oct  16tli,  1768. 

I  wrote  to  my  dearest  girl  last  week,  which  I  hope  she 
has  received,  and  that  this  will  find  her  safe  arrived  at  her 
beloved  Welsbourne,  where  I  am  sure  she  was  joyfully 
received ;  but  I  flatter  myself  the  best  of  men  will  spare 
you  a  little  to  me,  and  let  you  come  up  when  your 
brothers  come  to  town,  which  I  conclude  will  be  next 
month. 

I  v/ent  on  Thursday  last  to  town  in  the  morning  to  see 
my  sistrjr  Shelburne,  who  has  had  a  very  good  lying-in, 
and  her  child  looks  strong  and  likely  to  live.  Next  week 
I  shall  pay  a  visit  upon  the  same  occasion  to  Lady  Wey- 
mouth. 

The  King  of  Denmark's  masquerade  wad  too  much 
crowded,  but  very  splendid.  Lady  Spencer  was  one  of 
the  finest.  I  lent  her  my  diamond  stomacher,  which, 
added  to  her  own  jewels,  made  her  very  brilliant  Her 
outward  dress  was  white  lustring,  spotted  with  silver,  and 
lier  inward  blue  and  sQver.  Lord  Spencer  had  a  pale  blue 
lutestring  domino,  trimmed  with  a  darker  blue  in  chenille 
imd  gold,  and  was  a  fine  figure,  and  had  white  leather 
shoes  with  blue  and  gold  roses.  Miss  Shipley  went  with 
Lady  Spencer  and  looked  quite  pretty,  as  she  told  me,  but 
she  distressed  her  greatly  by  fainting  away  at  the  masquer- 
ade; the  Duke  of  Cumberland  held  her,  and  kept  the 
crowd  off  her  till  she  recovered.  I  think  I  shall  now  con- 
vince my  neighbours  that  I  have  no  "  curiosity,"  as  I  have 
actually  not  seen  the  King  of  Denmark ! 

We  go  on  here  as  usual.  I  have  kept  a  letter  I  received 
in  the  summer  to  show  you,  and  then  shall  bum  it 

Till  I  got  to  Salisbury  I  did  not  know  that  I  was  to  go 
to  Devizes  in  my  way  to  Bowood.     I  should,  I  believe, 
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have  desired  Mis.  Eavaud  to  have  met  me  there ;  though 
the  Bath  road  brought  to  my  remembrance  sorrowful 
scenes,  and  I  think  I  was  hardly  ever  lower  than  the 
night  I  lay  at  Seading,  in  my  return  home. 

My  best  compliments  to  le  cher  pdre»  les  chers  frdres,  et 
la  chdre  amie ;  et  je  suis,  ma  trds  chdre,  toute  k  vous, 

G.  C.  COWPEE. 


Mrt.  Deku^  to  Ladjf  Aniowr. 

BULBTBODE,  24th  NoY.,  1788. 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  was  happy  with  your  lady- 
ship's letter  this  morning,  and  charges  me  with  her  love 
and  acknowledgments,  and  for  fear  an  extraordinary  em- 
pressment  for  writing  should  seize  her  Grace  I  snatch  the 
present  moment  to  return  my  dear  Lady  Andover  my  best 
thanks  for  the  favour  of  her  last  letter,  still  unanswered, 
and  can  with  pleasure  assure  her,  that  our  most  dear 
friend  is  very  well,  and  in  very  good  spirits ;  confirmed  by 
good  accounts  at  home  and  abroad.  How  well  she  de- 
serves felicity  I  For  how  bountifully  does  she  bestow  it  I 
but  every  soil  is  not  as  grateful  as  her  good  culture  de- 
serves :  I  am  too  true  a  sample,  who  receive  hourly  such 
tender  marks  of  her  goodness,  and  yet  am  at  times  no 
better  than  a  noxious  weed !  However,  I  must  do  myself 
the  justice  to  say  that  I  am  not  quite  unworthy,  as  my 
heart  overflows  with  true  and  grateful  afiTection  for  her,  and 
my  health  is  certainly  better. 

Apropos,  has  your  ladyship,  amongst  the  authors  you 
have  perused,  met  with  Krachschenninkechoff  ;  he  must 
be  a  great  man  by  his  name  !  I  should  think  he  must  be 
a  Patagonian  I  This  learned  man  the  Duchess  of  Portland 
and  the  ingenious  Mr.  Lightfoot  have  at  their  fingers'  ends. 
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with  a  million  more  little  inferior  in  sound, — tliat  an  igno- 
rant person  sitting  by,  whilst  they  are  displaying  their 
knowledge,  might  expect  to  see  the  candles  turn  blue,  and 
that  they  were  at  their  incantations ;  but  nothing  can  be 
more  simple  and  innocent  than  these  amusements,  or  more 
calculated  to  drive  away  the  foul  fiend.  I  am  sure  your 
ladyship's  esteem  for  the  Duchess  Of  Portland  is  such  that 
any  escape  from  harm  or  disgra4:e  must  give  you  satisfac- 
tion ;  and  she  has  had  such  an  escape  I  When  Pririce  and 
Princess  Czartortshf,  the  Countess  Opeska,  Monsieur  and 
Madame  Williamos,  and  MoTisieur  Le  Comte  Zabiella  were  to 
come  to  Bulstrode,  her  Orace,  out  of  the  abundance  of  her 
politeness,  intending  to  entertain  in  a  superlative  manner, 
thought  of  cards  —  (unnatural  thought,  for  her,  to  be 
sure!)  but  she  took  care  to  buy  them,  and  bring  them 
down  herself,  and  kept  them  choice  till  the  hour  of  need ; 
they  did  not  come !  The  cards  lay  i^Timolested  on  the  toilet. 
Fossils  were  examined,  and  sorted,  a  loud  cry  for  patty- 
{)ans  all  exhausted,  the  choice  eards  were  seized  upon  for 
the  purpose,  the  packthread  evi,  the  paper  stript  off,  and 
behold,  appeared  fair,  unspotted,  virgin  cards  I  What  would 
the  princely  guests  have  thought  when  their  spirits  and 
hopes  were  high  about  engaging  in  deur  quadrille  ot 
delightful  loo  to  have  had  such  a  damp  ?  —  You  can,  I  am 
sure,  my  dear  Lady  Andover,  in  sprightly  colours,  figure  to 
yourself  the  rage,  the  disappointment  of  the  company,  and 
the  amazement  and  confusion  of  our  friend.  She  bid  me 
tell  you  this,  or  I  should  not  have  said  so  much  about  it 

May  I  beg  my  affectionate  compliments  to  Miss  F. 
Howfiurd.  I  rejoice  the  dear  little  Lady  Maria  is  so  welL 
Whatever  contributes  to  your  happiness  must  in  a  great 
measure  to  that  of  your  ladyship's 

Most  affectionate,  and  obedient  humble  servant, 

M.  Delant. 
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Mr$.  2Mu^  io  Mia  Ikwet. 

BuusTBODE,  28Ui  Dec,  1768. 

If  a  cold  corner  could  lurk  in  my  heart  towards  my 
dearest  Mary,  her  dear  letter,  dated  the  24th,  ju/it  received, 
must  make  it  glow  with  warmth;  but  though  it  is  delight- 
ful to  receive  testimonies  of  love  from  those  most  dear  to 
us,  this  was  not  wanting  to  make  me  feel  the  happiness  of 
such  a  filial  friend.  s 

Let  no  retrospection  give  you  a  painful  moment  on  my 
account  If  I  saw  a  dightflaw  in  the  diamond,  I  knew  it 
was  only  on  the  surface,  and  would  easily  poUsh  off;  but 
one  thing  gives  me  pain,  and  yet  I  don't  know  how  even 
to  wish  it  rectified,  as  it  is  the  consequence  of  that  dispo- 
sition which  makes  you  so  amiable  —  you  guess,  I  mean 
your  too  great  sensibility  on  the  account  of  your  friends. 
Even  there  I  have  this  consolation,  that  as  you  know  per- 
fect happiness  is  not  designed  for  this  world,  you  will  be 
supported  (in  all  great  trials  to  which  mortality  subjects 
us)  by  that  aspiring  hope  to  that  seat "  where  only  true 
joys  are  to  be  found ; "  and  with  the  utmost  satisfaction, 
my  dearest  Mary,  do  I  consider  you  taking  every  step  that 
(with  the  Divine  assistance)  will  guide  you  thither — 

"  Thither  let  our  hearts  aspire." 

> 

And  now  I  shall  make  no  apology  for  this  serious  page, 
but  proceed  to  talk  like  folks  of  this  world,  for  who  can 
be  so  cheerful  as  those  that  enieavour  to  do  their  dviy,  and 
amuse  themselves  innocently.  Cheerfulness  is  natural  to 
every  being,  and  a  grateful  heart  miLsit  he  thankful  for  the 
blessings  it  knows  how  to  enjoy ! 

I  should  have  been  glad  to  have  peeped  through  a  cranny 
like  a  little  mouse  to  see  you  trip  with  your  agreeable  Wi^ 
xis^!Jon*Hhe  light  fantastie  toe;^  but  I  would  not  willingly 
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have  produced  my  chilly  wrinkled  countenance  unless  I 
could  have  made  you  amends  by  good  humour  and  good 
spirits.  In  idea  I  have  enjoyed  all  your  occupations,  and 
don't  knew  which  I  like  best  Long  may  you  all,  my  dear 
children,  bless  and  be  blessed. 

I  had  a  letter  last  post  from  my  brother,  and  hope  he 
may  be  at  Bath  before  this  kisses  your  fair  hands ;  but  he 
says  he  has  still  a  great  deal  of  pain  —  I  long  for  the  an- 
swer, but  think  it  (almost)  impossible  he  should  object 

Kow  for  la  Jupe :  it  is  too  thick  and  clumsy  for  a  gown, 
and  were  it  not,  I  assure  you  there  is  not  a  scrap  of  the 
same  sort  to  be  met  with.  And  thus  far  I  have  run  on 
without  saying  one  word  of  your  dear  letter  of  last  week 
without  a  date,  but  full  of  kindness,  which  ought  to  have 
been  acknowledged  before ;  but  now  we  are  on  the  brink 
(alas  f)  of  leaving  sweet  B.  a  thousand  bottoms  are  to  be 
worked  up  that  prevented  my  writing  last  post  I  have 
finished  three  chairs'  back  and  seats  for  the  Duchess  of 
Portland  —  (one  of  them  was  begun  twelve  years  ago.) 
The  rest  of  our  works  I  postpone  an  account  of  till  the 
happy  time  of  meeting,  on  which  my  thoughts  are  con- 
stantly fixed.  Cam^  by  all  means  in  your  habits  you  wiU 
be  immediately  conveyed  to  my  apartments  and  see  nobody 
but  mysel£    How  does  your  maid  come  ? 


Mn,  Delanjf  to  Mist  Dewei. 

T.  H.  C,  10  at  night,  Hondiy. 
Feb.,  1769. 

I  am  just  come  from  Lady  Weymouth  and  found  your 
dear  letter,  my  dear  Mary,  on  my  table ;  am  glad  your  air- 
ing has  agreed  so  well  with  you,  and  not  a  little  glad  with 
the  hopes  you  give  me  of  coming  home  next  Saturday. 
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Though  my  impatience  does  not  fall  very  short  of  a  lover's^ 
yel  if  you  see  any  reason  for  staying  a  day  or  two  longer, 
or  should  it  prove  a  very  damp  day,  I  charge  you  to  do 
what  is  most  agreeable  to  and  safest  for  you,  ever  assured 
of  being  received  with  open  arms  and  a  warm  heart.  I 
pity  those  you  are  to  leave,  and  must  ever  feel  true  grati- 
tude for  their  kind  care  and  attention  to  my  precious  child. 
Court  dined  with  me  to-day,  and  is  veiy  well  Bernard 
was  engaged.  Miss  11.  Thynne  is  better,  but  poor  Lady 
Weymouth  has  been  very  miserable  about  her.  I  dined 
yesterday  with  our  little  plump  Montague  and  her  son ;  you 
were  much  inquired  after,  and  your  health  drank.  From 
thence  I  went  by  invitation  to  Mrs.  M.,  the  witty  and  the 
lean,  and  found  a  formal  formidable  circle  I 

I  had  a  whisper  with  Mrs.  Boscawen,  another  with  Lady 
Bute,  and  a  wink  from  the  Duchess  of  Portland  — poor 
diet  for  one  who  loves  a  plentiful  meal  of  social  friend- 
ship.  The  clock  is  impertinent,  and  tells  me  I  must  send 
away  my  letter  before  I  have  said  half  my  say. 

Your  father  is  quite  recovered.  I  have  had  a  visit  from 
Miss  FumivaL 


Mrt.  Delany  to  Mist  Detoet. 

Wednesday,  6  o'clock. 
Feb.,  1769. 

Inclosed  I  send  you  a  list  of  the  cards  I  have  sent  out 
for  you  to-day,  if  you  recollect  others  let  me  know ;  these 
with  half  a  score  notes,  pinning  twenty  patches  together 
to  make  a  chair  cover,  a  visit  from  Bernard,  and  another 
from  Mis.  Boscawen,  must  account  for  the  hurry  of  this 
epistle. 

I  read  my  dearest  Mary's  letter  in  the  chaise,  and  was 
affected  by  your  too  great  gratitude,  my  dear  child.    We 
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trotted  on  briskly,  chewing  the  cud  upon  the  pleasure  we 
had  enjoyed  at  Eichmond ;  when  hark !  I  heard  a  shout- 
ing and  calling  which  I  thought  belonged  to  some  waggon 
or  stage  coach  behind  us,  when  a  man  clothed  all  in  scar- 
let^ with  a  musket  in  his  hand,  and  fiercer  than  Captain 
Parlande,  gave  the  postillion  a  smart  slap  on  the  back  and 
cried  out,  "Stop,  for  His. Majesty  is  on  the  road."  The 
postillion,  ignorant  of  etiquette,  and  smarting  with  resent- 
ment, was  going  to  exercise  his  whip  hand  I  screaming 
out,  "  Stop,  stop,"  and  Court  the  same  at  the  other  window, 
and  we  had  just  prevailed  as  the  jpost-chaise  past  by:  and 
little  did.  His  Majesty  know  how  he  had  fluttered  one  of 
his  humble  subjects.  I  grumbled  at  the  insolence  and 
rebellion  of  the  postillion.  Court  complained  of  arbitrary 
power,  and  we  argued  the  point  —  he  maintaining  that  the 
public  road  should  not  be  violated  by  these  proceedings  — 
I,  that  it  was  due  to  royalty  to  have  all  those  marks  of  re- 
spect kept  up  :  and  how  do  you  think  the  dispute  ended  ? 
With  infinite  good  humour,  and  a  strict  adherence  to  our 
ovm  opinions! 

I  am  just  going  to  drink  tea  with  Lady  Primrose,  and 
meet  the  duchess  of  all  duchesses,  and  to-morrow  I  dine 
at  Dowager  Lady  Gowers.  Friday  I  stay  at  home  and  see 
company  —  Mrs.  Shelley  for  one  if  I  can  catch  her.  Pray 
make  my  baise  mains  to  the  Countess,  and  tell  her  her 
arrow  shall  be  shot  off  to-morrow.  Adieu,  my  dear  agree- 
able triumvirate,  I  pray  for  sunshine  for  you. 


Mrs.  helany  to  Miss  Lewes, 

BuLBTBODE,  8rd  Sept.,  1769. 

Are  you  not  all  gazing  at  the  Comet,  and  what  are  your 
observations  ?    We  have  seen  it  twice,  but  had  not  Mr. 
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lightfoct  assured  me  it  was  a  cornet,^  I  should  have 
taken  it  for  a  stream  of  the  northern  lights.  Smith  says 
the  last  comet  appeared  as  big  as  the  moon,  ihis  is  no 
bigger  than  a  shilling,  but  to  make  up  for  that  Mrs.  Anne 
says,  **  its  tail  is  as  long  as  the  galleiy  at  Bulstrode,"  but 
I  suppose  terrestrial  affairs  more  than  celestial  take  up 
your  attention  at  present,  and  the  bkze  of  StrcUfard  will 
for  some  time  eclipse  sun,  moon,  and  stars.  And  are  you 
resolved  upon  the  nun's  habit?  a  sylvan  nymph  I  think 
would  be  more  part-ly  I '  tell  me  aU  aJbovi  it,  and  take  care, 
my  dearest  Mary,  of  catching  cold.  I  have  this  moment 
received  your  dear  kind  letter,  and  till  I  read  your  post- 
script was  quite  in  a  fidget  about  the  letter  you  had  said 
you  enclosed. 

I  thank  (xod  my  dear  friend  is  much  better  than  when 
I  came,  and  her  spirits  not  so  low.  Mr.  Lightfoot  and 
botany  go  on  as  usual;  we  are  now  in  the  chapter  of 
Agaricks  and  BoUttut's,  &a  ftc,  this  being  the  time  of  their 
perfection,  and  her  Grace's  breakfast-room,  which  is  now 
the  repository  of  sieves,  pans,  platters,  and  filled  with  all 
the  productions  of  that  nature,  are  spread  on  tables,  win- 
dows, chairs,  which  with  books  of  all  kinds  (opened  in 
their  useful  places),  make  an  agreeable  confusion ;  some- 
times, notwithstanding  twelve  chairs  and  a  couch,  it  is 
indeed  a  little  difficult  to  find  a  seat !  but  your  inquiries 
are  indefatigable,  and  I  don't  know  whether  they  sit  or 
stand !  Mr.  Lightfoot,  poor  man,  immersed  in  law,  was 
obliged  yesterday  to  leave  vertu  for  lawyers,  so  we  laid 
our  plan  for  the  day.  This  morning  the  Duchess  dedi- 
cated to  business,  and  we  resolved  to  enjoy  our  amuse- 

1  Jl  oomet  wu  observed  at  Greenwich,  in  Sept.  and  Oct,  1769. 

*  "  Pmi'Xj"  A  joke  allading  to  the  expected  marriage  of  Miaa  Dewea 
with  Mr.  Port  of  lUun,  and  the  **aylvom  "  aoenes  which  snnoimded  that 
iMniiliil  plM0b 
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xnents  luxuriously  the  rest  of  the  day.  There  were  pot 
pouris  to  be  made,  great  preparations  for  the  garden-room, 
and  the  many  little  matters  which  our  happy  leisure  would 
allow  us,  to  fill  up  chinks.  We  sat  down  comfortably  to 
dinner,  first  course  ended  —  second  almost  —  when  said 
her  Grace,  looking  most  earnestly  at  the  road  in  the  park, 
with  a  countenance  of  dismay,  —  "A  coach  and  six  I  My 
Lord  Godolphin  —  it  is  his  liveiy,  and  he  always  comes  in 
a  coach  ani  six,  take  away  the  dinner  —  will  you  have  any 
apricot  tart  ?  what  will  they  think  of  all  these  great  puff 
bails t" — "Well,  but  I  must  have  some  tart"  So  we 
both  eat  tart,  still  her  Grace  watching  the  road  — "  Well 
—  now  they  are  just  here,  where's  my  knotting?  what 
shall  I  do  without  my  bag?"  Said  I,  "Pray  let  me 
retira"  "  No,  no,  you  must  stay  and  entertain  them."  These 
preliminaries  settled,  the  table  cleared,  we  were  ready  to 
receive  my  Lord  and  Lady  Godolphin,  when,  to  our  infinite 
surprise  and  satisfaction,  the  supposed  coach  and  six  was 
converted  into  a  phaeton  and  whisky,  with  company  who 
came  to  drive  round  the  park.  What  will  not  the  force  of 
imagination  do  ?  So  we  quietly  pursued  our  plan  of  the 
day.  We  have  begun  Dryden*s  Virgil.  The  Duchess 
bids  me  tell  you,  with  her  kind  compliments,  that  she 
heartily  wished  you  had  been  here,  for  she  is  sure  you 
would  have  been  diverted.  Did  I  not  fervently  join  in 
her  wish?  There  is  no  end  of  A.  D.'s  bagatelles.  You 
have  by  this  received  my  second  letter  finished  at  T.  H.  C, 
after  spending  the  afternoon  at  Mrs.  Stainford's  and  walk- 
ing  in  the  Queen's  garden. 


Mn.  Delangf  to  Miu  Dewet, 

BuLBTRODB,  17th  Sept,  1769. 

I  saw  an  article  in  one  of  the  newspapers  of  a  downfall 
of  some  of  the  machinery  at  Stratford  that  had  endangered 
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Lord  Carlisle.  I  rejoiced  that  moment  that  my  dear  Mary 
had  escaped  the  terror  of  it,  and  hope  your  brothers  were 
not  near  the  spot;  perhaps  it  was  a  newspaper  fib  —  I 
hope  so. 

In  return  for  your  pretty  ode,  the  Duchess  of  Portland 
sends  you  the  enclosed,  with  her  **very  afftdumaJU  comr- 
pliments." 

I  have  finished  the  garden-room,  and  it  looks  very  smarts 
and  yesterday  we  deposited,  in  the  fossil  drawers  there 
three  basket  loads  of  curiosities. 

I  have  worked  CcUon  ^  in  the  back  of  one  of  the  chenille 
chairs  I  am  doing  for  the  Duchess,  in  the  midst  of  pv/rple 
astrea  which  sets  off  his  golden  plumage  to  admiration.  I 
see  much  wanting  in  making  it  what  I  wish,  but  my  par- 
tial friend  says  she  is  satisfied,  and  that's  enough. 

On  the  18tb  October  of  this  year  (1769),  Mrs.  Delany  com* 
menced  i*  manuscript  book  at  Biilstrode,  which  she  completed 
with  her  own  hand.  It  appears  to  be  a  translation  of  the  first 
edition  of  Hudson's  "  Flora  Anglica^^  published  in  London  in 
1762.  It  fills  474  quarto  pages  in  manuscript,  hesidei  an  ap- 
pended list  of  the  Genera  in  Latin  I  Notes  are  also  added, 
among  them  one  on  **The  Fir-coned  Eydnum^  —  "this  was 
found  at  Bulstrode  on  fir-cones,  in  November  1769."  Mrs. 
Delany  was  then  in  her  70th  year !  but  there  are  no  blunders 
of  the  pen  I  It  is  possible  Mrs.  Delany  might  have  copied  this 
from  Mr.  Lightfoot's  manuscripts,  who  wrote  the  **  Flora  Seo- 
tica  "  in  English,  and  the  Catalogue  of  the  Duchess  of  Port- 
land's Museum.  In  another  part  of  this  yolume  are  ten  sheets 
superscribed  '*ifr«.  Ddany^  BuUtrodsy  ith  Dec&mher,  1778," 
with  39  drawings  of  the  crystalline  forms  of  minerals,  and  the 
names  of  54  species  of  the  "  Syttema  Lapidum^*  of  IdnnseoSy 
with  12  pages  of  English  descriptions  of  them,  all  by  Mn. 
Delany's  own  hand* 

1  **Oalon**  wu  a  Jonquil  parroqnat 
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Mrs.  Delany  to  Miss  Lewes, 

BUL8TB0DE»  19th  Oct,  1769. 

I  have  satisfied  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  that  your  not 
accepting  the  honour  and  kindness  of  her  invitation,  was 
not  want  of  sensibility  to  her  favours;  but  I  have  con- 
vinced her,  that  it  would  be  more  convenient  to  you  to  go 
directly  to  Lady  Cowper,  and  impatient  as  I  am  to  see  you, 
I  must  own,  I  think  it  will  be  better  than  your  coming 
here ;  but  when  your  bed  is  well  aired  I  shall  send  you  a 
summons  to  T.  H.  C.  Molly  Ker  wrote  her  aunt  word  that 
Lady  Cowper  was  "  very  imjxitient  for  your  coming  to  Rich- 
mond, and  was  afraid  you  would  be  tempted  to  Bulstrode." 
I  hope  the  visit  intended  in  your  neighbourhood  will  be 
before  you  come  away ;  I  suppose  he  ^  makes  it  his  way  to 
Bath.  I  am  impatient,  with  some  uneasiness,  for  a  letter 
from  him.  How  I  long  to  see  you  !  my  heart  and  thoughts 
are  full  about  you.  Pray  God  guide  you  through  the  mazes 
of  life,  and  may  you  meet  with  as  few  thorns  and  briars  as 
possible ;  some  must  be  every  one's  lot,  but  as  prudent  at- 
tention to  one's  steps  may  avoid  many,  I  think  you  will  not 
want  that  caution.  When  an  evil  is  evident  it  may  be  in 
our  power  to  avoid  it,  but  there  are  some  hazards  in  life 
that  bear  the  aspect  of  real  advantages,  by  a  flattering  ap- 
pearance ;  there  our  utmost  inspection  and  caution  will  be 
necessary  to  find  out  the  snake  in  the  grass,  before  it  has 
wounded  us.  Alas !  my  dear  M.  so  very  careful  was  I  of 
your  painted  silk  n^lig^e,  as  to  lock  it  up  in  my  japan 
chest,  and  cannot  well  give  that  key  to  anybody ;  but  the 
instant  I  go  to  town  I  will  send  it  away  to  Bichmond,  that 
it  may  make  its  appearance,  though  the  wearer  want*  not 
tinsel  ornaments  to  set  her  off  to  advantage,  and  if  her 
merit  cannot  be  read  in  her  eyes,  those  faithful  intelli- 

I  *'ffe."    Mr.  Qnnville. 
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gencers  of  her  heart,  a  rich  robe  will  only  allure  those  who 
are  not  worthy  of  more  valuable  allurements !  all  this  is 
to  reconcile  you  to  my  over  carefulness  about  your  ruyligie. 
As  to  the  patterns  you  are  to  have  from  Mr.  Ashbumer,  I 
fear  you  cannot  judge  veiy  well  of  a  pattern  silk.  I  should 
}iave  no  objection  to  a  rich  pink,  plain  satin,  if  they  are 
fashionable ;  but  a  flimsy  satin  is  very  ugly :  perhaps  you 
may  see  something  you  like  of  mixed  colours,  (some  pink 
by  all  means,)  and  what  you  like  I  shall  most  certainly 
like.  It  might  be  made,  and  sent  to  meet  you  at  Rich- 
mond, and  then,  perhaps,  you  will  not  want  the  other.  I 
should  be  afraid,  as  it  is  delicate,  that  packing  backwards 
and  forwards  might  hurt  it ;  but  I  will  send  it  carefully  if 
you  will  have  it  Pray  make  my  compliments  to  all  who 
remember  me,  and  tell  Mrs.  Venor  I  fear  cards  usurp  the 
needle's  dominion  at  Welsboume,  or  your  ruffles  would  be 
done  long  ago. 

Now,  as  to  your  lottery  ticket :  if  I  don't  hear  by  your 
answer  to  this  that  you  have  got  one,  I  will  write  directly 
to  my  bankers  to  secure  one  for  you.  As  to  my  being  in 
town  on  the  11th,  it  is  uncertain;  for,  should  the  weather 
be  tolerable,  and  the  works  we  have  in  hand  be  not  finished, 
we  shall  stay  most  likely  till  the  end  of  the  month ;  you 
need  not  fear  a  challenge.  As  soon  as  I  am  satisfied  your 
bed  is  well  aired,  and  should  it  be  convenient,  perhaps  I 
may  fetch  you,  and  stay  a  day  or  two  with  dear  Lady 
Gowper,  but  I  depend  on  your  telling  me  if  it  will  be 
inconvenient,  as  if  it  is,  I  will  postpone  my  visit  I  shall 
finish  this  to-morrow  if  I  have  anything  more  to  add. 

Lord  and  Lady  Weymouth  had  heard  nothing  of  Mrs. 
Foley's  death  till  they  came  here.  I  suppose  it  will  be  to- 
day in  the  newspapers.  If  you  have  not  your  black  silk 
with  you,  you  will  want  it^  and  could  you  send  to  your 
brother  Bernard  to  take  it  out  of  your  drawers,  and  send 
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it  you  ?  It  is,  I  suppose,  but  a  week's  mourning  (accord- 
ing to  the  preseTU  fashion).  You  must  send  him  the  key 
of  my  desk  to  get  at  your  keys.  Mr.  Foley  was  at  Whit- 
ley when  this  sad  change  happened  at  Stoke ;  happily  so 
for  himself  to  escape  seeing  the  great  shock,  but  worse  for 
the  poor  girls.    I  am  truly  grieved  for  them. 
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CHAPTER   XXI. 

JaKUABT  1770  TO  DXCBMBXit  1771 

The  Htm.  Mr$,  Boteawen  to  Mn,  Delany. 

(f)  1770. 

Tou  seem  to  want  nothing  in  yonr  paradise,  but  soft 
airs  and  western  gales.  At  length,  thank  God,  these  are 
arrived,  and  the  dear  lady  of  the  mansion  will,  I  hope,  to- 
day throw  aside  her  spinning  wheel,  and  enjoy  her  groves, 
and  lawns  —  not  to  speak  of  swamps  and  bogs,  as  these  do 
not  sound  quite  so  pastoral,  though  they  may  yield  equal 
pleasure ;  I  promise  myself  that  while  you  share  it,  dear 
madam,  you  will  derive  great  benefit  to  your  health.  I  am 
much  pleased  to  find  Taimable  niece  has  parted  with  cough 
and  cold. 

I  sent  you  Mrs.  Montagu's  card,  which  I  hope  may  be 
considered  as  a  certificate  of  health.  The  femcUe  dub  ^  I 
told  you  of  is  removed  from  their  quarters.  Lady  Pem- 
broke (one  of  its  members)  objecting  to  a  tavern ;  it  meets 
therefore,  for  the  present,  at  certain  rooms  of  Almacks, 
who  for  another  year  is  to  provide  a  private  house.  It  is 
much  the  subject  of  conversation  I  believe,  and  the  other 
night  I  heard  many  particulars  relating  to  it    The  first 

1  Walpole,  writmg  to  Mr.  Geoige  Montagn,  on  the  6th  of  Hay,  1770, 
Bays,  "There  is  a  new  Institation  that  b^na  to  make,  and  if  it  proceeds 
wiU  make,  a  considerable  noise.  It  is  a  dub  of  hotk  sexes,  to  be  erected  at 
Almacks,  on  the  model  of  that  cf  the  men  of  WIM9.  Mrs.  Fitsroy, 
Lady  Pembroke,  Mrs.  Meynels,  Lady  Molynenx,  Miss  Pelham,  and  VLSm 
Lloyd,  are  the  foundresses.  I  am  ashamed  to  say  /am  of  so  yoong  and 
fashionable  »  society  1 " 
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fourteen  who  imagined  auid  planned  it  settled  its  rules  and 
constitutions :  these  were  formed  upon  the  model  of  one  of 
the  clubs  at  Almacks.  There  are  seventy-five  chosen  (the 
whole  number  is  to  be  two  hundred).  The  ladies  nominate 
and  cJiooee  the  gentlemen,  and  vice  versd;  so  that  no  lady 
can  exclude  a  lady,  or  gentleman  a  gentleman!  The 
Duchess  of  Bedford  was  at  first  black-balled,  but  is  since 
admitted.  Duchess  of  Marlborough  and  of  Grafton  are 
also  chosen.  Lady  Hertford  wrote  to  beg  admittance  and 
has  obtained  it;  also  Lady  Holdemess,  Lady  Bochford, 
and  Lady  Harrington  are  black-baUed,  as  is  Lord  March, 
Mr.  Boothby,  and  one  two  more  who  think  themselves 
pretty  gentlemen  du  premier  ordre,  but  it  is  plain  the 
ladies  are  not  of  their  opinion.  Lady  Molyneux  has  ac- 
cepted, but  the  Duchess  of  Beaufort  has  declined,  **  as  her 
health  nefoer  permits  her  to  sup  ahroad!*  When  any  of  the 
ladies  dine  with  the  society  they  are  to  send  word  before, 
but  supper  comes  of  course  and  is  to  be  served  always  at 
eleven.     Play  will  be  deep  and  constant  probably. 

I  am  going  this  morning  to  visit  Mrs.  Pitt  by  invita- 
tion; at  my  return  I  shall  have  the  honour  to  write  to 
my  Lady  Duchess,  at  present,  therefore,  I  will  only  add 
my  kind  love  to  Miss  Dewes,  and  best  wishes  for  your 
perfect  health,  my  dear  madam.  I  have  recovered  mine 
entirely,  and  my  liberty,  but  where  shall  I  go,  now  that 
there  is  no  agreeable  society  at  the  little  Thatch;  nothing 
repairs  that  loss  to  dear  Mrs.  Delany^s  most 

Affectionate,  and  obliged  servant,        F.  Boscawen. 


The  following  letter  proves  that  at  this  time  the  engagement 
of  Miss  Dewes  to  Mr.  Port^  of  Jlam,  was  declared,  but  that  Mr. 
Granville  was  not  satisfied  with  the  matoh. 
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Miii  Dewei  to  John  Fori,  of  Bam,  Etq, 

Richmond,  SatnrdAy. 
Half  an  hour  after  7,  Jane  9th«  1770. 

Mt  dear  Mr.  Port,  —  I  sent  you  such  a  strange  and^  I 
fear,  almost  unintelligible  scrawl  last  Thursday  that  I  fear 
yon  could  scarce  make  it  out,  but  I  was  so  much  straitened 
in  time  that,  had  I  not  been  pretty  expeditious,  I  could 
not  have  written  at  all,  which  I  hope  will  plead  my  excuse, 
otherwise  I  am  sure  there  are  many  wanted 

Lady  Frances  Bulkeley  left  us  yesterday.  She  is  a  most 
worthy  amiable  woman.  She  desired  me  to  give  her  com- 
pliments to  you  when  I  saw  you.  Alas  I  she  little  thought 
how  uncertain  was  that  day ! 

It  is  most  charming  weather,  and  the  moan  as  bright  as 
possible  every  night  but  the  last.  I  was  true  to  my  ap- 
pointment last  night,  and  was  happy  in  thinking  we  were 
beholding  the  same  object  at  the  same  hour ;  that  reflection 
will  be  still  a  greater  comfort  to  me  as  you  are  removed 
Carther  off;  for  our  engagement  shall  hold  good  for  every 
fall  moon  (at  eleven  o'clock)  till  we  meet,  and  then  she 
will  shine  forth  with  double  lustre,  and  eveiy  charm  be 
heightened  by  our  beholding  it  together.  Till  that  time 
arrives  we  must  console  ourselves  in  thinking  of  each 
other's  sincerity,  and  that  eveiy  thing  will  turn  out  as  we 
wish  it,  if  it  is  for  the  best  it  should. 

"  Let  no  fond  lore  for  earth  exact  a  sigli. 
No  donbts  diyert  onr  steady  steps  aside  ; 
Nor  let  OS  long  to  liye,  nor  dread  to  die, 
Heayen  is  our  hope,  and  Proyidence  our  guide." 

I  yesterday  received  a  very  polite  note  from  Mr.  Wal- 
pole  to  invite  me  to  Strawberry  Hill  on  Monday  next  "  to 
meet  the  Duchess  of  Portland  and  Mrs.  Delany,"  but  I  am 
engaged,  so  have  sent  an  excusa    I  fear  London  this  hot 

VOL.  II.  11 
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weather  is  very  unpleasant  to  you.  I  have  not  heard  a 
word  about  Mr.  G.  since  I  came. 

I  must  beg  you  will  send  me  two  or  three  franks  to 
Lady  Mary  Mordaunt,  for  I  gave  you  the  whole  half  dozen 
that  night,  and  have  none  to  her  ladyship  myself. 

The  nosegay  is  still  alive  !  Though  the  moon  was  not 
bright  last  night,  yet  we  had  the  pleasure  of  contemplating 
the  light  of  it  and  looking  at  the  sky  at  least  at  the  same 
tima 

As  we  were  to  be  out  the  whole  day,  I  rose  earlier  than 
usual,  in  order  to  have  a  little  time  for  reading,  as  food  for 
the  mind  is  full  as  necessary  as  for  the  body,  and  I  was 
always  delighted  with  what  Dr.  Young  says  in  one  of  his 
«  Night  Thoughts  " : 

"  A  Bonl  without  reflection. 
Like  a  pile  without  inhabitant. 
Soon  to  ruin  falls." 

It  is  rather  a  hardship  upon  our  sex  that  we  have  in 
general  our  own  education  to  seek  after  we  have  grown  up, 
I  mean  as  to  mental  qualifications.  In  our  childhood  writ- 
ing, dancing,  and  music  is  what  is  most  attended  to ;  and 
without  being  a  pedant,  such  a  knowledge  of  grammar  as 
is  requisite  to  make  us  speak  and  write  correctly  is  cer> 
tainly  necessary,  and  also  such  a  knowledge  of  history  that 
one  may  compare  past  times  with  the  present,  and  be  able 
to  enter  into  conversation  when  those  subjects  are  started, 
is  very  agreeable*  amd  I  am  convinced  one  is  never  too  old 
for  improvement.  The  great  Mrs.  M'Cauly  ^  (I  was  told 
by  an  intimate  friend  of  hers)  hardly  knew  the  meaning 

1  Catherine  Macanley,  or  Graham,  bom  in  Kent,  1738,  died  1791.  She 
was  chieflj  known  for  her  republican  spirit ;  she  wrote  a  history  of  Eng- 
land, from  the  accession  of  James  I.,  and  several  political  letters  and 
pimphlets. 


OF  MBS.  DELANT.  163 

of  the  word  Grammar  till  she  was  near  thirty  years  old^ 
and  that  now  all  her  productions  go  to  the  press  uncor- 
rected ! 

Sanday. 

Many  thanks  for  your  kind  letter  which  I  have  just  re- 
ceived. Tou  compliment  me  so  much  on  my  style  in  writ- 
ing that  were  I  not  quite  convinced  it  proceeds  from  your 
partiality  to  me,  I  should  grow  too  vain,  and  though  I  am 
conscious  I  cannot  merit  aU  you  say  on  that  subject,  yet 
your  praises  must  ever  be  most  pleasing  to  me ;  when  I 
entered  into  the  agreement  of  telling  each  other  of  what- 
ever mistakes  we  made,  it  was  chiefly  from  6df -interest  as 
the  improvement  I  shall  receive  will  be  greater  than  yours, 
as  my  mistakes  are  more  numerous,  and  if  I  do  not  find 
you  tell  me  of  them,  I  shall  think  our  bargain  at  an  end. 
Therefore,  I  am  but  half  pleased  at  you  "  deferring  "  to  ac- 
quaint me  with  the  one  made  in  my  last  letter,  and  so  ends 
this  chapter :  and  now  to  proceed  to  what  is  of  more  conse- 
quence. 

I  think  if  you  and  Mr. visit  it  would  be  right  to 

say  to  him  how  disappointed  and  mortified  you  were  upon 
coming  to  London  at  finding  so  different  a  reception  from 
what  you  had  reason  to  expect,  especially  after  your  cir- 
eumstances  and  estaiea  had  undergone  all  the  examination 
Mr.  Dewes  thought  proper  to  make,  and  that  you  could 
not  help  wishing  Mr.  G.  would  stand  your  friend. 

As  you  ask  my  opinion  this  is  it  I  own,  but  I  am  sure 
you  judge  better  what  to  say 'than  I  can  tell  you.  Do  not 
take  any  notice  to  my  brothers  of  what  /  think  you  should 
say  to  Mr.  G.,  but  you  may  teU  them,  if  you  see  Mr.  G. 
you  certainly  shall  say  something  to  him  about  the  affair, 
but  that  you  shall  be  vastly  cautious  what,  and  so  you 
mud  be. 
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If  the  screen  yon  have  bought  is  like  Mrs.  Delany's^ 
hers  is  blue  saraenet  (not  paper),  and  yours  should  be  green 
sarsenet  as  near  the  colour  of  your  hangings  as  can  ba 

Lady  Go¥^er  desires  her  compliments  to  you,  and  that 
she  should  be  very  glad  to  see  you  either  with  or  without 
my  brothers,  but  prudential  reasons  must  prevent  it  for 
the  present  A  time  will  come  when  I  hope  we  shall  both 
have  the  superior  happiness  of  enjoying  together  my  dear 
Lady  Cowper's  company,  whom  the  more  you  know  the 
more  you  will  admire,  as  I  have  done  for  these  seventeen 
years  past ! 

I  am  sure  the  length  of  this  will  make  amends  for  the 
shortness  of  my  laat 


Jfn.  Delangf  to  Misi  I>eweB, 

BULBTRODE,  8th  Julj,  1770. 

I  ended  my  last  journal  so  abruptly  that  I  think  myself 
bound  to  proceed ;  but  to  go  on  methodically. 

I  went  yesterday  morning,  as  soon  as  breakfast  was  over, 
&a,  to  the  cave,  attended  diligently  till  one,  was  then  vis- 
ited by  the  enchantress  of  the  grotto ;  received  her  appro- 
bation !  How  forcibly  partiality  acts !  (but  it  is  a  veil  I 
cannot  wish  should  be  laid  aside ;  as  the  greatest  part  of 
my  merit  must  then  vanish  —  this  by  way  of  digression.) 
She  invited  me  to  take  a  tour  in  her  chaise  to  smell  her 
sweet  hay  in  her  farm-fields ;  all  our  senses  were  r^aled. 
The  weather  so  fine  and  the  prospects  so  enlivened  by  the 
haymakers.  We  called  at  the  Lodge  on  the  lawn ;  went 
into  the  house  to  settle  the  plan  of  transforming  it  into  a 
Gk)thic  mansion ;  inspected  some  old  trees  (for  botanic  in- 
quiries are  never  neglected) ;  the  Duchess  was  not  well 
enough  to  walk  much,  and  returned  home.  At  four  dressed 
and  dined :  most  of  our  conversation  was  of  my  dearest 
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Mary,  who  is  never  mentioiied  without  approbation  and 
the  kindest  wishes. 

Mr.  Achard  asked  me  ten  times  yesterday  if  I  had  heard 
how  you  performed  your  journey,  and  if  you  had  lost  your 
cough.  I  foigave  his  asking  what  was  impossible  to  know, 
for  the  sake  of  the  kindness  meant.  You  may  say  as  Prior 
does  somewhere,  —  **  Will  your  digressions  never  end  f  "  At 
seven  we  went  to  the  garden-house;  I  pasted  ten  sprigs 
over  door  and  windows,  and  we  returned  home  to  tea.  You 
and  her  Grace  of  Portland  may,  for  aught  I  know,  in  this 
age  of  matrimonial  disquietude,  have  occasioned  a  serious 
quarrel  between  a  man  and  his  wife,  ''of  no  great  fame,  for 
to  this  hour  I  never  heard  their  name"  who  came  yesterday 
to  see  Bulstrode ;  the  chief  thing  that  attracted  their  view 
in  the  great  drawing-room  was  —  what  do  you  think  ? 
Not  Saphael's  Holy  Family,  Vandyke's  Sleeping  Boy, 
Bernini's  Dog,  or  Gibbon's  carvings,  &c.  j  but  —  tlie  spin- 
ning-wheel,  "  See  here,  my  dear,""  says  the  husband,  *'  this 
is  not  like  yov/r  wheels  "  No,  my  dear**  (says  the  wife) 
"  for  I  spin  only  with  one  hand."  "  But,"  says  he,  "  if  a 
Duchess  spins  with  two  hands,  surely  you  may  ;  and  you'll 
spin  as  much  agaia"  "  I  spin,"  says  she,  "  with  one  hand  a 
very  good  thread ;  and  I  am  too  old  to  begin  a  new  way, 
though  this  is  a  very  fine  thread,  indeed."  The  '*  says  he  "  and 
**says  shes"  were  as  numerous  as  Mr.  Grarrick's  story,  and 
gi\3w  so  vxtrm  that  Mrs.  Labastide  hurried  them  through 
the  room  to  hredk  the  thread  of  their  dispute.  The  Duchess 
says  she  is  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  credit  she 
gained  by  the  nice  thread  you  left,  and  bid  me  tell  you  this ; 
she  tried  to  spin  yesterday,  but  it  did  not  succeed  as  well 
as  when  her  mistress  was  by.  Do  you  approve  of  the  band 
being  slipt  when  the  wheel  is  put  by,  as  it  prevents  mis- 
chief by  an  accidental  turn  of  the  wheel  ?  We  went  to 
bed  at  our  usual  tima    This  morning,  after  a  hasty  breaks 
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fast,  I  hurried  into  the  garden ;  called  on  the  Grues  by  the 
way;  no  Grues  appeared;  only  a  few  cackling  bantams 
and  screaming  guineas ;  sauntered  to  the  American  grove ; 
no  gold  pheasants,  no  silver  pheasants ;  not  a  hare  or  a 
squirrel,  or  even  the  little  mouse.  I  wanted  my  alluring 
companion,  and  they  would  not  leave  their  retreats ;  they 
peeped  through  the  branches  of  their  sweet  bowers,  and 
saw  you  were  not  there.  I  mused  on  till  I  came  to  my 
favourite  bench,  where  we  last  sate,  and  there  I  invited 
all-composing  contemplation.  He  who  is  truth  itself  has 
promised  never  to  forsake  those  who  serve  him  faithfully ; 
and  he  invites  us  to  call  upon  him  in  trouble,  and  to  cast 
our  care  upon  him.  He  is  the  protector  of  innocence,  and 
these  thoughts,  my  dearest  Maiy,  fill  my  heart  with  the 
most  lively  hopes  of  your  enjoying  the  blessings  I  have 
reason  to  think  you  so  worthy  of!  though  the  prospect  at 
present  is  cloudy,  but  in  good  time  these  clouds  will  pass 
away. 

I  long  to  hear  from  you ;  sure  that  you  will  omit  no  cir- 
cumstance touching  your  health  and  happiness;  both  as 
dear  to  me  as  my  own ;  indeed,  they  are  my  very  awn. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Miss  Deioes. 

Bui^TRODE,  15tli  July,  1770. 

I  have  had  a  letter  from  Mr.  G ,  much  like  the  last ; 

that  he  had  made  his  visit,  and  was  not  the  worse  for  it, 
and  acknowledgments  to  the  Duchess  of  Portland  for  her 
invitation  to  Bulstrode,  and  a  huff  to  Mr.  Gar. 

I  don't  know  what  to  say  on  a  mbject  that  occupies  my 
thoughts  as  much  as  yours,  but  all  information  must  come 
from  your  side,  as  I  am  entirely  out  of  the  way  of  hearing 
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anything.  I  have  nothing  to  recommend  to  my  dearest 
Maiy  during  the  present  state  of  affairs,  but  what  her  own 
excellent  principles  and  good  sense  must  suggest,  hoping 
all  will  end  well,  but  I  own  it  is  a  severe  state  of  trial 
However,  the  Power  that  permits  the  trial,  I  make  no 
doubt  will  support  you  under  it 

This  moment  your  dear  letter  is  come. 

I  never  can  cease  wondering  at  the  unaccountable  be- 
haviour of }    I  must  write  to  him,  but  with  painful 

reluctance,  as  I  never  expect  that  cordiality  which  I  feel  I 
have  a  claim  to,  and  cannot  guess  why  it  is  withdrawn.  I 
think  I  sleep  better,  and  am,  on  the  whole,  pretty  well,  but 
a  stroke  is  given  that  cannot  be  entirely  healed,  tho'  I  will 
apply  all  the  laments  in  my  power.  My  best  compliments 
and  wishes  to  all  at  Welsboume. 


7%e  Hon.  Mn.  Boieawen  to  Mrs,  Dehi^. 

Trboothnak,  2nd  Sept,  1770. 

I  am  inclined  to  flatter  myself,  dear  madam,  that  you 
may  once  have  said,  "  Where  is  Mrs.  Boscawen  wander- 
ing ? "  and  there  was  a  day  when  I  should  have  answered : 
"  Here,  my  dear  madam,  at  JRoscraw,  paying  my  respects  to 
the  spot  which  has  been  graced  and  honoured  with  your 
presence ! "  That  circumstance  alone  occasioned  my  visit 
/  was  determined  to  make  a  pilgrimage  to  Boscrow?  and 

^  This  hlcmJc  doubtless  alluded  to  Mr.  Granville. 

'  The  Editor  also  made  a  "a  pilgrimage  to  Roscrow"  in  the  autumn 
of  1858,  as  is  mentioned  in  a  note  in  the  1st  VoL  of  this  work,  and  many 
of  the  remarks  of  Mrs.  Boscawen,  in  1770,  are  as  exactly  applicable  to 
that  place  now  as  they  were  ninety-one  years  ago.  Among  many  traces 
and  remains  of  the  time  when  Mrs.  Delany  inhabited  the  original  old 
"  Cattle  of  Avenio"  the  Editor  particularly  noticed  some  stone  vases,  in 
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declared  my  resolution  the  moment  I  got  to  my  good 
friend,  Mrs.  Hearle  at  Penryn.  She  is  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  the  lady  now  mistress  of  Boscrow^  and  was 
kind  enough  to  go  to  her  and  obtain  for  me  permission  to 
survey  at  my  leisure  the  house  and  environs.  It  is  a  most 
charming  situation,  reckoned  now  the  finest  in  Cornwall. 
Mrs.  Hearle  greatly  prefers  it  to  Trefusis,  for,  as  one  sits  in 
the  parlour  at  Boscrow,  you  see  the  ships  in  Falmouth 
Harbour  come  in  and  go  out,  you  have  the  finest  view  of 
that  port,  Pendennis  Castle,  St.  Maws,  Trefusis,  and  very 
agreeable  landsceLpe  beside.  The  house  at  Boscrow  is  new 
built,  but  a  part  of  that  which  you  iiiltahited  remains  ;  they 
did  not  show  it  me,  but  I  had  a  great  mind  to  heg  have 
to  go  into  it  and  see  if  I  could  discover  your  name  cut 
upon  a  window,  as  I  did  once  that  of  Dr.  Donne,  wrote  by 
himself  in  an  old  house  which  he  had  inhabited  in  Surrey. 
If  you  were  now  mistress  of  Boscrow,  the  first  act  of  your 
reign  would  be  to  seize  upon  a  cup  for  the  Duchess  of 
Portland,  which  belonged  to  Queen  Elizabeth.  It  is  of 
silver  gilt,  but  the  outside  is  entirely  covered  and  set  full 
of  amethysts  of  a  very  fine  colour  and  large ;  it  stands 
upon  four  feet,  about  as  big  as  peach  stones,  and  these  also 
are  set  full  of  smaller  amethysts;  the  cover  the  same. 
Upon  the  whole  it  appeared  to  me  to  be  a  great  curiosity 
and  very  beautiful,  so  that  'tis  really  worthy  of  a  place  in 
the  cabinet  of  our  noble  friend ;  I  wish  she  had  it.  Fanny 
exclaimed,  on  seeing  it :  "  Mama,  here  is  a  cup  fit  for  the 
Duchess  of  Portland." 

the  garden,  which  appeared  to  he  hewn  out  of  granite,  and  on  one  or  two 
of  which  was  carved,  in  the  same  material,  a  wreath  of  husks^  which  was 
the  favourite  ornament  chosen  hy  Mrs.  Delany  for  many  of  her  ingenious 
works,  and  prohahly  might  have  heen  first  adopted  hy  her  at  Roscrow 
during  the  first  unhappy  years  she  spent  there  in  her  early  youth. 
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Mn,  Baoaud  to  Mrs.  Delany, 

Saturday,  Nov.  10th,  1770  ? 

My  deab  A.D.,  —  'Twas  not  a  common  load  you  re- 
moved from  my  heart  yesterday,  but  a  mountain,  for  ever 
since  I  heard  the  letter  was  gone,  my  apprehensions  were 
greatly  raised  on  both  sides  the  question.  Sudden  transi- 
tions are  amongst  other  things  hard  trials  for  the  human 
constitution;  but,  thank  God,  'tis  now  all  well  over;  we  may 
therefore  rejoice  and  congratulate  each  other,  I  trust,  with- 
out any  rdbbat  joie.  As  you  may  imagine,  the  contents  of 
yours  will  remain  secret ;  though  we  have  the  highest  hon- 
our for  your  well  laid  plan,  the  Duchess  of  Portland  acts 
like  herself,  and  obviates  so  many  disagreeable  circum- 
stances that  upon  the  like  occasion  I  should  wish  to  put 
myself  under  her  Grace-s  protection- 
How  good  you  are  to  me,  my  dear  A.D. ;  my  nerves  and 
spirits  are  so  shattered  and  trembling  that  I  had  given 
over  any  thoughts  of  moving  this  winter,  but  you  lay  such 
a  temptation  in  my  way  that  staggers  all  resolution ;  en 
raisonant  le  pour  et  le  centre  you  have  it  to  nothing,  except 
the  aforesaid  miserable  old  story  of  nerves,  which  make  me 
unworthy  to  be  under  your  roof,  but  if  these  waters  should 
put  them  tolerably  in  tune,  I  question  whether  I  shall 
have  virtue  enough  to  resist  so  kind  and  so  agreeable  an 
offer. 

I  want  to  know  if  the  enclosed  knotting  ^  is  what  you 
would  have  it,  as  to  fineness,  &c.  Its  merit,  should  it  have 
any,  is  entirely  owing  to  the  instrument  with  which  it  is 
fabricated,  the  nonpareille  shvMle  of  singular  service,  as 
from  its  elegant  form  it  has  claimed  les  entries  into  the 
best  of  company. 

^  The  Editor  possesses  some  of  Mrs.  Ravaad's  knotting,  and  probably 
the  very  piece  referred  to  in  this  letter.  It  is  in  the  original  paper  en- 
dorsed, in  Mrs.  Delany's  hand,  "Mrs.  Ravaad's  knotting." 
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You  have  not  leisure  to  think  of  tea  spoons,  so  that  I 
only  mean  to  tell  Mra  Smith  to  our  sorrow  that  I  doubt 
the  one  eilquired  for  may  be  at  the  other  side  of  the  globe, 
for  there  is  no  tidings  of  it,  nor  of  the  servants  at  that 
time  in  the  house.  Poor  Audrey  was  so  joyous  with  the 
good  news  that  she  neglected  all  her  business,  and  to-day  is 
deep  in  Tembarras  des  richesses.  I  dare  not  interrupt  her ; 
if  it  was  a  letter  from  you,  instead  of  to  you  we  should  then 
have  every  thing  thrown  about  the  room  to  read  it.  I 
mention  this  injustice  to  show  she  is  not  always  the  *'  silly 
Avdrey^  she  is  sometimes  taken  for.  May  I  send  my  love 
to  the  little  deserter  from  the  venerable  society  ?  Adieu, 
my  dear  A.D.  There  is  no  great  danger  of  me  from  that 
quarter  in  this  life,  and  in  the  next,  you  know,  I  have  a 
strong  faith  of  meeting  every  valuable  person,  therefore 
depend  upon  seeing  you,  if  in  the  interim,  I  do  but  en- 
deavour to  qualify  myself  for  such  good  company. 

P.S.  I  acquitted  myself  of  the  commission,  that  is  I 
meant  to  do  so,  but  Lady  Westmoreland  was  gone  airing. 

Mrs.  Ravaud's  sentence  in  the  above  letter,  that  ''Thank 
God,  it  is  now  all  well  over,"  and  her  allusion  to  her  desire  to 
put  herself,  on  a  similar  occasion,  under  the  Duchess  of  Port- 
land's protection,  must  refer  to  the  final  arrangement  of  Miss 
Dewes'  marriage  to  Mr.  Port  of  Ham,  which  it  was  evident  had 
been  long  opposed  by  her  uncle,  Mr.  Granville,  though  on  what 
grounds  does  not  appear,  as  Mr.  Port's  family  was  very  ancient, 
his  estate  veiy  good,  and  himself  very  popular,  and  the  con* 
tiguity  of  Ham  to  Calwich  might  have  been  supposed  a  favour 
able  circumstance,  as  Mr.  Granville  was  so  partial  to  his  niece. 
It  may  be  inferred  that  the  influence  of  the  Duchess  of  Portland 
at  last  prevailed,  who  would  not  allow  Mrs.  Delany  and  Miss 
Dewea  to  leave  Bulstrode  until  she  was  married,  having  ob- 
tained the  consent  of  her  father  and  Mr.  Granville  that  the 
wedding  should  take  place  there. 
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Sousseam  to  MUi  Dewef. 

Si  je  vous  ai  laisse,  ma  belle  voisiue,  une  empreint  que 
vous  avez  bien  gard^e,  vous  m'en  avez  laiss^  une  autre 
que  j'ai  gard^e  encore  mieux.  Vous  n'avez  mon  cachet  ^ 
que  8ur  un  papier  qui  pent  le  perdre,  mais  j'ai  le  votre 
empreint  dans  un  coeur  d'oii  rien  ne  peut  Teffacer.  Puis 
qu'il  ^tait  certain  que  j'emportais  votre  gage,  et  douteux 
que  vous  eussiez  conserve  le  mien.  C'^tait  moi  seul  qui 
devois  desiier  de  verifier  la  chose ;  c'^t  moi  seul  qui  perd 
k  ne  I'avoir  pas  fait  Ai-je  done  besoin  pour  mieux  sentir 
mon  malheur  que  vous  m'en  fassiez  encore  un  crime? 
cela  n'est  pas  trop  humain,  mais  votre  souvenir  me  con 
sole  de  vos  reproches;  j'aime  mieux  vous  savoir  injuste 
qu'  indifferente,  et  je  voudrois  6tre  grondd  de  vous  tons 
les  jours  au  mdme  prix.  Daignez  done,  ma  belle  voisine, 
ne  pas  oublier  tout  k  fait  votre  esclave  et  continuer  a  lui 
dire  quelque  fois  ces  v^rit^s. 

Pour  moi,  si  j'osois  k  mon  tour  vous  dire  les  votre,  vous 
me  trouveriez  trop  galant  pour  un  barbon.  Bonjour,  ma 
belle  voisine,  puissiez  vous  bientdt  (sous  les  auspices  du 
cher  et  respectable  oncle)  donner  un  pasteur  k  vos  brebis 
de  CalwicL 


To  Mrs,  Port,  ai  Bulstrode,  Buckingkamikire. 

Shelbxtsnx  Housb,  Dec.  6tli,  1770. 

Deab  Mbs.  Pobt,' — I  can't  help  troubling  you  with  this, 
to  congratulate  you  from  my  sister,  as  well  as  myself,  on 

^  "  Mon  etuket,"    BoDSMaa's  seal  was  "  Vitam  impendere  rero." 
'  Mary,  only  daaghter  of  John  Dewes,  of  Welsbonrne,  Esq.,  and  of  Annt 
Granville,  his  wife,  was  married  at  Bolstrode,  Bucks,  Dec  4,  1770,  to 


172  LIFE  AND  COBBESPONDENCiti 

your  marriaga  We  most  sincerely  hope,  you  will  be  as 
happy,  as  you  deserve  and  that  our  friendship  will  not 
suffer  by  the  changing  of  your  name.  Mama  desires  I 
will  assure  you  of  her  best  wishes.  Lady  Cowper  sent  us 
the  agreeable  news.  I  am,  dear  madam,  your  affectionate 
cousin  and  obedient  humble  servant, 

Gathebins  Hat. 


Mrt,  Delai^  to  her  Nephew,  Bet,  John  Dewet,  on  hii  iiiUf^i  wuifriage  to 

Mr,  Fort,  o/Ilam, 

BuLSTKODS,  7th  Dec.,  1770. 

I  most  heartily  congratulate  you,  my  dear  nephew,  on 
your  dear  sister^s  marriage,  with  a  prospect  of  so  much 
happiness  as  must  satisfy  all  her  friends,  and  I  thank  God 
her  health  is  so  well  established,  (and  has  been  for  some 
time  past,)  as  to  give  the  best  hopes  that  the  want  of  it 
will  not  interrupt  the  felicity  of  two  worthy  people,  who 
seem  deserving  of  each  other ;  thii  must  assure  you  of  the 
good  opinion  I  have  of  Mr.  Port,  whose  whole  behaviour 
has  been  most  amiable.  We  had  but  one  alloy  to  our 
happiness,  which  was  your  not  performing  the  ofBce;  it 
was  by  no  means  want  of  kind  regard  to  you,  but  unavoid- 
able, as  the  wedding  was  sooner  than  was  designed,  and 
to  be  as  private  as  possible.    The  Duchess  of  Portland's 

John  Port,  of  Ilam,  Esq.  The  Ports  of  Derbyshire  descend  from  the 
family  of  Sir  John  Port,  who  married  the  heiress  of  Fitzherbert,  of  £t- 
walL  Their  son,  Sir  John,  married  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  Sir  Thomas 
Oiffiird,  of  Chillington,  and  had  three  daughters,  coheiresses.  The  eldest 
married  Sir  Thomas  Gerard,  of  Bryn  ;  the  second  married  George,  4th  Earl 
of  Huntingdon ;  the  third  married  Sir  Thomas  Stanhope,  of  Shelford,  an- 
cestor  of  the  Earls  of  Chesterfield.  Mr.  Port,  of  Ilam,  who  married  Miss 
Dewes,  succeeded  to  the  Ilam  estates  through  Ids  mother,  and  consequently 
took  the  name  of  Port  instead  of  his  paternal  name  of  Sparrow,  which  was 
of  Welsh  origin. 
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excess  of  kindness  on  this  occasion,  made  it  incumbent  on 
us  to  be  entirely  directed  by  her ;  and  she  was  obliged  to 
go  to  town  the  next  week.  If  I  had  the  ple«'U3ure  of  see- 
ing you  I  could  convince  you  that  no  disregard  was  meant, 
and  that  could  it  have  been  so  ordered  your  company 
would  have  been  an  additional  pleasure.  The  bride  and 
bridegroom  and  your  two  brothers  are  just  gone,  and  I 
shall  follow  them  with  the  Duchess.  I  believe  everybody 
has  been  charmed  with  all  the  honours  and  pleasures  they 
have  received  here  ;*as  surely  never  was  magnificence  with 
iOM  and  comfort  so  blended  as  in  this  housa 

Adieu,  my  dear  Beverend.  The  Duchess  desires  her 
compliments  and  congratulations  to  you,  and  your  father, 
to  whom  I  beg  my  kind  compliments,  and  am, 

Your  most  afiTectionate,  &c.  M.  Delant. 

My  particular  compliments  to  Mrs.  Mead. 


Mr$,  Delaf^  to  Jfrr.  Port,  of  Ham, 

T.  C,  IStli  Jan.,  1771. 

I  was  quite  chagrined  last  night  not  to  send  your  franks, 
but  the  key  of  my  desk  was  lost,  and  I  could  not  get  at  a 
frank  to  send  them  in.  I  was  comforted  for  your  loss  by 
the  good  weather,  and  by  knowing  you  are  happy  with 
your  dear  countess.  I  dined  with  my  little  friend  tiU-A 
tSte,  and  Lady  Gower  and  Mrs.  Fitzherbert  came  in  the 
afternoon.  I  returned  home  at  ten,  and  was  in  a  violent 
fuss  at  the  loss  of  my  key,  but  found  it  this  morning  under 
a  basket  I  Lord  and  Lady  Dartmouth  were  here  last  night 
to  see  you  and  A.  D.  Yesterday  morning,  you  had  not 
been  gone  half  an  hour  when  in  came  my  little  Lord 
Warwick  to  invite  you  and  me  to  a  little  concert  to-mor- 
row to  hear  the  fiddling  woman,  &c.,  and  promised  me  I 
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should  have  some  of  Handel ;  but  I  was  coy  till  he  prom- 
ised you  should  be  of  a  musical  party  some  other  time, 
and  I  am  to  be  presented  to  Mrs.  Pattoon !  He  tried  the 
harpsichord,  and  says  it  is  very  well  done  but  out  of  tune . 
my  own  harpsichord  is  come  and  hoisted  up  stairs.  To 
his  little  lordship  succeeded  the  great  Mr.  West,  v^ho 
would  have  raised  my  vanity  excessively  did  his  h£art  and 
tongue  ever  go  together  !  But  this  morning  I  have  had  a 
visitor  who  always  puts  me  into  good  humour  without 
flattery,  his  angelic  looks  and  sweetn^s  of  manners  drive 
away  every  peevish  and  unreasonable  thought.^  I  won't 
affront  your  discernment  and  write  a  name  under  this 
picture, 

I  hear  the  Duchess  of  Portland's  coach  wheels.  *'  Our 
Mary "  will  be  kindly  remembered,  and  we  shall  do  you 
much  good  by  making  your  cheeks  glow.  Adieu. 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  and  Mrs.  Delany  used  to  call  Miss 
Dewes  (Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham)  " our  Mary^^ and  her  daughter  they 
afterwards  called  "  ihtir  little  lambJ*  The  Editor  has  seen  an 
ivory  box,  set  in  gold,  on  the  lid  of  which,  under  a  glass,  was 
a  picture  wonderfully  worked  in  hair  upon  white  satin.  In  the 
foreground  were  two  old  trees  opposite  to  each  other  with  their 
branches  extending  till  they  met ;  in  the  centre,  under  the 
branches  was  a  little  lamb.  This  box  was  given  by  the  Duchess 
of  Portland  to  the  little  G.  M.  A.  Port,  as  emblematic  of  her- 
self under  the  protection  of  the  Duchess  and  Mrs.  Delany, 


Jfyv.  Delany  to  Mn.  Port  oflkm, 

18th  Jan.,  1771. ! 

I  congratulate  you,  my  dearest  M.,  on  your  dear  Mr. 
Port's  finding  his  lost  papers,  &a ;  it  might  have  been  an 

^  The  Tisitor  here  alluded  to  was  probably  the  Rer.  John  Dewes  (after- 
wards Granville). 
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affair  of  bad  consequence,  and  for  the  time  the  distress 
lasted,  a  very  ffreat  one,  but,  as  you  and  Sancho  say :  "  All's 
well  that  ends  well."  I  am  out  of  breath  with  writing 
cards  of  congratulation  to  all  the  Guildford  House,  and  this 
evening  I  have  dispatched  Will  (who  by-the-by  is  an  ex- 
cellent good  lad)  to  leave  all  your  tickets  in  due  form. 
The  cards  of  congratulation  I  wrote  in  Mr.  Port's  name  as 
well  as  yours,  and  sent  them  with  mine. 

Man;  thanks  for  the  perusal  of  your  enclosed  letters ; 
it  warms  my  own  heart  to  have  my  dear  Mary  receive  such 
tender  testimonies  of  true  regard.  How  delicate  and  at- 
tentive was  Mr.  P.'s  caution  in  telling  you  his  distress,  and 
the  care  he  took  you  should  not  be  alarmed  by  the  adver- 
tisement, but  —  you  deserve  it  alL 

I  have  sent  to  Mrs.  Miller  to  come  to  me  to-morrow 
morning,  and  will  do  my  best.  I  have  also  sent  to  Lady 
Mary  Wrottesly,  and  I  will  take  care  about  the  chaise  for 
Monday.  I  am  sorry  my  gain  should  be  Lady  Cowper'a 
loss,  but  it  is  necessary  for  you  to  come  to  town  on  several 
accounts,  and  your  room  is  kept  well  aired.  The  weather 
is  so  pinching  that  I  have  not  courage  to  leave  my  own 
fireside,  and  for  want  of  you  for  my  chaperon  I  would  not 
go  to  Lord  Warwick's  concert.  Duchess  of  Portland,  Lady 
Weymouth,  Mrs.  Bos*.,  and  Lady  Wall,  spent  Wednesday 
afternoon.  Thursday,  that  is  yesterday, 'our  dear  Duchess, 
Lady  Wey.,  Lady  Jersey  (who  came  to  see  you  also),  and 
my  Mrs.  Montague,  who  dined  with  me ;  to-morrow  the 
last  Saturday's  party  meet  here,  but  I  shall  want  my  hrill- 
iant  Mary  to  be  the  locket  to  the  bracelet  —  and  on  Sunday 
Lady  Betty  Archer,  Lord  Guildford  and  Mr.  G.  Montague. 
I  tell  you  all  this  now,  for  when  we  meet  we  shall  have  a 
thousand  other  things  to  say.  This  morning  Miss  Kitty 
breakfasted  with  me  (a  volunteer)  and  staid  till  two.  The 
Counteps  of  Grandison,  with  her  great  hoop  of  beaten  gold 
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and  jewels  made  such  a  Haze  in  my  little  nest  in  her  way 
to  the  drawing-room  as  to  amaze  all  beholders ;  this  is  suf- 
ficient stuff  for  to-night.  Adieu ;  best  affections  to  Lady 
Cowpwr. 

I  jntreat  you  not  to  hurry  yourself.  I  am  sorry  for 
your  poor  maid  Sarah,  and  that  I  have  not  the  skill  Mrs. 
Goodwin's  partiality  thinks  I  have ;  it  is  a  complaint  that 
requires  the  best  advice.  I  have  heard  that  marsh  mallow 
tea,  sweetened  with  a  little  honey,  is  good  and  safe. 

I  have  no  frank  to  you.  Apologize  for  me  to  Lady 
Cowper  for  being  so  troublesome ;  I  own  I  hate  a  letter 
enclosed  to  me  and  not  designed  for  me  makes  me  peevish^ 
but  such  a  one  as  this  I  am  sure  is  no  loss  to  her.  Be- 
tween the  blindness  of  my  eyes  and  the  clumsiness  of 
muffled  fingers,  I  have  made  a  fine  scrawl  of  it  —  not  to 
say  a  word  of  its  confused  composition. 

Foleys  come  next  Tuesday;  and  all  the  world  comes 
next  week. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Che  Right  Hon.  Vucounteu  Andover, 

Thatoh'd  H.  Ct.,  2l8t  Jan.,  1771. 

I  will  delay  no  longer  making  my  best  acknowledgments 
to  dear  Lady  Andover  for  the  favour  of  her  last  letter. 
It  is  strange  to  say  that  the  affairs  at  the  helm  should 
have  any  influence  on  my  correspondence,  but  most  true 
it  has  had,  and  the  various  conjectures  and  reports  which 
were  spread  one  hour  and  contradicted  the  next,  have 
made  me  delay  writing  in  hopes  of  congratulating  your 
ladyship  on  an  event  that  might  have  proved  agreeable  to 
you :  I  will  wait  on  the  uncertainty  no  longer,  being  well 
assured  that  the  warm  wishes  and  sentiments  of  a  friend 
are  always  welcome,  —  the  rest  is  a  bubble !  —  So  leaving 
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high  matters  I  will  proceed  to  give  some  account  of  what 
has  past  among  those  who  are  so  happy  as  to  be  called  your 
friends.  Supreme  above  the  rest  I  must  asstire  your  lady- 
ship that  the  Duchess  of  Portland  is  very  well ;  she  had  % 
cold  for  a  few  days,  but  keeping  prudently  at  home  in  the 
beginning  prevented  its  progress;  luckily  the  little  phi- 
losopher, Mr.  Lightfoot,  came  to  town  that  week,  and  the 
science  of  sheUs  went  on  prosperously.  Lady  "Weymouth 
begins  to  look  graceful,  and  her  spirits  pretty  well,  all 
things  considered.  Lord  and  Lady  Stamford  expected 
soon.  For  the  first  fortnight  after  I  came  to  town  I  was 
quite  in  a  whirl,  for  my  nephew  and  niece  Port  would  not 
bespeak  a  table  !  or  a  pair  of  shoes  !  but  I  must  give  my 
opinioa  I  humoured  them  at  first,  but  they  are  old  and 
wise  enough  now  to  go  alone,  and  I  am  too  old  for  any- 
thing but  my  ch\mney  corner — of  late  the  only  place 
next  to  one's  bed  one  could  live  in  with  any  comfort  The 
thaw  has  moderated  the  severity  of  the  weather,  but  such 
dark  days  have  succeeded  that  there  is  no  comfort  in  any 
employment  —  thus  we  are  grumbling  at  every  change, 
not  only  in  the  government  of  owr  kingdom,  but  in  th^it  of 
the  world  !  Happy  for  us,  were  we  as  sure  that  the  former 
tended  as  much  to  our  real  good  as  the  latter.  I  may 
moralize  on  and  never  want  for  food  !  Pleasure,  or  rather 
vanity  and  folly,  run  high  Ladies  lose  vast  sums  !  it 
answers  their  purpose  by  killing  that  which  will  kill  them 
(time),  little  thinkiug  of  that  bar  where  they  must  inevi- 
tably appear  and  be  arraigned  for  that  murder  I  It  morti- 
fies my  sex's  pride  to  see  women  expose  themselves  so  much 
to  the  contempt  of  the  men^  over  whom  I  think  from  nature 
and  education,  if  they  were  just  to  their  own  dignity,  they 
have  so  m/mt/  advantages!  and  then  men  plead  excuses 
women  have  nothing  to  do  with,  that  they  are  necessarily 
from  their  situations  and  employments  in  life  exposed  to 
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temptations.  My  dear  Lady  Andover^  how  I  rur^  on  I 
But  it  is  your  own  fault ;  why  won't  you  come  to  town  f 
Writing  to  a  friend  is  so  like  conversation  that  one  forgets 
that  what  will  pass  off  tolerably  well  in  talk,  is  dull  and 
tedious  on  paper.  Forgive  my  tediousness,  I  entreat,  and 
also  blunders  from  the  dimness  of  my  eyes. 

Mr.  Port  is  in  Staffordshire  at  present,  returns  on  Satur* 
day,  and  I  expect  Mrs.  Port  this  morning  from  Bichmond, 
where  she  has  been  a  week ;  and  next  Thursday  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Sandford  and  their  eldest  boy  come  to  town  to  see 
me  for  a  week,  in  their  way  to  Sandford,  where  they  have 
left  their  other  three  boys  and  are  impatient  to  return  to 
them. 

My  first  meeting  with  my  dear  Mrs.  S.  will  be  painful,^ 
but  on  the  whole  a  great  happiness  to  me  to  see  her  once 
again.  ^ 

My  affectionate  compliments  to  Miss  F.  H. 

I  am,  with  the  truest  affection,  dear  Lady  Andover's 
devoted  M.  D. 


Mn.  Belong  to  the  Fucomnteu  Andover, 

BuLBTRODB,  Sid  June,  1771. 

Endless  interruptions  have  robbed  me  of  the  satisfaction 
of  sooner  acknowledging  my  dearest  Lady  Andover's  letter 
of  the  12th  May,  a  date  would  make  me  blush  had  it  not 
been  more  my  misfortune  than  fault  to  have  delayed  my 
grateful  thanks  so  long. 

I  suppose  your  ladyship  cannot  be  ignorant  of  so  im- 
portant a  transaction  as  the  present  possessor  of  the  **  little 
Thatch "  having  purchased  some  old  walls  in  St.  James's 

1  "  fFUl  be  painful.**  In  allusion  to  not  haying  seen  Mrs.  Sandford 
linoe  the  death  of  the  Dean  of  Down. 
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Place,  in  order  to  remove  thither  by  the  end  of  July,  and 
she  has  put  on  ail  her  spurs  I  but  such  gentry  as  carpen- 
ters, bricklayers,  &c.,  &c.,  are  invulnerable,  and  I  fear  my 
spurs  will  not  avail ;  but  in  order  to  be  ready  (should  they 
perform  articles),  before  I  came  out  of  town  I  took  down 
all  my  books,  all  my  china,  packed  them  in  order  for  re- 
moving, that  I  might  come  to  this  paradise  with  my  friend, 
and  have  no  unnecessary  calls  to  London.  Never  did 
Bulstrode  appear  in  higher  beauty,  and  lurw  we  are  alone, 
I  hope  a  quiet  enjoyment  of  the  place  will  mnnd  our 
most  amiable  friend's  health  and  spirits,  though  on  the 
whole  I  think  I  can  assure  you  she  is  pretty  welL 

I  am  not  quite  e&sy  about  my  dear  Mrs.  Port  She  has 
been  so  persecuted  with  the  tooth-ache  and  a  feverish  dis- 
order attending  it,  as  to  give  her  bad  nights,  and  I  fear 
will  weaken  her  at  a  time  when  her  best  strength  and 
spirits  may  be  wanting.  The  first  design  was  for  her  to 
lie-in  in  London,  but  as  she  must  then  have  come  to  town 
in  the  hottest  part  of  the  year,  and  other  prudential 
reasons  have  now  changed  that  purpose,  and  I  propose  to 
be  with  her  the  beginning  of  August  I  suppose  she  will 
be  confined  about  the  middle  or  end  of  September.  Lady 
Gowper  proposes  making  her  a  visit  the  end  of  this  month, 
and  staying  a  month  with  her.  I  am  sure  my  dear  Mary 
will  be  most  happy  to  see  your  ladyship  and  your  amiable 
daughter  at  Ham  when  most  convenient  to  you ;  but  you 
will  be  so  good  as  to  give  her  notice,  as  it  would  mortify 
her  to  the  last  degree  to  lose  an  hour  of  your  company. 
They  have  a  comfortable  house,  though  not  a  magnificmt 
one,  and  can  never  have  a  more  pleasing  guest  than  dear 
Lady  Andover,  &a 
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The  Countess  Spencer  to  Mrs,  Port  of  Ilam,  at  Bam, 

Dear  Madam,  —  Lady  Cowper  commis^oned  me  to  send 
you  the  inclosed  receipt  for  children's  pap.^  I  am  glad  of 
this  or  any  opportunity  I  can  have  of  enquiring  after 
your  health,  and  of  assuring  you  that  I  am,  with  great 
regard,  my  dear  madam, 

Your  faithful  and  ohedient  humble  servant, 

G.  Spencer. 

Briohthelmstonis, 
Sept.  6th,  1771. 


The  Hon,  Mrs,  Boscawen  to  Mrs.  Delai^, 

Brighton,  20th  Sept.,  1771. 
Joy  to  you,  my  dear  madam  I  much  joy  to  you  and  to 
your  beloved  niece  upon  the  safe  and  happy  arrival  of  an- 
other beloved  niece,*  who  has  nothing  to  do  but  grow  up 
as  like  her  great  and  good  aunt  as  ever  site  can  !  This  is 
my  counsel  to  her,  accompanied  with  many  good  wishes ; 
I  desire  also  to  make  my  compliments  to  her  papa  upon 
this  occasion,  and  I  hope  she  is  as  welcome  to  him  as  if 

The  Countess  Covoper's  Receipt  for  Pap, 

1  Take  a  white  halfpenny-roll,  such  as  are  sold  at  country  bakers, 
piqued  at  each  end,  and  let  all  the  crust  be  pared  off  very  thin  (that  is  the 
outward  crust  of  all),  then  put  the  rest  of  the  roll  into  a  pint  of  very  fine 
spring  water,  which  must  boil  till  it  looks  like  a  jelly,  it  most  then  be 
strained  into  a  China  or  earthen  bowl  through  a  lawn  sieve.  This,  if 
rightly  done,  will  be  of  the  consistency  of  a  jelly  when  it  is  cold  ;  it  is  to 
be  taken  out  in  small  quantities  as  wanted,  to  be  wanned  and  mixed  with 
a  liUle  milk,  and  the  milk  should  be  mixed  into  each  cup-full,  when  it  is 
warmed,  and  not  into  the  whole  quantity. 

^  Georgina  Mary  Ann  Port,  eldest  child  of  John  Port,  of  Ilam,  Esq., 
and  his  wife,  Mary,  daughter  of  John  Dewes,  of  Welsboume,  Esq.,  and  his 
wife,  Ann  Granville,  was  bom  Sept.  16,  1771.  The  child,  as  weU  as  her 
mother,  was  god-daughter  to  Lady  Georgina  Spencer,  afterwards  Coontest 
Cowper  and  daughter  of  John  Earl  GranviUe. 
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she  were  a  son  and  heir.  I  have  always  thought  it  is 
much  better  to  begin  with  a  girL  The  first  is  generally 
tant  soit  peu  enfant  gat^,  now  it  is  of  much  less  conse- 
quence to  spoil  a  girl  than  a  boy,  for  he  being  armed  with 
power  will  make  his  caprices  be  felt,  whereas  she,  being 
bom  to  obey,  will  be  reduced  to  submission  sooner  or 
later. 

I  have  just  discovered  that  Fanny  intended  to  write  her 
own  congratulations  to  her  friend  on  this  occasion,  but  I 
assured  her  I  would  not  convey  the  epistle,  as  I  knew  you 
would  not  suffer  the  lady  in  the  straw  either  to  read  or 
write.  Accept  therefore,  and  present  to  her  my  daughter's 
most  hearty  and  friendly  congratulations,  and  believe  me, 
my  dear  madsun,  ever  faithful^  yours,  F.  B. 

I  called  at  your  house  the  day  before  I  came  out  of 
town,  but  could  not  get  in;  the  players  were  gone  to 
dinner. 


Mn.  Delat^  to  Mn,  Fort,  of  Bam, 

Eltord,  Thnnday,  Oct  11, 1771. 

I  got  here  a  little  before  three ;  the  road  very  good  all 
the  way,  but  longer  than  I  thought.     I  wish  it  may  not  be 

too  far  for  the  horses ;  the  easy  chaise  and  excellent  coach- 

• 

man,  with  fine  weather  and  such  roads,  have  made  the 
journey  as  little  fatiguing  as  possible;  and  I  ate  a  very 
hearty  dinner,  and  find  myself  very  weU.  Lady  Andover 
very  kind,  and  glad  to  see  me ;  many  inquiries  from  her 
and  Miss  F.  Howard  after  you,  lamenting  you  should  both 
be  in  the  same  county  and  not  yet  met ;  hope  for  better 
things  another  year.  Lady  Maria  much  grown,  and  a  fine 
girl,  though  not  handsome.  She  sends  her  compliments  to 
**  MiM  Port,*"  and  the  enclosed  flowerpot  towards  her  coUeo* 
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tion,  which  her  grandmama  has  just  cut  out,  for  Lady  An- 
dover  is  employed  in  the  same  manner  as  A.  D.^  for  her 
little  grandchild.  My  blessing  to  that  sweet  babe !  I  am 
to  have  Lady  Andover's  chaise  to  Tamworth,  and  from 
thence  go  post.  Lady  Donegal  just  sent  a  note  of  compli- 
ments to  me,  and  to  inquire  particularly  after  you. 

I  want  to  send  Anthony  to  bed,  as  he  sets  out  early,  so 
can  say  no  more  to  the  triumvirate  at  Ilam  but  adieu. 

I  long  to  hear  of  you  all  though  but  so  lately  come  from 
you.  How  swiftly  time  flies  when  with  those  we  love ! 
and  how  he  lags  in  absence !  I  have  it  at  the  tip  of  my 
pen  to  say  something  about  your  dear  P.,  but  I  find  it 
almost  as  difficult  to  indulge  myself  on  that  subject  as  on 
that  of  yourself.  How  unaccountable  are  the  sensations  of 
very  tender  attachments !    My  love  to  Calwich. 

(NoU  in  Mrs.  Poff$  handwriiing.) 

**  Mrs.  Delany,  aged  Beventy-one,  her  first  letter  to  her  niece 
Mary  Port,  after  having  spent  between  two  and  three  months 
with  her  at  Ilam." 


Mrs,  Delate  to  Mrs,  Pari,  of  Ham, 

Welbboubne,  26th  Oct,  1771. 

I  left  Elford  yesterday  morning  at  seven,  had  Lady  An- 
dover's  chaise  as  far  as  Tamworth,  and  there  took  a  post 

^  ''Same  manner  as  A,  D,"  Mtb.  Delanj  mado  a  book  of  very  jtiff 
dark  blue  paper,  of  a  kind  not  now  known,  on  each  leaf  of  which  she 
pasted  groQps^of  fignres,  houses,  animals  and  trees,  cnt  oat  in  white  paper 
in  the  most  beautiful  manner.  The  lines  in  the  buUdings,  or  the  folds  of 
drapery,  being  cut  so  as  to  let  the  dark  ground  show  through  and  mark 
the  outline.  There  was  in  this  book  a  figure  of  herself  nursing  the  infant, 
with  a  table  covered  with  cups  and  saucers  before  her.  This  book  was  in 
perfect  preservation  till  within  the  last  eleven  years,  but  has  unaccountably 
disappeared. 
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chaise  to  Meriden,  where  I  breakfasted  at  eleven ;  the  road 
from  Tamworth  to  Coleshill  very  indifferent ;  got  to  War- 
wick about  two  and  there  dined,  as  I  thought  I  should  be 
rather  in  a  flvMer  on  first  coming  hsre,  and  come  at  a  very 
awkward  time  for  dinner;  no  accident  or  fright  all  the 
way,  and  I  thank  Grod  found  your  father  and  brothers 
welL  Mr.  Dewes  looks  better  and  better,  seems  very  hearty 
and  in  good  spirits.  Many  inquiries  after,  and  much  re- 
joicing at  the  good  account  I  gave  of  Ham.  An  absolute 
misunderstanding  of  Mr.  Port's  account  of  my  brother  pre- 
vented their  attendance  at  the  Christening.  I  have  as  yet 
had  but  little  time  for  any  conversation  but  about  my  dear 
Maiy,  and  no  subject  so  pleasing.  Mrs.  Mead  was  sent 
to,  to  drink  tea  with  us  (by  the  by  I  got  here  at  five),  and 
came  alone ;  she  looks,  and  is,  very  well  A  thousand  kind 
questions,  but  I  have  postponed  particiUar  conversations 
to  a  t&te-k'iAte,  and  am  going  this  morning,  as  it  is  fair,  to 
make  her  a  visit  for  that  purpose.  I  slept  pretty  well,  my 
waking  hours  made  pleasant  by  recollecting  the  many 
kindnesses  of  the  dear  friends  I  had  left  behind.  But  how 
can  I  express  the  vacancy  I  am  sensible  of  in  this  Jiouse  f 
Where  is  my  sweet  Mary  with  her  cheerful  sparkling  coun- 
tenance, —  bringing  me  nosegays  and  bunches  of  lavender  ? 
Where  ?  —  why,  where  she  should  be  —  blessing  and  blest 
in  an  earthly  paradise,  and  acquitting  herself  of  such  duties 
as  will  not  only  make  her  happy  here  but  hereafter !  I 
have  a  volley  of  kind  compliments  and  good  wishes  to  pre- 
sent to  Ilam,  so  pray  take  them  among  you,  for  I  have  not 
time  to  particularise.  Mrs.  Yemour  and  all  the  neighbours 
very  welL  Lady  Willoughby  made  Mrs.  Mead  a  visit 
yesterday  morning ;  quite  happy  to  hear  you  are  so  well 
recovered.  The  two  eldest  boys  are  at  school  The  Mor- 
daunts  all  gathered  together  at  Walton,  Sir  Charles  decline- 
ing,  but  Miss  Mary  as  usual 


184  LIFE  AND  CORBESPOKDENCE 

The  time  flew  fast  at  Elford,  much  pressed  to  stay,  hui 
HwoB  resolved,  I  was  there  obliged  to  give  an  account  of 
Mary  AnrCs  life  and  conversation,  and  I  own  I  did  give  a 
littie  hint  of  her  coquetting  with  Mr.  March  and  of  her 
smiling  with  the  least  encouragement  I  Miss  F.  H— d  has 
sent  the  enclosed  cypher  which  she  cut  out  the  night  I 
was  there  to  paste  on  the  outside  of  her  look. 


Kn»  Bekaiy  io  Mrs.  Part,  of  Bam. 

BvLSTKODB,  l8t  Dec.,  1771. 

I  felt  your  cruel  disappointment^  my  dearest  Mary,  at 
not  seeing  your  dear  P.  at  the  time  expected,  but  I  think  I 
pitied  him  more  than  you.  Before  this  I  hope  joy  has 
taken  up  her  residence  at  Ham,  and  will  no  more  be  a  va* 
grant  I  am  delighted  with  my  dear  little  M.'s  beautiful 
lock  of  hair.  I  thought  she  had  been  a  bouncing  girl,  but 
I  now  figure  her  to  myself  a  littie  sylph  or  fairy.  Such  a 
delicate  lock  could  only  belong  to  some  such  wonderful 
little  being,  but  I  don't  approve  of  the  exchange  I  Give 
me  a  jolly  smiling  littie  creature  that  I  may  caress  without 
fear  of  her  evaporating  I  As  to  the  lock,  I  shall  enclose  it 
(though  not  in  amber),  to  preserve  it  from  being  transported 
out  of  my  reach,  by  the  breath  of  those  who  cannot  see  it 
without  admiration !  and  place  it  in  my  glass  case. 

Tell  me  sincerely  what  you  think  of  my  brother.  I /ear 
he  is  very  bad.  I  hope  cM  things  went  well  during  youi 
stay. 


OF  MBS.   DSLANT.  185 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Bernard  Granmlle,  Esq*,  at  Calwieh, 

St.  J.  Place,  17th  Dec.,  1771. 

Though  I  am  always  glad  to  receive  a  letter  from  my 
dear  brother,  the  fear  that  it  hurts  you  takes  off  from  my 
satisfaction,  and  as  I  cannot  be  easy  without  an  account  of 
your  health  from  time  to  time,  I  hope  when  you  cannot  do 
it  easily  you  will  employ  your  chaplain,  who  I  am  sure 
thinks  himself  much  obliged  by  your  goodness  to  him,  and 
I  make  dd  doubt  will  deserve  it  I  have  not  yet  seen 
the  Cooa^s,  she  has  sent  me  word  she  will  come  soon, 
and  I  will  let  you  know  what  passes.  I  will  deliver  your 
compliments  to  the  Duchess  of  Portland  this  evening.  We 
were  yesterday  together  at  Mr.  Banks's  to  see  some  of  the 
fruits  of  his  travels,  and  were  delighted  with  paintings  of 
the  Otaheitie  plants,  quite  different  from  anything  the  Duch- 
ess ever  saw,  so  they  must  be  very  new  to  me  I  They  have 
brought  the  seeds  of  some  of  them  which  they  think  will 
do  here ;  several  of  them  are  blossoms  of  trees  as  big  as  the 
largest  oak,  and  so  covered  with  flowers  that  their  beauty 
can  hardly  be  imagined;  there  is  one  in  particular  (the 
name  I  cannot  recollect),  that  bears  vast  flowers,  larger  and 
somewhat  of  the  appearance  of  the  laigest  poppy  when 
full  Uown,  the  leaves  all  fongid ;  the  petals  that  are  like 
threads,  are  at  the  calyx  whUe,  by  degrees  shaded  with  pale 
purple,  ending  with  crimson.  The  leaf  of  the  tree  large 
and  of  a  fine  green;  the  branches  are  frequently  full  of 
a  little  blue  parrot,  not  bigger  than  a  bullfinch,  and  they 
snap  off  the  flowers  so  fast  that  the  ground  is  quite  istrewed 
with  them,  they  blow  daily  like  the  gum  cistus.  They 
have  a  number  of  very  pretty  plants  that  grow  out  of  other 
trees  (like  our  mistletoe),  but  with  lovely  pretty  flowers. 
Most  of  tlie  views  Mr.  Banks  and  Dr.  Solander  brought 
over  were  gone  to  be  engraven  for  the  history  of  their 
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travels  to  come  out  next  year ;  the  Natural  History  \nll 
not  come  out  till  three  years  hence,  that  is,  not  till  they 
return  again.  I  hope  they  won't  meet  with  such  churls 
as  the  Portuguese,  who  are  like  the  dog  in  the  manger, 
unqualified  and  unable  to  inform  the  world  of  the  natural 
beauties  and  curiosities  of  their  own  country,  and  yet  will 
not  suffer  those  that  are  able  to  do  so.  I  am  not  sure  the 
tree  I  have  attempted  to  describe  did  not  grow  at  Bio  del 
Janeiro,  where  they  landed  by  stealth,  and  in  two  hours' 
time  got  near  forty  plants.  I  wish  my  tedious  description 
has  not  tired  you,  but  I  was  so  pleased  with  the  flower,  &c.,  I 
could  not  help  communicating  it :  one  extraordinary  beauty 
I  forgot,  which  is  that  the  flower  as  it  hangs  down  is 
transparcTU.  I  long  to  hear  you  are  well  enough  to  go 
to  Bath. 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham. 

St.  J.  P.,  18th  Dec,  1771. 

I  am  impatient  to  answer  my  dearest  Mary's  charming 
letter  of  the  14th.  Every  sentiment  dictated  by  such  a 
heart  must  give  true  satisfaction,  and  want  nothing  to 
make  it  agreeable,  as  well  as  valuable  to  the  friend  tliey 
are  addressed  to.  I  always  think  when  I  write  to  you, 
that  my  letters  contain  but  little  entertainment,  and  I 
am  sure  do  not  sufficiently  express  my  souFs  m^eaning. 
But  your  kind  and  partial  acceptance  give  them  their 
value,  and  so  I'll  write  on,  tell  you  all  I  think,  all  I  hear, 
and  conseqtienili/  (as  to  the  latter,)  more  than  is  true  !  Ob- 
serve the  sympathetic  string  that  unites  us :  your  last 
letter,  written  on  the  same  day  as  my  last,  mentions  the 
dear  friend,*  whose  memory  we  both  cherish  with  so  mtich 

*  "  ITie  dear  firiend"  —  Ann  Granville  (Mrs.  Dewes). 
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love  and  reverence;  surely  the  recollection  of  Jier  virtues 
must  animate  us  to  follow  so  bright  an  exampla 

I  am  glad  our  precious  babe  is  already  so  attentive  to 
what  in  time  I  hope  will  add  to  her  happiness,  and  be  a 
means  of  preserving  her  virtue;  accomplishments,  when 
founded  on  the  rock  of  good  principles,  are  of  infinite  use ; 
but  relaxation  and  home  amusements  are  necessary,  and  the 
purest  and  best  informed  minds  require  tJiem;  and  they  that 
can  take  delight  in  improving  the  talents  Providence  has 
blessed  them  with,  will  not  be  in  danger  of  adding  to  the 
new  coterie,  distinguished  by  the  namd  of  "tJie  Cuckow 
clvh,**  (an  account  of  which  I  have  just  read  in  the  Public 
Advertiser,)  and  many  other  enormities  too  tedious  for  me 
to  mention.  A  sample  of  modem  dress  I  enclose,  which  I 
saw  with  my  own  eyes  last  Sunday ;  the  impression  was  so 
strong,  that  I  have  sketched  or  rather  scratched  it  out  for 
your  admiration.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  and  your 
dear  P/s  kind  paragraphs  about  my  house,  crowned  with 
the  prospect  of  your  seeing  it  at  a  convenient  opportunity ; 
but  I  do  not  wish  it  a  moment  sooner ;  if  our  pleasures  are 
not  led  by  the  fair  dame  Discretion,  as  instead  of  a  rosy 
path  we  shall  be  entangled  with  thorns  and  briars^  and 
they^  with  all  our  care,  are  too  apt  to  intrude.  I  do  justice, 
and  always  shall,  to  your  kind  thoughts  about  me,  with 
sincere  gratitude. 

Our  dear  Duchess  met  Lady  Mansfield  and  Miss  Murrays 
here  yesterday,  and  all  inquired  much  about  you,  and 
desired  their  compliments.  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  your 
private  correspondence  with  her  Grace ;  I  fear  you  not,  so 
do  your  worst !  We  had  last  Monday  at  Mr.  Banks's  house 
in  New  Burlington  Street,  a  charming  entertainment  of 
oddities,  but  not  half  time  enough.  In  the  first  place  we 
saw  the  Otaheite  dress,  sbmething  more  simple,  but  not  so 
well  suited  to  our  climate,  as  our  compounded  dress.    They 


188  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE 

only  wear  a  mantle,  which  they  tie  about  their  neck, 
much  of  a  square  that  hangs  almost  to  the  ground,  so, 
one  arm  bare  and  the  ^  hair  tied  up  in  a  knot; 
this  is  their  common  t^J\  dress,  their  commanders 
are  distinguished,  with  [K  &  little  more  ornament,  a 
gorget  made  of  pigeon's  JSH^  feathers  and  dog-fish 
teeth.  Feathers  in  their  heads,  and  caps  almost  as  top 
gallant  as  a  modem  English  lady's. 


TAe  CouiUe*9  Cowper  to  Mrs,  Port,  of  Bam, 

RiCHKoKD,  Dec.  22nd,  1771. 

My  dearest  Mrs.  Port,  —  I  am  happy  to  hear  that  you 
and  your  sweet  baby  go  on  so  well  I  congratulate  you  on 
Mr.  Port's  return,  for  he  is  so  attentive  to  you  that  you 
must  miss  him  greatly  when  absent  I  wish  you  both 
many,  many  happy  new  years.  A  merry  Christmas  1  con- 
clude you  will  have,  though  perhaps  rvot  quits  so  metry  as 
your  Welsboume  ones.  I  imagine  you  have  heard  ot  the 
extraordinary  step  Mr.  Granville  has  insisted  upon  your 
brother  John's  taking,  of  throwing  up  his  chaplainship  I 
I  conclude  he  means  by  it  (if  he  has  any  meaning  left)  to 
make  him  more  dependent  on  him,  and  he  will,  I  suppose, 
make  him  his  heir.  Alas,  poor  Bernard !  Some  people 
contrive  to  make  their  family  unhappy,  even  after  they 
are  dead  I  Your  brother  wrote  me  as  proper  a  letter  upon 
the  occasion  as  such  an  unprecedented  step  could  produce  1 
but  I  am  not  displeased  vdth  him,  and  I  shall  supply  hia 
place  with  my  old  acquaintance,  who  said  to  you  I  was 
*'the  sweetest  woman!"  he  will  then  think  me  sweeter 
than  ever.  Poor  Mrs.  Fitzwilliam  is  quite  laid  up  with  a 
fever,  which  returns  so  frequently  that  I  fear  for  maw 
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reasons  she  will  not  last  long.  The  last  time  T  saw  the 
General  he  desired  me,  when  I  wrote  to  you,  I  would  say 
frotn  him  he  desired  your  permission  to  send  you  a  mintiet ! 
My  son  has  brought  Mr.  ToUemache  into  Parliament,  in 
Captain  Howe's  room,  without  opposition.  Mrs.  Le  Grand 
is  still  here,  and  I  shall  keep  her  as  long  as  I  can.  I  often 
think  of  the  pleasant  hours  I  passed  with  my  dear  girL 

Sonpira 
VieiU  du  jouvtmtn. 

Let  me  hear  from  you  soon,  for  I  am  as  much  as  ever 

Your  tender  and  affectionate, 

S.  G.  COWPER. 

The  last  accounts  from  Nice  were  favourable;  but  I 
begin  to  be  uneasy,  as  it  is  now  some  time  since  there  has 
been  a  letter. 


Mn.  Iklany  to  Mrt.  Port,  of  Ham, 

St.  J.  P.,  28th  Dec.,  1771. 

I  feel  more  impatient  than  usual  to  hear  from  my  dear- 
est Mary,  which  makes  me  not  stay  till  I  receive  an  answer 
to  my  last  about  the  telescope.  Your  muffs  are  done,  and 
I  will  send  them  at  the  same  time,  and  I  was  persuaded  to 
take  a  case  for  the  ermine  for  fear  of  moths. 

And  now  to  explain  my  impatience.  I  must  own  I  have 
taken  an  alarm  about  Calwich,  which,  of  consequence,  must 
give  me  great  anxiety,  and  am  restless  to  hear.  The  death 
of  my  good  friend  Mrs.  Forth  has  given  an  additional 
weighty  though  were  I  not  a  poor  frail  mortal  I  should  re- 
joice at  her  happy  change,  and  in  a  little  time  I  hope  I 
shall  These  events,  though  frequent,  are  awful  and  par* 
ticulady  affecting  when  those  younger  than  ourselves  are 
taken  from  us ;  but  I  feel  more  for  her  sister  than  for  my« 
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self,  Tcnowingfull  wdl  such  a  wound  is  never  quUe  healed ; 
nor  should  it  be,  as  it  keeps  up  an  image  whose  excellent 
example  must  make  us  endeavour  to  be  worthy  of  a  re- 
union. 

At  the  same  time  this  account  came  I  received  a  packet 
from  Calwich,  with  the  letters  to  and  fro,  which  I  am  ex- 
pected to  give  my  opinion  of — at  all  times  a  difficult  task, 
as  I  cannot  approve,  and  am  fearful  of  irritating  a  disposi- 
tion whose  bodily  sufferings  I  fear  could  ill  support  any 
new  vexation,  which  though  drawn  on  himself  nevertheless 
must  occasion  great  agitation,  and  wish  it  were  possible  he 
should  be  in  that  composed  state  that  he  might  receive  the 
comfort  of  an  humble  and  patient  resignation  under  his 
sufferings,  and  be  prepared  for  an  event  most  probably  not 
far  off.  I  would  not  say  so  much  to  my  dearest  M.  did  I 
not  know  she  wishes  on  all  occasions  to  be  my  comfort,  as 
she  is  always  my  delight ;  and  the  unburthening  one's  heart 
to  a  faithful  tender  friend  is  ever  an  alleviation.  I  have  a 
thousand  things  I  wish  I  could  say  —  wish  most  earnestly 
to  exchange  our  thoughts  on  what  has  been  and  what  may 
happen,  but  it  is  impossible  to  do  it  in  the  short  compass 
even  of  our  letters.  The  fluctuating  state  of  my  mind  has 
cut  me  short  in  my  journals.  I  hardly  at  present  know 
how  to  recollect  the  last  week's  transactions,  which  I  wish 
to  do  for  your  amusement  Last  Saturday  I  dined  with 
Mrs.  Montague  —  she  came  to  town  on  Thursday ;  came 
home  to  meet  the  Duchess  of  P.  at  seven,  and  had  the  agree- 
able addition  of  Lord  Guildford,  the  Bishop  of  Litchfield, 
and  Sir  William  Musgrave.  Ham  was  honourably  men- 
tioned, with  many  kind  enquiries.  Wednesday  devoted  to 
the  happy  purposes  of  the  day  —  the  anthem  at  St  James's 
Chapel,  by  the  King's  order,  was  "  Olory  to  Ood,  he  shall 
feed  his  flock,'*  &c.,  and  the  last  chorus  out  of  the  Messiah. 
Oh !  how  I  wished  for  you !    Our  dear  Duchess  came  to 
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me  every  evening  except  last  Tuesday.  Yesterday  v^e  met 
at  chapel,  and  she  said  she  would  come  and  dine  with 
ma  I  gave  her  an  exquisite  bit  of  roast  pork  and  hashed 
venison.  She  said  she  never  eat  anything  so  good  in  her 
life,  and  it  certainly  proved  a  heartier  meal  than  I  ever  saw 
her  make,  and  she  said,  "Tell  our  dear  Mary  it  relishes  vastly 
the  better  for  coming  from  Mam"  After  dinner  she  made  a 
visit,  and  then  returned  to  me  again  —  you  well  know  her 
pretty,  kind,  attentive  ways  when  she  thinks  one's  mind  is 
not  quite  at  ease.  I  must  write  to  dear  Mrs.  Sandford  to 
inform  her  of  Mrs.  Forth's  happy  release ;  it  is  a  painful 
task  to  add  a  pang  to  a  wounded  mind. 

The  Cottingham  cheeses  are  arrived,  and  are  the  best  I 
ever  tasted ;  but  alas  I  from  their  richness  and  softness,  un- 
able to  bear  a  rough  journey,  and  they  are  sadly  smashed. 
You  will  discharge  my  money  debt,  as  well  as  for  the  atten- 
tion and  trouble  Mr.  Marsh  has  had  about  them.  I  must 
again  say  both  your  venison  and  your  pork  are  excellent 

Your  obliged  and  affectionate,  A.  D. 

Send  the  inclosed  half-sheet  to  Calwich  (I  cannot  write 
to-day),  but  not  Miss  Hamilton's,  as  it  may  affect  him  too 
much. 


Mrs.  Delany  io  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham. 

St.  Jaius'b  p.,  Slot  Dec.,  1771. 
My  deabest  Maby,  —  Unwilling  to  baulk  your  mirth 
and  disappoint  your  kind  design  of  diverting  your  own 
A.  D.,  I  inclose  an  unworthy  [answer]  to  the  quartette;^ 

^  The  ansner  alluded  to  was  a  dialogue  between  P.  M.  F.  and  Y.,  by 
which  letters  wen  probably  meant  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Port,  of  11am,  Miss 
Sparrow,  and  Miss  Vrankin,  the  Governess.     It  was  partly  in  prose  and 
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don't  let  it  transpire  out  of  your  own  circle  nor  give  a  copy, 
for  what  is  droll  and  understood  among  ourselves  may  not 
appear  so  to  others.  Many  thanks  for  your  joint  letter^  and 
for  all  your  goodness  to  me.  I  am  sorry  my  last  gloomy 
letter  should  have  arrived  at  a  time  so  justly  devoted  to 
mirth  and  joy;  but  my  dearest  Mary  accepts  me  in  all 
moods.  I  have  at  last  plucked  up  courage,  and  sent  an 
answer  with  all  catUion  to  Calwich ;  you'll  find  out  how  it 
was  accepted  and  let  me  know  particularly :  it  was  a  diffi- 
cult task,  and  I  am  now  unequal  to  difficulties.  I  don't 
want  the  chintz  petticoat  till  Miss  Sparrow  returns.  I  am 
obliged  to  you  and  your  dear  P.  for  taking  my  hint  about 
"  speech  "  so  kindly.  The  strange  behaviour  of  the  young 
ladies  of  the  present  age  makes  one  tremble  for  those  that 
are  to  come  on  the  stage ;  and  I  think  much  is  owing  to 
their  want  of  that-  humble,  respectful  deference  (to  parents 
and  elders)  that  we  were  taught  in  our  childhood ;  it  seems 
odd  in  one  of  seventy-one  years  of  age  to  link  herself  with 
twenty-five,  but  you  fiad  the  blessing  (though  early  removed 
from  you)  of  a  pattern  and  instructor  who  was  exempt  from 
the  vanity  and  carelessness  of  these  modem  mothers.  I 
think  in  some  of  my  self-conceited  moments  I  will  write 
a  book  of  maxims  for  O.  if.  A} 

partly  in  verse,  and  written  by  Mrs.  Delany  in  answer  to  a  jeu  d'esprit 
sent  for  her  amusement  from  Ham.  Among  other  allusions  is  one  to  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle,  in  these  words —  "  No  French  Cook,  not  even  Chloe 
himself,  could  have  given  an  olio  a  better  relish."  To  the  word  Chloe  is 
appended  a  note  with  "  ktte  Duke  ofNetocasUe" 

1  "  G,  M.  A."  —  The  Httle  child  Geoigina  Mary  Anne  Port 


OF  MBS.  DELANT.  193 


CHAPTEE  XXIL 
1772. 

Jfr«.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Fort,  of  Ham. 

St.  JAXEfi'B  Place,  27th  Jan.,  1772. 

I  HAVE  had  a  most  disconsolate  letter  from  J.  about  hia 
present  confinemevU}  and  beseeching  me  most  earnestly  to 
get "  a  call  for  him,"  meaning,  I  suppose,  a  living.  Had 
that  been  at  my  call,  he  would  have  had  one  long  ago,  and 
those  who  I  thought  might  have  answered  favourably  have 
been  reminded;  but  when  people  are  to  bestow  favours 
they  will  do  it  at  their  own  time.  I  do  most  sensibly  feel 
his  painful  situation.  I  have  experienced  it  often,  and 
attended  with  aggravating  circumstances,  and  for  a  much 
longer  time  than  he  is  likely  to  do.  But  his  good  prin- 
ciples will  support  him  whilst  he  is  performing  an  act  of 
duty;  and  his  being  able  at  the  same  time  to  improve 
himself  in  French  and  music  are  advantages  that  make 
some  amends.  An  ingenious  mind  is  never  too  old  to  learn; 
beside,  thei'e  is  another  mitigating  circumstance,  that  the 
worst  part  of  the  winter  is  over ;  that  is,  the  shortest  days, 
and  time  flies  fast,  a  consideration  which  he  is  young 
enough  to  avail  himself  of,  and  when  the  triai  is  over 
will  it  not  be  a  lasting  consolation  to  reflect  on  having 
sustained  it  patiently,  and  at  the  same  time  given  any 
comfort  to  age  and  infirmities.  He  desired  me  to  answer 
this  part  of  his  letter  enclosed  to  you,  but  I  chuse  not  to 

*  **Prese7U  eonfinement,**  with  his  uncle,  Mr.  Granville,  with  whom  he 
ru  not  very  happy. 

VOL.  II.  18 
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address  it  particularly  to  him,  for  reasons  that  must  be 
obvious  to  both.  The  letter  directed  to  him  with  this  is 
for  public  view.  I  enclose  it  to  you  to  send,  as  I  have 
no  franks,  to  Calwich.  Assure  my  dear  Reverend  that  I 
can  never  be  unmindful  of  his  interest,  and  especially  at 
this  time. 

I  think  G.  M.  A.  is  too  young  to  sit  long  in  her  chair. 
Their  little  joints  are  weak,  and  want  support.  I  approve 
extremely  of  your  wrapping  her  up  warm.  It  will  be  time 
enough  to  harden  her.  I'  thank  you  for  Mr.  M/s  verses^ 
with  the  lock  of  hair.  They  are  very  pretty.  I  will  en- 
quire about  the  thread.  Have  not  seen  Lady  Weymouth 
since  your  letter.  Lady  Stamford  came  to  town  with  a 
bad  cold.  I  dare  not  go  to  her  for  fear  of  our  dear  Duch- 
ess, who  charges  me  not  to  stir  out  this  bad  weather — an 
injunction  very  easily  complied  with.  My  house  is  main- 
tained by  kind  providers.  Item :  —  Venison  from  Mr. 
Montagu ;  pork  and  turkey  from  Mr.  Dewes ;  fowls  and 
hares  from  Sandford ;  a  perigot  pie  from  Duchess  of  Port- 
land on  the  road,  and  potted  rabbits,  all  within  one  week ! ! 


Mrs,  Delanjf  to  ike  FiseouftUu  Andover, 

St.  James's  Place,  6  June,  1772. 
Most  assuredly  I  had  not  waited  for  a  letter  from  my 
dear  Lady  Andover,  (a  favour  I  hardly  hoped  for  till  I  had 
challenged  it,)  but  that  I  have  met  with  hurries  and  tur- 
moiles,  w^  though  not  such  as  touch  the  tenderest  strings, 
were  sufficient  to  discompose  my  body  and  mind ;  such  aa 
domestick  changes,  paying  bills,  and  (vulgarly  speaking) 
"  winding  up  affairs  "  in  order  to  pass  from  the  Wilderness 
to  the  Zand  of  Promise.  This  may  be  taken  in  more 
senses  than  one,  and  I  am  sure  will  be  accepted  by  my 
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kind  indulgent  Mend,  as  an  excuse  for  not  instantly  ac- 
knowledging her  kind  letter  fix)m  Elford. 

On  Tuesday  next,  please  God,  I  go  with  the  best  of 
friends  to  the  most  delightfuU  of  places,  where  I  should 
possess  more  happiness,  were  I  not  too  conscious  of  my 
own  inability  of  adding  even  a  mite  of  entertainment,  so 
enfeebled  do  I  find  myself !  However,  I  ttnll  hope  that  I 
may  revive  in  so  much  sunshina  Here  I  have  been  inter- 
rupted by  the  most  impertinent,  troublesome,  prating  man 
in  the  world,  Mr.  Dalton  by  name,  who  has  vases,  pictures, 
&c.  &c.  &C.  to  dispose  of — "tfie  fijust  that  ever  was  seen  I 
amazingly  cheap!"  though  extravagantly  dear,  and  not  to 
be  parted  with, ''  hut  to  oblige  her  Orace,  who  is  such  a  cojir- 
noisseur  !  such  an  encourager  of  virtii  in  oil  its  branches  I  '^ 
and  much  more  than  I  can  say,  or  y'  ladyship  can  desire 
to  hear.  To  make  amends  for  this  stuff,  I  think  I  may 
assure  you  our  dear  friend  is  pure  well,  but  a  little  envel- 
oped with  business  on  her  changing  places.  Tunbridge  I 
believe  will  take  place  about  a  fortnight  hence,  and  from 
thence  to  Weymouth,  and  I  shall  spend  that  time,  (if  in  tol- 
erable spirits,)  between  London  and  Bill  HilL  Next  week 
Mr.  Soames  Jenyns  and  Mr.  Fred  Montagu  spend  two  or 
three  days  at  Bulstrode,  and  the  beginning  of  the  week 
after  Lord  Guilford. 

T*  ever  obliged  affec**  and  obed*,  M.  Delany. 

Would  it  be  possible  to  obtain  a  prebend  of  Litchfield 
for  my  youngest  nephew  ?  Though  of  small  value,  (as  to 
income,)  it  is  at  this  time  particularly  desirable  ?  I  ask'd 
it  of  the  Bishop  of  Litchfield,  he  said  he  was  then  en- 
gaged :  but  I  know  if  Lord  Suffolk  would  be  so  good  as  to 
recommend  it,  it  might  soon  take  place. 

I  am  sure  you  will  do  what  is  kind  and  proper,  and  I 
shall  be  satisfied ;  if  you  chuse  to  answer  my  P.  S.  beg  you 
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will  direct  it  to  me  at  Bulstrode  near  Gerrards  Cross 
Bucks,  all  other  letters  to  Whitehall  or  St  James's  Pku^e, 
for  they  come  under  the  Dss's  covers. 

It  appears  that  about  this  time  Mr.  Granville,  although  pre- 
viously very  uuwiUing  to  part  with  his  nephew,  thought  it  his 
duty  to  recommend  him  for  preferment,  and  in  a  letter  to  the 
Duchess  of  Portland  he  asks  her  to  show  what  he  writes  to 
the  Archbishop  of  York,  to  request  that  his  Grace  would  ask  the 
Bishop  of  Litchfield  for  the  first  vacant  Prebend  that  fell  in,  that 
their  value  was  small,  but  that  he  had  a  prospect  of  a  living  in 
the  neighbourhood.  That  his  character  and  behaviour  in  his 
vocation,  as  well  as  in  his  private  life,  had  been  unexception- 
able, which  in  those  days  was  very  rare,  and  that  after  having 
served  in  Warwickshire  for  four  years,  he  had  been  obliged  to 
recall  him  in  consequence  of  his  own  severe  illness,  during 
which  time  he  had  served  the  cure  of  the  parish  in  such  a 
manner  that  the  ''parishioners  adored  him;"  that  he  had  found 
''an  abandoned  church,**  which  was  then  so  crowded  there  was 
scarcely  room  for  the  congregation,  as  people  came  four  and 
five  miles  round  to  hear  him,  and  that  his  attendance  on  the 
sick,  with  every  other  part  of  the  duty  of  a  clergyman,  could 
not  be  exceeded,  and  that  his  character  and  conduct  in  War- 
wickshire was  well  known.  He  concludes  with  saying  that  if 
the  Duchess  would  comply  with  his  desire,  she  would  have 
his  dying  prayers  for  her  own  prosperity  and  that  of  her 
family. 


The  DucAess  of  Portland  to  Mrt.  Delany. 

Wbymouth,  July  19th,  1772. 

How  happy  my  dearest  friend  made  me  by  her  delight- 
full  letter,  you  can  easier  guess  than  I  express.  I  re- 
turned last  Saturday  from  Mr.  Seymer's  at  Hanford,  he 
inquired  much  after  you ;  he  and  Mrs.  Seymer  expressed 
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such  concern  that  they  had  not  the  pleasure  of  being  intro« 
duced  to  you  till  a  day  or  two  before  they  left  Bath.  They 
are  exceeding  good  sort  of  people,  very  obliging  and  pood- 
humoured,  and  he  is  as  generous  as  a  prince,  has  given  me 
fossils  and  butterflys  without  end,  and  I  hope  to  improve 
by  his  instructions.  I  begin  to  have  tJie  mal  du  pais,  and 
am  greatly  impatient  to  get  home,  and  I  purpose  to  set  out 
on  Tuesday,  and  if  it  is  in  my  power  perhaps  may  call  at 
Bill  Hill  on  Thursday,  stay  one  night ;  and  beg  you  will 
make  my  best  comp*"  to  Lady  Gower,  and  to  assure  her  I 
am  always  glad  of  an  opportunity  of  waiting  on  her,  and 
that  if  it  is  in  my  power  will  certainly  call  on  her  on 
Thursday,  and  am  very  sorry  I  shall  not  be  able  to  stay 
but  one  night  I  hope  my  dearest  friend  is  well,  and  as 
you  seem  in  spirits,  I  flatter  myself  it  is  so.  I  was  de*^ 
lighted  with  your  letter.  I  have  been  packing  twenty 
kinds  of  sea-plants,  besides  sea- weeds,  so  that  I  am  as  busy 
as  possible. 

My  neighbours  are  very  good  to  me.  But  0 !  my  dear- 
est friend  how  happy  I  am  the  time  draws  so  near  for  our 
meeting.  I  hope  to  have  laid  in  such  a  stock  of  health  as 
not  to  take  any  more  journeys  this  year  but  to  Wroxton, 
and  that  wiU  be  only  one  day. 


ifft.  Delanjf  to  Mrs.  Pari,  of  Ham, 

BuLSTBODE,  14th  Sept.,  1772. 

A  gracious  visit  from  her  B.  H.  Princess  Amelia,  has 
made  some  little  disturbance  even  in  this  palace.  All  the 
comfortable  sophas  and  great  chairs,  all  the  piramids  of 
books  (adorning  almost  every  chair),  all  the  tables  and  even 
the  apinning-wheel  were  banish'd  for  that  day,  and  the  blue 
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damask  cbairs  set  in  prim  fonn  around  the  room,  only  ono 
ann'd  chair  placed  in  the  middle  for  her  Boyal  Highness ; 
she  came  in  a  post  coach  and  four,  only  attended  by  two 
footmen  and  a  groom ;  in  the  coach  with  her  was  Lady 
Lothian,  and  the  lady  in  waiting,  Lady  Anne  NoeL  They 
were  here  by  a  q'  after  one,  conducted  by  the  keeper,  who 
met  them  at  the  end  of  the  common,  and  were  brought 
(not  the  common  way,)  but  thro'  "  the  bosom."  The  Dss. 
met  her  at  the  hall  door,  and  I  stood  in  the  hall ;  when 
the  Princess  had  paid  her  complim^  to  her  Grace,  she  came 
up  directly  to  me  and  said  many  civil  things  w^  I  hope  I 
answered  properly.  She  was  so  easy,  good-humoured  and 
entertaining,  that  I  was  glad  I  had  not  absented  myself 
She  was  delighted  with  the  place  and  her  entertainment, 
which  was  magnificent  and  polish'd  to  the  last  degree,  yet 
everything  conducted  with  the  utmost  ease.  The  Princess 
went  all  over  the  house  and  garden,  but  insisted  upon  the 
Dss.  of  P.  and  my  not  attending  her  there,  only  her  ladies. 
We  dined  at  three,  and  she  had  a  polite  attention  to  every 
ingenious  ornament  on  the  table,  and  you  may  be  sure  Mr. 
Leiver's  ingenuity,  &c.,  was  not  idle  on  the  occasion.  After 
dinner  she  would  see  my  own  apartments,  and  made  me 
display  all  my  frippery  works,  all  which  she  graciously 
commended;  we  then  adjourned  into  the  library,  and  at 
seven  the  Princess  return'd  to  Gunnersbury  by  moonlight 
The  next  day  the  Dss.  of  Portland  sent  to  enquire  how  she 
did  in  a  note  to  y*  lady  in  waiting,  and  the  Princess  wrote 
a  letter  of  thanks  for  the  enquiries,  and  "  for  the  delight- 
ful! day  she  spent  at  Bulstrode,"  with  her  own  hand. 
This  princel}  visit  has  taken  up  an  acre  of  ground,  but 
here  it  ends. 
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To  Miii  Fori,  of  Bam,  aged  1  year,  from  her  Aunt  Dekti^,  aged  73. 

BiTLSTRODB,  16th  Sept.,  1772. 

M7  dearest  little  child,  this  is  your  birthday,  and  I  wish 
you  joy  of  its  return ;  perhaps  if  you  knew  what  a  world 
you  are  entered  into,  so  abounding  with  evil  you  would  not 
say  "  Ta  "  to  me  for  my  congratulation,  but  the  precepts  and 
example  of  your  excellent  parents  will  teach  you  how  to 
make  so  good  a  use  of  the  tryals  you  will  necessarily  meet 
with,  that  they  wiU  not  only  be  supportable,  but  lead  to  a 
state  of  happiness  that  will  have  no  alloy.  This  is  above 
your  understanding  at  present^  and  a  rattle  or  a  little 
squeaking  cuckoo  will  suit  you  much  better;  so  for  the 
present  I  leave  you  to  your  infantine  amusements,  which 
I  shall  be  as  ready  to  contribute  to  when  I  can,  as  I  am  to 
testifye  how  dearly  you  are  beloved  by  your  great 

A.  D. 


200  LIFE  AND  CORBKSFOKDENCB 


CHAPTER  XXIIl. 
January  1773-— June  1774 

Mrs.  Belany  to  Mrs,  Port,  of  Ilam. 

St.  J.  P.,  2iid  Jan.,  177S. 

Thursday  evening  I  saw  Lady  M.  Mordaunt,  who  looked 
very  well,  and  you  may  easily  guess  our  subject  of  conver- 
sation. Lady  Bute,  Lady  Wallingford,  Mrs.  Johnston, 
Mr.  T.  Montagu,  and  our  dear  Duchess  made  up  my  circle. 
Yesterday  little  Mrs.  Montague,  Mrs.  Dashwood,  Miss  Bos- 
cawen,  the  belle  esprit  Mrs.  Montagu,  and  ditto.  This 
morning  Lord  Guilford,  and  the  evening  take  its  chance. 
To-morrow  the  Duchess  of  P.  dines  with  me,  and  on  Mon- 
day I  send  Smith  (in  a  hack)  to  fetch  Miss  Sparrow,  who 
is  to  stay  with  me  till  Thursday.  The  chief  topick  of 
conversation  yesterday  was  Lord  Villiers'  appearance  in 
the  morning  at  Court  in  a  pale  purple  velvet  coat,  turned 
up  with  lemon-colour,  and  embroidered  all  over  with  S.  S.'s 
of  pearl  as  big  as  pease,  and  in  all  the  spaces  little  medal- 
lions in  beaten  gold,  real  solid,  in  various  figures  of 
Cupids  "  and  the  like "  (as  Smith  would  say).  At  best  it 
was  only  a  fool's  coat,  and  so  I  leave  it  to  tell  you  some- 
thing better  worth  your  attention.  I  had  this  morning  a 
visit  from  Mr.  Lightfoot,  and  am  charged  with  his  best 
compliments,  and  the  darling  must  have  her  shara  He 
told  me  he  had  seen  Mr.  Banks  and  Solander,  and  they 
gave  him  an  account  of  what  was  most  remarkable  in 
their  summer's  tour;  amongst  other  things  the  discovery 
of  an  island  on  the  western  coast  of  Scotland,  called  StafiTa, 


OF  HBS.  DELANT.  201 

about  three  miles  in  circumference,  and  supported  like  a 
table  on  a  frame  by  clustered  pillars  exactly  of  the  form 
of  those  of  the  Giants'  Causeway,  and  of  the  same  kind  of 
stone,  differing  as  they  do  in  their  angles  and  dimensions, 
and  some  60  and  70  feet  high,  their  base  in  the  water; 
and  as  they  sailed  round  the  island  they  discovered  a  cave 
of  a  very  particular  form,  three  hundred  yards  long,  di- 
minishing to  the  end  as  an  avenue  appears  to  do  at  a  dis^ 
tance ;  broken  pillars  on  each  side  from  which  they  might 
have  stept  from  stone  to  stone  to  the  end,  and  the  base  of 
the  pillars  made  a  roof  over  head.  From  thence  they 
went  to  Iceland,  which  is  65  degrees  north  latitude,  not 
far  from  Greenland :  there  they  met  with  a  mountain  called 
Hecla,  that  had  been  a  volcano,  for  the  country  all  around 
it  is  covered  with  lava.  At  the  foot  of  it  is  a  fountain 
called  Geyser,  that  throws  up  a  stream  or  column  of  water 
30  feet  in  diameter,  and  64  high.  They  threw  a  dead 
partridge  into  it,  which  was  veiy  well  boyled  in  seven 
minutes. 


DweJUii  o/F<Miland  to  Mrs.  Fori,  ofllawu 

Whitehall^  Feb.  25tli,  1778. 

I  am  extreamly  obliged  to  you,  dear  madam,  for  the 
favour  of  your  letter,  and  return  yon  many  thanks  for 
accepting  of  me  for  a  godmother.  I  hope  owr  dearest 
Mary^  will  endeavour  to  keep  up  her  spirits,  and  am 
very  glad  she  does  not  make  visits,  as  no  good  can  proceed 
from  it  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  tell  you  our  dear  A.  D. 
is  pure  welL  She  is  so  good  to  dine  and  sp<Bnd  the  day 
with  me,  and  is  in  good  spirits.    I  dined  with  her  on  your 

I  "  Our  dearest  Maryr^^Un,  Port  heneH 
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birthday,  when  you  may  imagine  we  drank  your  health 
with  our  best  wishes  of  many  happy  years  to  you. 

The  town,  as  usual,  are  full  of  entertainments.  Besides 
the  constant  plays,  operas,  and  oratoria*s  assemblys,  there 
are  concerts,  balls,  and  masquerades.  The  latter  one 
hears  so  much  of  that  I  suppose  the  only  method  of  not 
to  be  tired  of  them  is  to  frequent  them.  The  oratorias 
are  to  be  much  the  fashion,  as  Miss  linleys  are  to  perform. 

It  is  reported  that  Lord  Beauchamp  is  to  marry  Lady 
Amelia  D'Arcy,  but  he  is  still,  they  say,  a  disconaobUe 
widdower,  tho'  I  saw  him  smik  at  a  ball  the  other  night  I 

I  beg  you  will  be  so  good  to  make  my  compliments 
acceptable  to  Mr.  Port,  and  a  great  many  good  wishes 
to  your  little  darling,  and  beg  my  dear  Mrs.  Port  will  be- 
lieve me  most 

Obediently  and  affectionately  yours, 

M.  G.  POBTLAND. 


Mrs,  DeUu^  to  Mrs,  Fort,  of  Ham. 

Monday,  Ist  March,  1778. 

You  have  named  a  longer  day  for  my  visit  to  Ilam 
than  I  had  in  my  mincCs  eye.  I  suppose  the  bantling  will 
not  be  baptiz'd  till  your  last  week,  and  would  not  that  bo 
a  good  time  for  me  to  come  to  you  ?  and  I  can  then  have 
the  honour  of  representing  our  dear  Dss,  and  by  that  time 
I  hope  my  coming  will  not  flviUr  your  spirits,  for  it  is  y* 
consideration  alone  that  keeps  me  from  flying  to  you  aa 
soon  as  you  are  safe  in  your  bed. 

As  to  the  darling's  stays,  it  may  be  time  eno'  when  you 
and  I  have  had  a  conference  about  them ;  but  if  a  good  air 
is  not  settled  from  the  beginning,  it  is  as  difficult  to  be 
attained  afterwards  as  good  manners  if  neglected.  Is  not 
the  nurse  in  raptures  with  the  dear  child  ? 
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I  have  gaUop^d  about  this  week,  and  I  flutter  in  the  sun 
like  a  butterfly!  I  am  now  going  my  annual  round  of 
morning  visits,  that  I  may  leave  London  with  a  good  grace 
when  I  have  paid  my  debts  of  honour.  This  morning  I 
made  a  vinit  to  Lady  Dartmouth ;  found  her  and  her  ex- 
cellent lord  at  home,  tho'  deeply  immersed  in  busyness ; 
his  friendliness,  politeness,  and  cheerfulness  still  the  same. 
Lady  Dartmouth  was  just  going  to  submit  to  the  friseur's 
tyranny,  in  order  to  make  her  appearance  at  the  French 
ambassadour's  ball  ^  to-night,  where  all  the  fine  world  are 
going  to  shine  away.  It  is  to  be  the  most  brilliant  thing 
that  has  yet  been  exhibited,  and  even  our  dear  Dss  goes^ 
with  whom  I  dined,  and  am  just  retum'd  from  Whitehall^ 
where  I  left  a  groupe  all  ready  to  set  off.  The  ambassa^ 
douT^s  house  is  in  Gteorge  Street,  West*. 

Lady  Bute  and  her  two  daughters,  Lady  Weymouth 
most  gplcTidid  in  Jewells,  but  in  came  Mrs.  Montagu,  who 
rivaird  her  in  sparkling  gems.  I  could  not  help  calling 
to  mind  (on  seeing  her  so  beset  with  Jewells)  Lady  Claren* 
don's  answer  to  Lady  Granville,  when  she  ask'd  her  "  what 
was  become  of  her  Jewells  ? "  (as  she  had  not  seen  them  a 
great  while).  "  They  are  in  my  cabinet.  When  my  eyes 
outshone  my  diamonds  I  wore  them;  now  tJiey  outshine 
my  eyes  I  lock  them  up,"  and  I  thought  if  Mrs.  M.'8 
coronet  of  brilliants  which  crown'd  her  toopee  had  been  in 
her  cabinet  it  would  have  been  their  proper  place.  It  is 
wonderful  that  a  mind  so  well  stored  shou'd  find  a  comer 
for  so  frippery  a  thing  as  vanity. 

1  The  French  Ambassador,  Monsieur  de  Gnisnes,  gaye  a  grand  ball  in 
March,  1778.  There  were  two  seta  of  dancers  in  costume,  one  in  dresses 
of  the  tim«  of  Queen  Elixabeth,  and  the  other  of  the  reign  of  Henii 
Qnatfft. 
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Mrs.  Belany  to  Rev,  John  Detoes,  at  CalioieA. 

St.  James's  Plage,  May  25tb,  1778. 

I  gave  an  account  of  my  safe  arrival  last  post  to  Ilam, 
which  I  suppose  they  communicated,  tho'  your  brother 
Bernard's  aid  he  was  to  write  and  would  make  my  excuse, 
as  I  was  a  good  deal  tired  with  my  expeditious  journey. 
I  thank  God  the  waters  (tho*  frightfuU)  were  passable,  and 
afforded  me  an  extraordinary  scene.  I  could  compare  it 
to  nothing  but  the  first  appearance  of  land  after  the  Del- 
uge. Had  I  been  aware  of  such  a  flood  I  should  have 
avoided  the  terror  of  it;  but  it  waa  very  sudden,  and 
hardly  ever  known  at  such  a  time  of  the  year.  I  was 
unhappy  to  leave  my  dear  brother  in  so  weak  a  state,  and 
very  anxious  to  know  how  he  does  now,  and  am  sure  you 
will  give  me  all  the  satisfaction  you  can,  and  make  my 
kindest  compliments  to  him.  The  Councellors  are  so  good 
as  to  call  on  me  every  day,  and  dined  here  on  Monday. 
I  found  the  Duchess  of  Portland  in  town,  engaged  to  go 
to  Portsmouth  to  see  the  fleet  at  Spithead,  and  alas !  as 
she  set  out  yesterday  morning,  I  fear  she  has  been  sadly 
disappointed,  for  it  has  rained  incessantly.  She  returns  on 
Thursday,  and  proposes  we  shall  go  to  Bulstrode  on  Friday. 
I  have  enquired  of  news  from  the  few  I  have  seen,  have 
met  with  none  worth  relating,  but  the  tittle-tattle  that 
comes  in  my  way  you  shall  have,  and  make  y*  best  of  it. 

My  fine  neighbour.  Lady  Clermont,  sent  cards  last  week 
to  a  few  of  her  acquaintance,  (not  exceeding  300,)  *'  to 
drink  tea  and  walk  in  the  Park.*'  I  say  it  should  have 
been  "  to  eat  rusks  and  drink  milk  under  the  cow,**  and 
that  "umbrellas  were  provided  in  case  of  rain."  Her 
Grace  of  Bloomsbury,  immediately  after,  sent  her  cards  to 
invite  "  to  drinJc  tea  and  walk  in  the  fields^*  which  I  sup- 
pose her  G.  proposed  to  have  properly  illuminated.    Lady 
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Teat  proposes  following  this  new  way  of  invitation,  and 
to  give  her  entertainment  in  Berkley  Sg^re,  his  Majesty's 
statue  in  the  middle  to  serve  as  a  lustre !  I  met  a  letter 
on  the  road  from  Mr.  Foley,  with  thanks  for  all  congratu- 
lations, and  that  he  should  have  written  to  Mr.  Granville 
to  have  acquainted  him  with  the  day*  of  the  marriage,  but 
was  afraid  it  would  be  troublesome ;  his  best  wishes  at- 
tend hiuL  There  are  two  little  volumes  come  out  on  "  the 
improvement  of  y*  mind  "  addressed  to  a  little  girl  of  iGfteen 
(from  Mrs.  Chapone  to  her  niece),  that  I  will  send  my 
brother  the  first  opportunity ;  they  appear  to  be  upon  the 
best  plan  I  have  ever  met  on  the  subject  It  is  plain 
truth  in  an  easy  elegant  style,  and  the  sentiments  natural 
and  delicate.  I  have  just  finished  it,  which  has  insensibly 
led  me  to  give  my  opinion  of  it,  which  I  did  not  intend 
doing,  but  as  it  has  given  me  pleasure  and  edification  I 
cannot  forbear  sending  it  the  first  opportunity.  It  seUs 
prodigiously.  One  should  hope  from  that,  tho'  there  are 
many  corrupted  minds,  there  are  also  many  ready  to  listen 
to  the  voice  of  the  charmer.    Adieu. 


Mrs,  Ddanif  to  Mrs.  Fort,  of  Ham, 

St.  J.  P.,  28th  May,  177a. 

Eight  long  tedious  days  are  past  since  I  said  adieu  to 
the  dear  Mends  at  Ilam,  and  only  once  have  I  heard  since 
that  day.  I  trust  all  things  are  going  on  well,  and  here- 
after I  shall  only  expect  once  a  week  an  account  from 
some  kind  hand.  I  am  at  present  in  the  state  of  a  child 
that  is  weaning,  which  must  be  by  degrees;  and  in  truth, 
my  dearest  Mary,  all  things  considered,  I  am  not  so  very 
wireasoTuMe  neither,  when  you  recollect  that  the  dear  lines 
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I  received  this  day  se'night  were  written  on  the  very  day 
of  separation,  and  that  I  had  been  accustomed  for  a  few 
precious  weeks  to  an  hourly  information  of  what  is  most 
dear  to  me.  I  have  promised  our  dear  Dss  to  attend  her 
to-day  to  Bulstrode,  but  George  is  to  stay  till  evening  in 
hopes  of  bringing  me  a  letter,  the  cordial  I  want  And 
now  having  vented  the  fwriousTiess  of  my  spleen,  I  will 
make  some  amends  by  telling  you  all  the  news  that  has 
pass'd  within  my  little  circle. 

Lady  Emily  D'Arcy  has  at  last  obtained  her  wish,  and  is 
certainly  to  be  married  to  Lord  Gaermarthen.  Her  warm 
assiduity  has  thaw'd  the  ice,  and  the  Adonis  is  grateful! 
The  next  subject  of  conversation  is  the  declaration  of  the 
validity  of  the  Duke  of  G.'s  marriage.  He  sent  to  his  bro^ 
to  desire  proper  persons  might  be  sent  to  take  the  proofs 
of  lus  marriage,  that  the  child  (hourly  expected)  might  bo 
legitimated.  The  AB.  of  0.,  L^  C,  and  the  B.  of  Lon., 
attended  his  B.  H.  by  order  from  y*  E.  When  evidences 
were  ask'd  for,  none  were  to  be  had ;  no  register !  no  cer- 
tificate! and  no  witness;  the  person  that  married  them 
dead,  and  nothing  remained  but  the  oath  of  the  D.  and 
Dss.  of  6.^  that  they  were  married,  which  it  seems  the  law 
allows  to  be  sufficient  to  legitimatize  the  child,  but  Tiot  to 
obtain  a  dowiy  for  the  mother,  which  seems  hard,  but  the 
reason  is,  the  child  is  innocent,  but  the  mother  guilty  of 
neglect  I  so  the  marriage  in  equity  is  admitted,  but  they 
remain  still  in  the  same  situation  as  to  Court  The 
younger  b'  and  his  Dss  have  come  off  triumphant,  for  they 
produced  every  proof  that  could  be  demanded.  So  ends 
the  afiair. 

If  I  had  paper  and  time  I  coxdd  entertain  you  with  the 
ace*  of  Mrs.  M.'s  (Hill  Street)  room  of  Cnpidons;  which 

^  H.  R.  H.  the  Duke  of  Gloucester  married  Maria,  widow  of  Jamefl^ 
Snd  Earl  of  Waldograve,  and  daughter  of  Sir  Edward  Walpole. 
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wa8  open'd  with  an  assembly  for  all  the  foreigncTs,  the 
literati,  and  the  macaronis  of  the  present  age.  Man  j  and 
sly  are  the  observations  how  such  a  genius  at  her  dge,  and 
so  circumskLTicedt  could  think  of  painting  the  walls  of  her 
dressing-room  with  bowers  of  roses  and  jessamins  entirely 
inhabited  by  little  Cupids  in  all  their  little  wanton  ways, 
is  astonishing  I  unless  she  looks  upon  herself  as  the  wife 
of  old  Vulcan,  and  mother  to  all  these  little  loves  I 

I  hear  the  prancing  of  the  horses,  so  must  say  adieu  to 
my  dearest  M. 


Mn.  DeUtt^  to  the  Bev,  /.  Dewet^  at  CalwicA. 

St.  Jamib'8  Place»  Ist  Sept.,  1778. 

I  have  just  received  my  dear  brother's  letter ;  my  heart 
is  full  of  his  kindness,  and  I  daily  pray  for  his  support  and 
consolation.  I  shall  send  by  the  waggon,  Bass,  car.  to  Ash* 
bourne,  a  little  long  box,  with  two  flat  bottles  of  Hungary 
water,  3  ounce-bottles  of  laudanum,  a  little  bottle  of  eau 
de  luce,  Mrs.  Chapone's  Letters  bound  in  one  volume,  and  a 
roll  of  silk  belonging  to  Mrs.  Port ;  and  I  have  added  Lady 
Bussell's  Letters,^  that  have  given  me  so  much  satisfaction 
that  I  catUd  not  help  sending  them  to  my  brother.  They 
are  very  touching,  but  at  the  same  time  consolatory ;  she 
was  a  true  Xtian  heroine,  and  acted  a  great  part  I  send 
the  box  next  Monday.  I  went  last  Sunday  evening  to 
drink  tea  with  Mrs.  Stainford  after  chapel,  and  she  en- 
quired very  much  after  my  brother,  and  was  very  sorry  I 
could  not  give  a  better  account  of  hint  She  has  a  brother 
much  in  the  same  way,  and  has  found  the  greatest  relief 
£rom  the  remedy  the  receipt  of  which  I  enclose.    She 

1  Lady  Rachel  Riuaell'i  Letten,  from  the  MS.  in  the  libraiy  pf  Wobam 
Abbey,  were  first  printed  in  177S. 
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treated  me  witb  a  sigbt  of  three  heatUiful,  capital  pictuies 
of  Vandyke,  that  have  been  brought  from  Carleton  House 
to  put  up  at  the  Queen's  House.  Two  whole  lengths  of 
Henrietta,  the  Queen  mother,  and  Lady  Carlisle,  that  has 
all  the  warmth  and  force  of  Titian,  but  with  all  Vandyke's 
tenderness  and  gerUility ;  the  other  picture  is  Phillip  the 
4^  of  Spain,  on  horseback  and  an  angel  crowning  him  with 
laurel,  exquisitely  painted.  It  has  a  companion  which  has 
gone  to  be  cleaned;  and  St.  Martyn  on  horseback  too, 
dividing  his  mantle.  Mrs.  Anne  Pit  has  sold  her  house  at 
Kensington  Gore,  and  is  going  to  Aix-la-Chapelle.  She 
is  every  way  like  her  brother ;  no  sooner  in  possession  of  a 
pretty  place,  but  she  grows  weary  of  it  —  but  she  is  clever 
and  entertaining  when  she  pleases.  Poor  Lord  Lyttleton  ^ 
is  happily  released  from  a  miserable  life.  The  wretched 
conduct  of  his  wicked  son,  they  say,  broke  his  heart  I 
When  I  was  at  Sevenoak,  I  went  to  see  Enowle  Park' and 
House ;  the  park  very  fine  indeed,  the  house  didly  magnifir 
cent,  but  I  was  amused  with  the  pictures,  of  which  there 
axe  abundance,  particularly  portraits,  some  very  bad,  a  few 
very  good  The  present  Duke  of  Dorset  has  brought  a 
good  many  out  of  Italy  with  him,  reckoned  pretty  good, 
tho'  I  can't  say  I  was  much  struck  with  them.  There  is  a 
Baphael,  half  length,  by  himself,  which  I  believe  is  good 
and  certainly  am,  original,  and  there  is  a  whole  length  of 
Lucretia  by  Guide,  that  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  ofTer^d  £1400 
for.  There  is  a  very  good  portrait  painted  by  Holbein,  on 
a  pale  green  ground,  of  Aurelius,  inventor  of  geography. 
As  I  have  no  frank,  I  must  end  here,  and  will  add  your 
recipe  at  the  bottont  I  go  to-morrow  to  Bill  Hill,  Lady 
Gower's,  and  shall  staj*  there  till  the  Duchess  of  P.  send  a 
summons  for  Bulstrode.    Adieu. 

^  George,  Lord  Lyttleton,  died  22nd  Aug.,  1778. 
t  *<jr»oi02«iVirik.*'— The  seat  of  the  Earl  Ambexst. 


OF  MBS.  DELAKT.  209 


Mn,  Delanif  to  Mrs,  Port,  of  Ilam. 

(Poetmark),  2nd  Oct,  177S. 

I  have  no  news  to  send  you  ;  everybody  gapeing  for  the 
Duke  of  Kingston's  *  will  —  £4000  a  year  he  settled  on 
her  at  .his  marriage  (if  auch  it  may  be  allow'd) ;  her 
widowed  Grace  fell  into  fits  at  everj/  turn  on  the  road  from 
Bath :  —  true  affection  and  gratitude  surely  cannot  inhabit 
such  a  breast  ? 

I  suppose  your  father  and  brother  Bernard  are  gone 
home.  1  always  fear  to  enquire  after  my  poor  brother, 
and  dread  the  approach  of  winter  for  him ;  such  frequent 
returns  must  wear  him  out,  and  the  languor  is  terrible,  but 
the  use  he  seems  (in  his  letters  to  mc)  to  make  of  his  suf- 
ferings wiU  (I  pray  God  they  may)  support  him  under  the 
painfull  tryaL 

I  have  enclosed  you  a  letter  of  Mrs.  Montague's  to  the 
Duchess  of  P.  on  the  death  of  Lord  Lyttleton ;  you  must 
not  show  it  or  take  a  copy;  perhaps  my  brother  might 
like  to  read  it,  but  it  must  go  no  further  than  Calwich  and 
your  dear  P. ;  but  some  time  hence  I  may  get  a  copy 
for  you. 

Mrs.  Digby  for  some  years  was  aflicted  with  such  fre- 
quent and  violent  bleedings  at  her  nose,  that  she  used  to 
be  reduced  to  the  last  extremity.  A  person,  after  every- 
thing usual  in  such  cases  had  been  applied  to  no  purpose, 
gave  her  something  sewed  up  in  a  bag  of  black  silk  to  wear 
at  the  pit  of  her  stomach,  hung  round  her  neck  with  a 
ribbon  next  her  skin  in  the  day,  and  at  night  she  pinned 

1  The  trial  of  Elizabeth,  Dnehess  of  Kingston,  for  higaoiy,  took  place 
before  the  House  of  Lords  in  Westminster  HaU,  on  Monday,  April  the 
16th,  and  several  following  days,  in  the  year  1776.  The  Duke  died  Sept. 
23rd,  1773,  and  left  her  his  whole  estate  of  17,000/.  a  year,  the  landed 
property  for  life  and  the  personals  absolutely.    She  died  at  Paris  in  1788. 

VOL.  II.  14 
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it  to  the  bosom  of  her  shift  She  had  one  slight  return  on 
leaving  it  off  too  soon ;  but  on  putting  it  on  and  wearing 
it  four  months  beyond  the  usual  time  she  expected  the 
bleeding,  has  not  had  it  since,  which  is  now  two  years.  I 
will  send  you  one  for  your  nurse. 

The  spinning  goes  on  better,  but  does  not  take  up  quite 
so  fast  as  her  G.  wishes  it  to  do. 


Mr»,  Delate  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham, 

14th  Oct,  1778. 

This  morning  I  have  had  a  person  with  me  recom- 
mended to  you  by  Mrs.  Sandford.  Her  appearance  and 
manner  decent,  civil,  staid,  about  forty  or  more;  has  a 
healthy  look,  and  says  she  is  healthy.  She  expresses  her- 
self in  very  good  language,  and  speaks  French  as  fluently, 
having  been  used  to  it  from  her  infancy. 

I  thought  she  might  not  submit  to  some  rules  necessary 
in  a  private  family,  but  she  said  she  should  submit  to  any 
rules  in  whatever  family  she  entered,  and  that  she  always 
drank  water^  and  no  malt  liquor.  She  seems  to  be  the  very 
person  you  wished  for,  when  we  talked  over  the  affair  at 
Ilam.  I  mentioned  to  her  that  you  would  have  a  niece 
under  your  care ;  that  she  must  also  have  attention,  which 
she  is  willing  to  do,  and  any  sort  of  work  she  can  do,  and 
ynli  do  to  the  utmost  of  her  power.  In  short,  if  she  an- 
swers to  her  character  and  appearance,  she  will  be  a  treas- 
ure to  you  in  your  nursery,  and  to  that  I  should  devote 
her.  She  is  about  my  size.  She  immediately  entered 
into  the  necessity  of  a  constant  attention  and  proper 
decorum  towards  children.  She  will  not  come  under  £15 
a-year.    Her  name  is  Hand.    She  lived  with  Lady  Tweed- 
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dale  at  the  time  of  the  death  of  her  two  eldest  daughters, 
and  can  have  a  veiy  good  character  from  her.  Her 
brother  keeps  a  French  school  of  reputation  at  Bristol; 
her  mother  lives  there,  and  her  niece  Mrs.  Sandford  has 
just  taken  into  her  family. 

I  have  had  another  very  touching  letter  from  my  poor 
suffering  brother,  who  seems  to  make  a  pious  use  of  his 
painfull  tryal,  and  says  he  feels  the  salutary  effect  of  it. 
What  a  consolation !  and  yet  humanity  vnll  at  times  pre- 
vail over  all  celestial  considerations.  Such  is  the  frailty  of 
our  nature,  the  apprehension  of  losing  a  fellow  creature 
that  one  has  been  so  long  attached  to,  is  very  affecting !  It 
softens  away  every  failure  that  may  at  times  have  been  too 
harsh,  and  every  tender  recollection  of  past  kindnesses 
prevail  This  is  mere  selfishness;  but  as  Lady  Russel 
(that  pattern  of  tenderness  and  fortitude)  says,  "  God,  who 
knows  our  frames,  will  not  expect,  when  we  are  weak 
we  should  be  strong,  and  his  goodness  has  and  will  sup« 
port  me  on  all  occasions."  1  cannot  comply  with  your 
request  at  present  about  a  copy  of  the  letter,  I  will  when 
I  can.  Send  me  that  I  sent  you.  Tou  will,  I  am  sure,  be 
delighted  with  Lady  Bussell's  letters.  On  your  recom- 
mendation the  Duchess  sent  for  the  Sp.  Quixote,^  and  we 
began  the  day  before  we  came  from  Bulstrode,  and  were 
much  diverted  with  it  There  is  excellent  humour  and  sat- 
ire in  it,  and  well  calculated  to  expose  the  profane  absurd* 
ity  of  some  of  those  poor  deluded  people.  Their  teachers# 
indeed,  deserve  the  lash :  but  there  is  one  thing  hurts  me, 
which  is  (tho'  done  with  an  intention  to  clear  pure  relig- 
ion of  weeds)  making  use  of  such  sacred  names  and  parts 
of  Scripture  in  so  ludicrous  a  manner  I    And  yet  1  don't 

^  "The  Spiritual  Quixote,  or,  Tho  Snnunei^s  Ramble  of  Mr.  Oeofirey 
Wildgooae,"  a  oomie  ramaaoe,  by  the  Ber.  Biehard  Gtaree,  of  Mickletoi^ 
la  Olonoesterdun. 
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know  well  how  it  could  answer  the  intention  of  the  author 
were  they  omitted.  It  is  as  far  as  we  have  gone  a  very 
clever  performance,  and  particularly  so  to  me  hnamng 
some  of  the  personages. 


From  Johm  Detoes,  of  WeUboume,  Esq,  to  kis  ton  the  Bev,  Johm  Dewot 
(aftenoardi  Oranville)  at  Calwichy  near  Ashboum. 

WflLBBOUKNB,  ITth  Feb.,  177i. 

Dear  John,  —  I  tho*  it  long  ere  I  heard  from  you,  but 
you  have  now  made  me  amends,  by  a  very  long  and  very 
good  letter,  of  the  12***  inst  I  am,  as  you  suppose,  quite 
alone,  and  have  been  so  for  near  a  fortnight  past,  dur- 
ing w^  time  and  for  near  a  week  before  I  have  had  a 
very  bad  cold.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  are  so  well ;  but 
most  heartily  grieved  at  the  melancholly  ace*  you  give  of 
poor  Mr.  Granville,  and  wish  I  knew  how  to  administer 
any  relief  to  him,  either  in  body  or  mind,  but  he  has 
too  good  understanding  to  want  any  advice  from  me,  and 
all  I  can  do  is  humbly  to  implore  the  wise  Disposer  of  all 
things  to  be  his  comfort  and  support  him  both  here  and 
hereafter,  which  I  have  not  ceased  to  do  dayly  and  almost 
hourly  when  awake,  since  he  has  been  in  such  distress'd 
circumstances.  The  unhappy  way  Mr.  G.  is  in  at  present, 
seems  to  me  to  be  owing  to  the  great  dejection  of  spirits 
he  is  under,  occasioned  as  I  apprehend  by  his  long  and 
severe  illness,  w***  makes  him  see  everything  thro'  a  false 
mirrour,  otherways  I  hope  and  veryly  believe  he  would 
not  have  those  doubts  and  difficulties  he  at  present  labours 
under.  I  don't  know  w'  he  or  you  ever  saw  a  book  in 
two  vols,  said  to  be  wrote  by  the  wid"^  of  J.  Chapone ;  it 
consists  of  letters  of  instruction  from  an  aunt  to  her  niece, 
in  the  first  of  which  letters,  entitled  On  the  first  principles 
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of  Beligion,  she  puts  the  foil,  question,  viz.  "  Can  those  who 
think  of  God  with  servile  dread  and  terror,  as  of  a  gloomy 
tyrant  armed  with  almighty  power  to  torment  and  destroy 
them,  be  said  to  believe  in  the  true  God  —  in  that  God 
who,  the  Scriptures  say,  is  love  !  the  kindest  and  best  of 
beings,  who  made  all  creatures  in  bountifull  goodness, 
that  he  might  communicate  to  them  some  portion  of  his 
own  unalterable  happiness !  who  condescends  to  stile 
himself  our  fTather,  and  who  pittieth  as  a  ffather  pittieth 
his  own  children?"  &c.,  with  much  more  upon  this  subject 
as  well  as  others,  I  think  worth  yo'  perusal,  and  pbably 
yo*  uncle  may  think  so  too,  and  to  w^  I  w*  recommend 
ano*  intitled  Howe's  Meditations,^  w***  pbably  you  may 
have  seen  here,  for  I  know  I  had  it,  tho*  I  can't  readily  find 
it.  If  you  have  not  yet  seen  those  books,  I  believe  you 
will  not  think  it  time  mispent  to  give  them  a  reading.  I 
am  sorry  to  hear  of  poor  Mr.  Osborn's  death,  as  he  seem'd 
to  show  a  particular  regard  to  the  Port's ;  I  wonder  to 
whom  he  has  left  his  estate,  as  I  think  I  have  heard  it 
said  of  him  that  he  did  not  know  whom  to  leave  it  to. 

Yo*  m*  aff  *  flfa',  J.  D. 


Mr*,  Delan^  to  Mrs.  Port,  ofllam, 

St.  J.  Plage,  7th  June,  1774. 
I  can't  stay  for  a  letter,  which  I  hope  to-morrow's  post 
will  bring  me.  My  heart  is  too  full  of  my  dearest  Mary 
not  to  overflow.  The  last  account  of  that  precious  self 
was  tolerable,  and  I  hope  the  next  will  be  still  more  satis- 
factory! I  applaud  your  discretion  of  not  attempting  so 
long  a  journey  as  to  Nottingham  races,  and  as  the  enter- 

1  Beyout  Meditations  ;  or,  A  CoUeotlon  of  Thoughts  upon  Religious  and 
Phjloaophical  Subjects,  by  Charles  Howe,  bom  1661,  died  1746. 


214  LIFE  AND  CORRESPOKDENCB 

taining  your  jfriend  was  a  strong  motive,  your  merit  is  the 
greater.  The  great  wedding  is  over,  and  at  last  a  sui-prize, 
for  this  was  the  expected  day;  but  they  managed  very 
cleverly,  as  they  were  all  at  the  birthday,  and  the  Duke 
and  Duchess  danced  at  the  balL  It  was  as  great  a  secret 
to  I^ady  G*.  Spencer  ^  as  to  the  world.  Surulay  morning 
she  was  told  her  doom ;  she  went  out  of  town  (to  Wim- 
bleton)  early  on  Sunday,  and  they  were  married  at  Wim- 
bleton  church,  between  church  and  church,  as  quietly  and 
uncrowded  as  if  John  and  Joan  had  tied  the  Gordian^knot. 
Don't  think  because  I  have  made  use  of  the  word  "  doom^ 
that  it  was  a  melancholy  sentence  (though  a  surprise)  to 
the  young  lady ;  for  she  is  so  peculiarly  happy,  as  to  think 
his  Grace  very  agreaile,  and  had  not  the  least  regret  —  a 
bliss  which  I  most  sincerely  hope  will  prove  a  lasting  one. 
The  Duke's  intimate  friends  say  he  has  sense  and  does  not 
want  merit — to  be  sure  the  jewel  has  not  been  well  poU 
ished:  had  he  fallen  under  the  tiiition  of  the  late  Lord 
Chesterfield,  he  might  have  possessed  lea  grdces,  but  at 
present  only  that  of  his  dukedom  belongs  to  him.  Nobody 
was  at  the  wedding  but  the  Duchess  of  Portland  and  Lady 
Cowper,  as  fine  and  as  gay  as  a  bride  herself.  What  a 
blooming  great-grand-mother  she  will  be!  The  Duke  of 
Portland  excused  himself  not  to  add  to  the  embarras  of 
his  b'  D.  They  are  still  at  Wimbleton,  and  stay  there  tiU 
they  come  to  town  to  be  presented.  I  heartily  wisA  they 
may  be  as  happy  as  they  are  great !  I  have  written  to 
Lady  Cowper  and  sent  my  congratulations  round,  and  it 
is  very  likely  that  the  bridal  party  will  be  at  Chatsworth 
about  the  time  of  your  going  to  Matlock.  You  will  con- 
clude from  the  date  of  my  letter  that  our  dear  Duchess 
has  not  been  well,  which  is  too  true,  but  she  talked  last 

^  William,  5th  Duke  of  Deronshire,  married,  6th  Jane,  1774,  Lady 
Geoigina  Spencer,  eldest  daughter  of  John,  Earl  Spencer. 
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night  of  going  to  Bulstrode  in  a  day  or  two ;  I  regret  the 
loss  of  the  sweets  and  verdure  of  that  delightful  place,  but 
regret  more  the  cause  of  it  I  am  just  returned  from  view- 
ing the  Wedgewood-ware  that  is  to  be  sent  to  the  Empress 
of  Bussia.  It  consists  I  believe  of  as  many  pieces  as  there 
are  days  in  the  year,  if  not  hours.  They  are  displayed  at 
a  house  in  Greek-street,  Soho,  called  "  Portland  House;" 
there  are  three  rooms  below  and  two  above  fOled  with  it^ 
laid  out  on  tables,  every  thing  that  can  be  wanted  to  serve 
a  dinner;  the  ground  the  common  ware  pale  brimstone, 
the  drawings  in  purple,  the  borders  a  wreath  of  leaves,  the 
middle  of  each  piece  a  particular  view  of  all  the  remarka* 
ble  places  in  the  King's  dominions  neatly  executed.  I 
suppose  it  will  come  to  a  princely  price ;  it  is  well  for 
the  manufacturer,  which  I  am  glad  of,  as  his  ingenuity 
and  industry  deserve  encouragement  Among  the  views 
(and  the  prettiest  there),  tho'  justice  has  not  been  done  to 
it^  is  Thorp  Cloud,  as  it  appears  at  the  end  of  the  improve- 
ments at  Ham;  but  my  indignation  was  raised  when  I 
read  the  card :  "  A  view  of  Thorp  Cloud,  lelcmging  to  Mr. 
Adderley.  I  rectified  the  mistake  with  the  person  that 
had  the  care  of  them,  and  hope  Ham  will  acknowledge 
its  true  master  to  her  Imperial  Majesty.  Your  brothers 
are  very  well ;  they  dine  with  me  to-day.  I  am  so  giddy 
with  looking  over  such  a  quantity  of  crockery  ware  that  I 
can  only  beg  my  kind  compliments  to  alL    Adieu. 


Mn,  Delan^  io  Mrs,  Port,  of  Ham. 

B17L8TBOD1,  12th  Jima,  1774. 

I  am  much  refreshed  by  coming  here,  and  if  my  dear 
friends  were  well,  have  nothing  to  complain  of  but  the 
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natural  decline  of  Ufe,  I  bless  God,  in  a  very  gentle  way ; 
and  that  I  ought  not  to  complain  of,  as  it  is  my  own  fault 
if  I  have  not  reason  to  rejoyce  in  it. 

The  good  account  of  your  darlings  delight  me  ;  don't  be 
anxious  about  their  forwardness  in  learning  to  read,  n'im- 
porte  whether  they  know  their  alphabet  at  3  or  at  4  years 
of  age ;  the  soil  is  not  uncultivated  all  that  time ;  a  habit 
of  application  for  some  part  of  the  day  is  necessary,  but 
not  to  teize,  that  would  hurt  them  more  effectually  than 
a  little  ignorance  for  a  year  or  two ;  and  I  am  sure  your 
good  friend  Miss  Launder  will  give  them  a  lesson  once 
a  day,  and  save  you  an  application  by  no  means  proper  for 
you. 

0  that  I  could  fly  to  you !  but  as  I  have  not  wings  my 
thoughts  only  can  be  so  happy.  I  shall  this  day  write  to 
Doct'  Forde,  and  will  send  his  ans'  to  Mr.  Granville. 
What  havock  does  caprice  make  in  the  human  head ! 
Not  long  ago  Forde  and  all  the  London  clan  were  "fools  " 
to  "  Mr,  Docksey"  and  now  the  tables  turned !  It  is  griev- 
ous you  should  be  perplexed  and  suffer  from  it.  I  own  I 
suspected  this  would  be  the  case  when  so  great  a  stress  was 
laid  upon  not  going  seven  miles.  Avoid  fatigue,  and  don't 
neglect  y'  raisins  and  buttermilk,  if  they  agree  with  your 
stomach.  How  much  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  those  who 
have  it  so  much  in  their  power  to  make  their  friends 
and  dependents  happy,  should  act  quite  contrary;  but 
they  themselves  are  most  to  be  pitied,  by  losing  the 
greatest  happiness  nature  is  capable  of  enjoying,  that 
of  bestowing  it, 

Monday,  ISth. 

Mr.  Lightfoot  according  to  his  usual  custom,  gave  us  a 
very  good  sermon.  We  took  an  airing  to  Beconsfield; 
a  sprinlding  rain  all  the  way  laid  the  dust,  refreshed  the 
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hedges,  and  delighted  the  birds  that  warbled  forth  tJieir 
praise, 

I  have  walk'd  an  hour  in  the  garden,  read  an  account  of 
the  FSte  Champetre  ^  in  the  newspaper,  puzzled  my  head 
w^  10  pages  of  philosophy,  eat  my  breakfast,  and  now  am 
going  to  settle  to  work. 

>  ««Flte  Champetre"  given  by  Lord  Staiikj. 
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CHAPTER   XXIV. 
JUNB  1774 — December  1775. 

Jfr«.  Deiany  io  Mrs.  Port,  of  Bam, 

I  SUPPOSE  you  will  be  infonned  by  the  newspapers  of  all 
that  passed  at  the  F6te  Champetre  ^  last  Thursday,  the  9th 
of  June,  1774,  but  as  the  authenticity  of  newspapers  may 
sometimes  be  questioned,  perhaps  it  may  be  more  satisfac- 
tory to  you  to  receive  this,  which  came  from  one  of  the 
company,  and  when  you  have  read  it  if  you  think  it  will 
be  any  amusement  to  my  brother  you  may  send  it  to  Cal- 
wich;  I  think  it  a  fairy  scene  that  may  equal  any  in 
Madame  Ddnois;  nothing  at  least  in  modern  days  has 
been  exhibited  so  perfectly  magnificent  —  everybody  in 
good  humour,  and  agreed  that  it  exceeded  their  expecta- 
tion. The  master  of  the  entertainment  (Lord  Stanley)  was 
dressed  like  Eubens,  and  Lady  Betty  Hamilton  (for  whom 
the  feast  was  made),  like  Eubens'  wife.  The  company 
were  received  in  the  lawn  before  the  house,  which  is  scat- 
tered with  trees  and  opens  to  the  downs.  The  company 
arriving,  and  partys  of  people  of  all  ranks  that  came  to 
admire,  made  the  scene  quite  enchanting,  which  was  greatly 
enlivened  with  a  most  beautii*ul  setting  sun  breakiiig  from 
a  black  cloud  in  its  greatest  glory.  After  half  an  hour's 
sauntering  the  company  were  called  to  the  other  side,  to  a 
more  confined  spot,  where  benches  were  placed  in  a  semi- 
circle, and  a  fortunate  clump  of  trees  in  the  centre  of  the 

>  The  Fdte  Champetre  was  giyen  at  Lord  Stanley's  villa,  the  Oaks,  near 
Spsom. 
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small  lawn  hid  a  band  of  musick ;  a  stage  was  (supposed 
to  be  formed)  by  a  part  being  divided  from  the  other  part 
of  the  garden,  with  sticks  entwined  with  natural  flowers 
in  wreaths  and  festoons  joining  each.  A  little  dialogue 
between  a  Shepherd  and  Shepherdess,  with  a  welcome  to 
the  company,  was  sung  and  said,  and  dancing  by  16  men 
and  16  women  figu/rarUi^s  from  the  Opera  lasted  about  half 
an  hour ;  after  which  this  party  was  employed  in  swinging, 
fumping,  shooting  with  bows  and  arrows,  and  various 
country  sports.  The  gentlemen  and  ladies  danced  on  the 
green  till  it  was  dark,  and  then  preceded  the  musick  to  the 
other  side  of  the  garden,  the  company  following,  where  a 
magnificent  saloon  had  been  built,  illuminated  and  deco- 
rated with  the  utmost  elegance  and  proportion :  here  they 
danced  till  supper,  when  curtains  were  drawn  up,  which 
shewed  the  supper  in  a  most  convenient  and  elegant  apart- 
ment, which  was  built  quite  round  the  saloon  of  a  sufficient 
breadth  and  height  to  correspond  with  the  saloon;  after 
the  supper,  (which  was  exceeding  good,  and  everybody  glad 
of  it  as  the  evening  had  begun  so  very  early,  all  the  com« 
pany  being  assembled  in  the  saloon,)  an  interlude,  in  which 
a  Druid  entered  as  an  inhabitant  of  the  Oaks,  welcomed 
Lady  Betty  Hamilton,  and  described  the  happiness  of  Lord 
Stanley  in  having  been  so  fortunate,  and  in  a  prophetic 
strain  foretold  the  happiness  that  must  follow  so  happy  an 
union,  which,  with  chorus's  and  singing  and  darning  by 
the  Dryads,  Cupid  and  Hymen  attending  and  dancing  also, 
it  concluded  with  the  happiness  of  the  Oak  making  so  con- 
siderable a  part  in  the  arms  of  Hamilton ;  a  piece  of  trans- 
parent painting  was  brought  in,  with  the  crest  of  Hamil- 
ton and  Stanley,  surrounded  with  all  the  emblems  of  Cupid 
and  Hymen,  who  crowned  it  with  wreaths  of  flowers. 
From  the  great  room  in  the  house  a  large  portico  was 
built,  which  was  supported  by  transparent  columns  and  a 
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transparent  architecture  on  which  was  written,  "  To  Pro- 
pitious  Venus.*'  The  pediment  illuminated,  and  obelisks 
between  the  house  and  saloon.  People  in  general  very 
elegantly  dressed:  the  very  young  as  peasants;  the  next 
as  Polonise;  the  matrons  dominos;  the  men  principally 
dominos  and  many  gardiners,  as  in  the  Opera  dances. 


The  Hon.  Mrs,  Boseaiaen  to  Mrs.  Delany. 

AuDLEY  Street,  y«  29th  June,  1774. 

When  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  y'  hand  writing  to- 
day, my  dear  madam,  I  concluded  it  was  the  reproof  I  de- 
served for  not  announcing  your  new  cousin  ^  to  you,  but 
the  truth  is  I  really  had  not  time.  One  good,  however, 
proceeds  from  it,  —  for  now  I  can  not  only  tell  you  of  a 
new  cousin  stout  and  strong,  but  also  that  she  makes  an 
exceeding  good  nurse,  and  was  obliged  to-day  to  invite 
another  child  to  breakfast  beside  her  own,  who  was  under 
suspicion  of  having  over  eat  himself  yesterday  —  but  it  is 
a  great  addition  of  fatigue  to  the  poor  mother  I  perceive, 
(for  I  Ttever  saw  till  now  the  beginning  of  this  very  natural 
proceeding),  and  she  is  often  rous'd  when  she  seems  sleepy, 
but  as  she  bears  all  with  the  greatest  patience,  and  never 
makes  a  complaint,  I  hope  all  will  agree  with  her,  so  as  to 
leave  none  to  make,  were  she  so  inclined.  Lady  Gower 
staid  for  this  event,  and  now  returns  well  satisfy'd  to  Bill 
Hill  next  Friday.  I  cannot  say  I  am  perfectly  so  with  her 
state  of  healtli,  tho'  I  hope  and  believe  she  is  better  for 
Dr.  Warren's  prescriptions.     She  is  to  be  let  blood  to-mor- 

^  The  birth  of  John  Leyeson,  eldest  son  of  Admiral  the  Hon.  John 
Lereson,  and  grandson  of  Mrs.  Bosoawen  and  the  Dowager-Conntest 
Gower. 
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row.^  I  have  been  sitting  with  her  in  Pall  Mail,  and  now 
am  going  to  my  nursery,  having  had  13  letters  by  the  post— 
besides  congratulatory  cards  riot  d^few  —  for  my  dear  lady 
in  the  straw  is  well  beloved  and  has  many  friends.  I  shall 
take  the  liberty  with  one  very  good  one  to  end  this  ab- 
ruptly, after  assuring  you,  my  dear  madam,  that  I  take  the 
sincerest  interest  in  the  good  account  you  give  me  of  your 
health,  and  that  my  imagination  is  re&esh'd  with  your 
charming  picture  of  Bulstroda 

The  allusions  in  this  letter  to  Mrs.  Leveson's  being  nurse  to 
her  child,  and  to  Mrs.  Boscawen's  previous  ignorance  of  such  a 
proceeding,  are  a  curious  contrast  to  the  violent  outcry  of  the 
present  day  against  vet  nurses,  which  if  there  were  not  happily 
many  parents  in  the  higher  ranks  who  have  sufficient  sense  and 
natural  affection  to  employ  them,  would  insure  even  more  dis- 
ease, suffering  and  death  than  at  present  occur.  It  is  a  <m- 
tvmerU  of  this  century,  among  the  higher  classes,  that  every 
mother  (let  her  health  and  avocations  be  what  they  may)  ought 
to  nurse  her  own  child.  The  way  to  view  the  question  ration- 
ally is,  what  is  the  object  to  be  attained  1  the  answer  must  be, 
the  health  of  the  child ;  but  nobody  ever  thinks  of  inquiring 
what  ladies'  nursing  means  f  It  is,  like  many  other  things  in 
England,  a  name  for  what  is  undentood  to  be  done,  but  what  is 
never  really  done  by  one  gentlewoman  in  the  higher  ranks  out 
of  fifly,  or  perhaps  not  even  by  so  lai^e  a  proportion.  If  all 
these  mothers  actually  supported  their  infants  themselves,  not 
a  word  could  be  said  against  it,  but  they  do  not^  although  per- 
haps out  of  each  fifty,  twenty-five  assert  that  they  do,  and  have 
the  credit  of  doing  so  I  But  the  Editor  must  refrain  from  the 
temptation  of  writing  a  sermon  on  this  text,  and  giving  facts  to 
prove  that,  unless  the  ladies  of  Great  Britain  can  so  alter  their 
habits  as  to  go  to  bed  at  nine  o'clock  and  rise  with  the  sun, 
walk  about  aU  day  with  their  infant,  and  have  it  with  them  all 

^  Lady  Gower  was  then  78. 
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night,  and  require  neither  " topt  or  bottoms" ^  bottles  under  pU- 
lows,  cookings  or  concoctions  to  assist  in  their  maintenance,  they 
had  better  not  take  the  name  of  ''nurses,"  but  benefit  the 
family  of  a  resectable  peasant  by  paying  very  liberally  for  a  good 
wet  nurse  who  can  and  wiU  perform  the  duties  she  undertakes, 
night  and  day,  for  twelve  or  fifteen  months,  and  who  receiver 
enough  to  pay  another  in  her  own  class  who  can  take  two  chil- 
dren, which  is  by  no  means  impossible  among  peasants  accus- 
tomed to  be  out  of  doors,  with  temperate  habits. 


Mrs.  Dslany  to  Mrs,  Port,  of  Uam, 

BuusTBODE,  4th  July,  1774. 

My  best  thanks  to  you,  my  ever  dear  and  kind  Mary, 
for  your  letters,  and  improving  acct*  of  your  health ;  this, 
I  suppose  by  the  information  of  y'  last  letter,  dated  the 
25  of  June,  will  salute  you  in  y'  own  sweet  home,  and 
hope  so  well  as  not  to  regret  the  exchange.  Wherever  you 
are  my  tenderest  wishes  bear  you  company.  I  am  glad 
you  met  with  sociable  people  in  y'  miscellaneous  assembly 
to  make  amends  for  the  crowd.  A  crorvd  in  suck  a  scene 
as  Matlock  seems  raost  unnatural  rather  calculated  for 
BoUtude  and  contemplation,  but  as  it  tends  rather  to  mel- 
ancholy in  some  of  its  gloomy  parts,  a  cheerfuU  beam  is 
necessary  now  and  then  to  give  a  fillip  to  the  spirits,  like 
the  sun  darting  thro'  a  wood  w"^  enlivens  without  robbing 
you  of  y*  shade.  Mrs.  Leveson  is  pure  well,  and  happy  in 
having  a  son.  Mrs.  Bos.  and  dear  1/  Qower  no  less  so. 
Mrs.  Montague  and  her  son  gone  to  Papplewick ;  and  we, 
alas !  have  lost  a  pleasure  that  was  planned  before  we  came 

1  «  Tops  and  bottoms"  the  name  of  certain  cakes  with  which  many  a 
poor  infant  Ib  stuffed  when  his  mother  says,  "  /  nurse  myself.'* 
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out  of  town,  as  Mr.  Mont"  and  his  two  worthy  friends  Dr. 
Hurd  and  Mr.  Mason,  were  to  have  spent  2  or  3  days  at 
Bulstrode,  but  the  dear  Dss's  illness  delayed  it  till  they  c^ 
stay  no  longer  in  town,  and  we  are  deprived  for  this  year 
of  the  pleasure  and  edification  of  such  a  matchless  tri- 
umvirate I  The  Duchess's  ramble,  w*^  was  to  have  begun 
next  Tuesday  to  Fairford,  is  put  off  till  Monday  11*''.  The 
reviewers  that  were  to  have  come  here  to  inspect  the  road, 
'w'^  her  Grace's  graceless  neighbours  dispute  with  her  about, 
is  deferred  to  next  week,  and  she  goes  to  be  out  of  the  way; 
but  I  shall  stand  my  ground  secure  and  unmolested  in  my 
own  delightful  apartment  I  have  now  not  only  the  hares, 
the  sbQep,  and  the  peacocks,  &c.,  and  their  usual  com- 
panions, but  a  thousand  little  pheasants  running  upon  the 
lawn,  and  bred  there  to  make  them  tame  and  used  to  the 
garden  ;  one  favorite  gold  pheasant  of  last  year,  just  coming 
into  bloom,  feeds  out  of  my  hand  almost  every  mom',  and 
follows  me  round  the  American  grova  I  walk  most  morn- 
ings an  hour  before  breakfast ;  a  profusion  of  sweets,  added 
to  all  its  other  charms,  makes  it  charming  indeed,  tho'  the 
recollections  of  pains  and  pleasures  occupy  my  mind ;  but 
when  the  cloud  prevails  too  much  I  try  to  disperse  it  by  the 
consideration  that  this  world  is  not  designed  for  a  place  of 
permanent  happiness,  but  a  state  of  tryal,  and  that  every 
pain  and  disappointment  is  meant  to  correct  our  faults,  to 
check  our  too  g*  attachment  to  the  vanities  of  life,  and  to 
lead  us  into  the  path  of  peace  and  endless  joy ;  I  am  then 
reconciled  to  all  events,  even  with  the  insurmountable  dif- 
ficulties of  making  a  visit  this  y'  to  my  darling  Mary ! 

The  D*  and  Dss  of  Queensberry  come  here  next  Friday 
for  a  day  or  2,  her  Orace^s  peculiarities  may  for  a  time  do 
ver}"  well,  but  were  they  to  last  long  w^  be  too  g*  a  sacri- 
fice of  time  in  a  place  so  endowed  with  every  rational 
delight 
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This  letter  was  dated  4th  July,  1774.  On  the  11th  of  that 
iLonth  the  following  memorandum  was  made  in  a  pocket-book 
at  11am  —  "  Dr.  Johnson  at  Ham.*^  In  speaking  of  Mrs.  Delany, 
he  said  he  had  heard  the  great  orator,  Edmund  Burke,  say  of  her 
that  **  she  was  a  truly  great  woman  of  fashion,  that  she  was  not 
only  the  woman  of  fashion  of  the  present  age^  but  she  was  the 
highest  bred  woman  in  the  worJdy  and  the  woman  of  fashion  of 
all  ages ;  that  she  toas  high  bred,  great  in  every  instance,  and 
wovld  continue  fashionable  in  aU  ages,*^ 


Mrs.  Belanjf  to  Bernard  Oranoille,  Bsq, 

BuLSTBoDB,  17th  Jnly,  1774. 

Great  is  my  mortification  that  I  dare  not  undertake  so 
long  a  journey  as  into  Staffordshire,  but  itv^he  still  greater 
if»  by  going  there,  I  c*  add  any  comfort  or  relief  to  my  dear 
brother !  I  have  nothing  to  offer  but  my  constant  wishes 
and  prayers,  and  fly  to  that  only  true  consolation  under  all 
pain  and  sorrow,  that  all  things  are  conducted  by  an  aU-vnse 
and  Tnerd/tUl  Providence,  and  that  submission  to  His  will 
is  our  sheet  anchor.  I  thank  Grod  I  am  much  better  in 
health  than  when  I  came  to  Bulstrode,  using  constant  gen- 
tle exercise,  as  much  in  the  air  as  the  uncertainty  of  the 
weather  will  admit  of;  but  a  little  accident  by  the  bite  of 
a  venemous  fly  on  my  ancle,  just  above  my  shoe,  has  made 
me  a  prisoner  for  a  fortnight  past  —  and  very  cautious  of 
walking. 

The  Dss  of  Portland  is  quite  well  again.  She  went  last 
Monday  to  Fairford,  and  returned  on  Wednesday.  Her 
usual  good  humour  made  her  bear  with  some  inconveniences 
of  bad  accommodation,  and  she  thinks  the  windows  more 
curious  than  beautiful,  and  was  rather  disappointed.  Her 
cause  with  some  of  her  perplexing,  troublesome  neighbours. 
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who  claim  a  common  way  thro'  her  park,  comes  on  some 
day  this  week.  I  hope  she  will  carry  it,  as  they  certainly 
can  have  no  just  claim  to  it  It  w^  be  vezatious  to  have 
her  fine  verdure  at  the  mercy  of  wheels  and  scampering 
horses,  and  all  her  happy  creatures  disturbed  in  their  quiet 
possessions.  Her  g*  civility  to  her  neighbours  is  ill  requited, 
but  a  gentleman  (belonging  to  the  law,  too)  s^  here  the 
other  day  what  is  very  true,  that  "  the  law  abominates  all 
ciTnlity"  I  w*  have  all  my  letters  directed  to  me  in  SL 
James's  Place.     It  is  the  surest  way  of  my  having  them. 

I  am  glad  to  hear  that  Mrs.  Port  found  benefit  from 
Matlock.  I  feel  uncomfortable  not  to  be  able  to  come  to 
her  when  she  is  under  her  confinement.  I  pray  Grod  pre* 
serve  and  support  her.    Adieu. 

The  Duchess's  best  wishes  8md  comp^. 


Mn.  Ddanjf  to  Bernard  OranvUle,  Bgq.,  at  Catwiek, 

BuLBTRODi,  Sept  4th,  1774. 

I  began  to  grow  uneasy  at  not  hearing  from  Calwich,  and 
should  have  written  this  post  had  I  not  received  my  dear 
^brother's  letter,  and  am  sorry  to  find  my  conjectures,  were 
true.  You  were  very  good  in  writing  to  me  when  you  can, 
but  I  cannot  wish  you  to  do  it  when  it  is  uneasy  to  you. 
I  am  not  at  all  surprised  you  should  be  entertained  with 
Lord  Chesterfield's  letters,  and  approve  of  many  of  them ; 
as  a  politician  and  what  is  called  a  man  of  the  world  I 
suppose  they  are  faultless,  and  his  polishing  precepts  are 
useful  and  excellent,  but  I  am  afraid  as  you  go  on  lus  du- 
plicity and  immoraiity  will  give  you  as  much  offence  as  his 
indiscriminate  accusation  does  the  ladies.  Those  who  do 
not  deserve  his  lash  despise  it,  and  conclude  he  kept  veiy 

VOL.  u.  16 
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bad  company.  Those  who  are  conscious  they  denerve  his 
censure  will  be  piqued  but  silent  The  general  opinion  of 
these  letters  among  the  better  sort  of  men  is,  that  they  are 
ingenious,  usefull  as  to  pollish  of  manners,  but  very  hwrtfuU 
in  a  TTwral  sense.  He  mentions  a  decent  regard  to  religion, 
nt  the  same  time  recommends  falsehood  even  to  your  most 
intimate  acquaintance — and  adultery  as  an  accomplish- 
ment. Les  graces  are  the  sum  total  of  his  religion.  The 
conclusion  of  his  life  showed  how  inferior  his  heart  was  to 
his  head :  unkind  and  ungrateful  to  an  excellent  wife,  who 
had  laid  gredt  obligations  on  him  and  the  same  to  aU  his 
dependants. 

Mrs.  Eugenia  Stanhope  was  a  natural  daughter  of  Mr. 
Dumville's,  who  used  to  visit  Mrs.  Donnellan,  and  whom 
he  wanted  to  introduce  into  good  society,  but  could  never 
bring  it  about^  tho'  for  some  reason  he  did  not  acknowledge 
her  at  first  as  his  daughter,  but  called  her  his  ward  (I  for- 
get now  the  name  she  went  by).  Mr.  Stanhope  met  with 
her  and  engaged  her  as  his  mistress,  and  at  last  married  her, 
which  hurt  Z'  Chester/*  more  than  any  part  of  his  behaviour. 
His  false  ambition  about  placing  him  in  a  high  station,  and 
making  him  a  pattern  for  politeness  and  good  breeding  was 
sufficiently  mortified  by  Mr.  Stanhope's  being  as  totally 
destitute  of  "  les  graces "  as  any  fox-hunter  in  the  nation. 
He  did  not  want  learning  as  to  Greek,  &c.,  &c.,  and  knowl- 
edge of  business,  but  he  was  stupid  in  conversation,  and 
vhxnting  all  munner  of  address  to  the  last  degree.  I  don't 
recollect  who  his  mother  was,  but  some  very  mean  person. 
Everybody  condemns  Mrs.  E.  Stanhope  for  publishing  these 
letters  without  their  having  been  gleaned  of  those  that  are 
mere  repetitions,  and  above  all  those  that  are  eensarious 
against  living  persons,  which,  tho'  a  strange  subject  for  let- 
ters to  so  young  a  man,  he  never  could  mean  should  be  seen 
in  publick.    TiU  towards  the  year  '50  I  don't  wonder  you 
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should  in  general  be  very  mach  entertained,  and  they  are 
certainly  very  usefull  to  young  men,  in  point  of  outward 
behaviour;  though  his  encouragement  of  gallantry  in  the 
French  court  was  strange  advice  from  a  father  lo  a  son  in 
whatever  light  it  could  be  placed.  If  I  have  tired  you  on 
this  subject  it  is  your  own  fault :  what  follows  will  be  my 
own.  But  I  depend  on  your  reading  no  more  than  what 
you  like,  and  shall  be  happy  if  anything  I  write  can  give 
you  a  minute's  amusement.  I  retum'd  hither  from  Bill  Hill 
last  Saturday  was  se'night ;  the  Dss  of  Portland  met  me 
from  Weymouth,  I  thank  God  in  good  health.  She  had 
fine  weather  for  her  expedition,  and  found  great  benefit  from 
it.  She  brought  some  extraordinary  vegetable  animals  from 
the  sea-side  of  the  polipus  kind,  and  she  has  had  some  three 
years  that  she  keeps  in  basins  of  sea- water  (which  she  is 
supplied  with  from  time  to  time),  and  they  have  increased 
since  she  had  them.  She  has  a  green  worm  something  like 
a  centipede,  but  of  a  much  greater  length  than  any  I  ever 
saw,  and  not  broader  than  a  straw,  and  a  little  red  animal 
about  the  size  and  shape  of  a  shrimp,  that  has  four  branches, 
which  it  puts  out  at  pleasure,  of  a  fine  scarlet ;  and  also 
throws  out  to  a  great  length  fine  red  strings  with  little  roots 
at  the  end  of  each,  so  slender  that  you  can  but  just  discern 
them  without  a  glass.  These  with  some  new  sea  plants 
has  been  this  year's  merchandise. 


Mrs,  Delanjf  to  Bernard  Oranville,  Esq.,  at  Calwieh, 

BuLBTRODX,  16th  Sept.,  1774. 

It  is  indeed  an  unspeakable  plPASure  to  me  to  be  able  to 
give  my  dear  brother  one  momc^nt's  relief,  and  should  be 
most  happy  could  I  do  more ;  but  it  is  the  will  of  God  it 
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should  be  otherwise,  and  his  mercy  will  support  those 
whom  he  chastiseth,  and  has  graciously  enlightened  our 
minds  with  a  blessed  hope  hereafter;  which  is  our  sheet- 
anchor. 

I  don't  wonder  our  young  men  are  entertained  with 
Lord  Chesterfield's  letters,  and  I  trust  their  principles  are 
too  well  grounded  to  be  hurt  by  his  iminorality.  If  you 
cast  a  veil  over  that  party  there  are  many  useful  observa- 
tions. Tlie  present  Lord  Chesterfield  has  gone  to  finish 
his  travels.  He  came  over  on  the  death  of  the  late  lord, 
and  is  not  yet  of  age.  I  don't  hear  him  commended,  and- 
his  behavionr  to  Lady  Chesterfield  was  very  unhandsome. 
He  was  a  distant  relation  to  the  late  lord,  but  nearest 
to  the  title,  as  Sir  William  Stanhope  had  no  children  by 
the  person  he  married.  His  father  was  a  Mr.  Abel  Stan- 
hope of  Mansfield  Woodhouse,  in  Nottinghamshire.  Lord 
Chesterfield  educated  this  boy,  and  had  an  attention  to 
him ;  not  out  of  kindness,  but  because  he  was  to  keep  up 
the  name  and  title,  and  left  him  near  twenty  thousand 
pound  a  year.  Lady  Chesterfield's  income  is  £4000  a  year, 
but  chiefly  her  own  money.  It  was  hard,  considering  how 
good  a  wife  she  had  been,  and  what  a  good  fortune  she  was 
to  him,  not  to  leave  her  in  very  affluent  circumstances  for 
her  own  life.  He  even  left  away  her  jewels,  which  were 
chiefly  purchased  with  her  own  money,  and  presents  of  the 
Duchess  of  Kendal's,  but  the  law  restored  them  to  her  as 
her  own  paraphernalia !  I  did  not  hear  that  he  left  any- 
thing considerable  to  his  sister,  Lady  Gertrude  Hotham, 
with  whom  he  always  lived  in  friendship.  So  vanity,  as 
you  say,  had  taken  possession  of  him,  and  drove  out  all 
gratitude  and  natural  aJBTection ;  and  such  is  the  case  with 
human  frailty  if  not  well  guarded  against.  Prejudice  and 
passion  are  powerful  enemies  to  struggle  with  if  once 
indulged. 
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We  put  in  practise  our  expedition  to  Luton  on  Monday, 
the  5th  of  this  month,  and  returned  the  Thursday  after. 
I  thank  God  I  performed  my  part  tolerably  well,  and 
caught  no  cold,  but  was  much  amused,  and  most  kindly 
received.  Yov,  know  so  much  of  Lady  Bute  that  I  need 
say  nothing  of  her  agreeableness,  her  good  sense,  and  good 
principles,  which  with  great  civility  must  be  always  pleas- 
ing. I  don't  know  if  you  are  acquainted  with  Lord  B.  but 
by  publick  character,  which  is  little  to  be  depended  on  — 
and  seldom  just  in  praise  (or  dispraise).  I  was  surprised 
to  see  him  in  such  good  health.  Nothing  could  be  more 
polite,  obliging,  &nd  entertaining  than  he  was.  He  seemed 
happy  in  seeing  the  Dss  of  Portland  at  Luton,  and  verif 
pressing  to  have  us  stay,  and  made  the  best  use  of  our 
time  in  showing  us  everything  that  was  worth  attending 
to,  and  they  were  numerous.  The  situation  you  know. 
They  have  opened  a  view  to  the  river,  and  the  ground  and 
plantations  are  fine.  It  would  be  better  if  there  was  a 
greater  command  of  the  river,  and  if  Mb.  Brown  had  not 
tum'd  all  the  deer  out  of  the  park;  they  are  beautiful  en- 
liveners  of  every  scene,  where  there  is  range  sufficient  for 
them.  The  house,  tho'  not  entirely  finished  according  to 
the  plan,  is  very  handsome  and  convenient ;  but  as  part  of 
the  old  house  still  remains,  it  does  not  appear  to  advan- 
tage, nor  is  the  best  front  compleated ;  and  this  makes  it 
very  difficult  to  describe,  as  there  is  no  regular  entrance. 
You  go  in  at  the  hall  of  y*  old  house ;  from  thence  into  a 
parlour,  and  then  into  a  large  dining-room ;  all  this  the  old 
house.  You  then  go  up  some  steps,  cross  a  stone  staircase, 
which  leads  you  to  a  gallery,  or  rather  passage,  from  which 
you  go  into  an  antechamber.  On  the  left  hand  a  large 
drawing-room,  with  a  coved  ceiling ;  on  the  right  hand  of 
the  anteroom  you  go  into  a  very  fine  saloon,  with  a  large 
bow  window  opposite  the  chimney.    The  room  is  64  ft  by 
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24  in  the  bow ;  33  wide,  20  high.  Out  of  the  saloon  yoa 
go  thro'  two  small  rooms  with  cases  of  manuscripts,  over 
which  are  modells  of  the  remarkable  ruins  about  Bome ; 
represented  in  cork.  You  then  go  into  the  library,  the  di~ 
mensions  of  which  I  have  been  so  stupid  as  not  to  remem- 
ber. It  is,  in  elBTect,  three  or  five  rooms,  one  very  large  one 
well-proportioned  in  the  middle,  each  end  divided  ofiF  by 
pillars,  in  which  recesses  are  chimneys ;  and  a  laige  square 
roam  at  each  end,  which,  when  the  doors  are  thrown  open, 
make  it  appear  like  one  large  room  or  gallery.  I  never 
saw  so  7naffnificerU  and  so  pleasant  a  library,  extreamly  well 
lighted,  and  nobly  furnished  with  everything  that  can  in- 
form  and  entertain  men  of  learning  and  virtu.  The  only 
objection  to  y*  house  is  42  stone  steps,  which  you  must  as- 
cend whenever  you  go  up  to  y*  lodging  appartments.  When 
you  are  there  there  is  no  fault  to  find,  as  they  are  fine  rooms, 
tod  very  commodious ;  five  compleat  appartments  —  a  bed- 
chamber, 2  dressing-rooms,  and  rooms  overhead  for  a  man 
and  a  maid-servant  to  each.  One  of  these  appartments  is 
Lord  and  Lady  Bute's,  and  4  for  strangers.  Up  another 
flight  of  stairs  leads  to  the  attick,  where  there  are  as  many 
appartments  as  compleat,  but  not  as  lofty.  The  furniture 
well  suited  to  all.  The  beds  damask,  and  rich  sattin, 
green,  blue,  and  crimson;  mine  was  white  sattin.  The 
rooms  hung  with  plain  paper,  suited  to  y*  colour  of  y^  beds, 
except  mine,  which  was  pea  green,  and  so  is  the  whole  ap- 
partment  below  stairs.  The  curtains,  chairs,  and  sophas 
are  all  plain  sattin.  Every  room  filled  with  pictures; 
many  capital  ones :  and  a  handsome  screen  hangs  by  each 
fireside,  with  y^  plan  of  y*  room,  and  with  the  names  of 
the  hands  by  whom  the  pictures  were  painted,  in  the  order 
as  they  stand.  The  chimney  pieces  in  good  taste;  no  ex- 
travagance of  fancy ;  indeed,  throughout  the  house  that  is 
avoided.    Fine  frames  to  the  pictures,  but  very  little  guild*- 
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ing  besides,  and  the  ceilings  elegant,  and  not  loaded  with 
ornament  A  great  varietjr  of  fine  vases,  foreign  and  Eng- 
lish, and  marble  tables.  I  think  I  have  led  you  a  dance 
eno'  to  tire  you,  and  wish  I  may  have  given  a  description 
plain  enough  to  understand.  I  must  not  omit  one  part  of 
our  entertainment,  which  was  a  clock  organ,  which  is  an 
extraordinary  piece  of  mechanism,  and  plays  an  hour  and  a 
^  with  once  winding  up.  There  are  30  barrells,  of  which 
the  principal  are  Handel,  Geminiani,  and  Corelli ;  the  tone 
is  mellow  and  pleasant,  and  has  an  effect  I  could  not  have 
expected.  It  is  a  vast  size,  and  has  a  great  many  stops, 
and  I  had  rather  hear  it  than  any  of  their  modem  operas 
or  consorts :  many  parts  are  judiciously  brought  in,  and 
some  parts  of  HandeFs  chorus's  tolerably  executed.  But 
after  all  I  heard  and  saw  at  Luton  I  cannot  say  that  on 
my  return  hither  Bulstrode  had  lost  any  of  its  charms,  but 
its  own  merit  is  great,  but  its  owner  stamps  a  double  value 
upon  it. 


Mn,  Dela/^y  Buktrode,  to  Bernard  Gramnlle,  Esq.,  at  Caltoieh, 

BuiSTRODB,  Oct  lOth,  1774. 

I  have  not  waited  for  an  answer  to  my  last  long  letter, 
knowing  my  dear  brother  always  writes  when  he  is  able ; 
I  conclude  therefore  you  are  not  even  as  well  as  when  you 
last  wrote,  and  then  you  seemed  to  have  to  make  a  great 
effort.    I  often  say  to  myself:  "  Why  art  thou  so  disqitdeted, 

0  my  soul  f  **  &c.,  when  I  reflect  on  yottr  suffering  state  and 
my  inabillity  of  being  of  any  real  consolation  to  you.    But 

1  humbly  hope  it  is  not  want  of  confidence  in  that  gracious 
Providence  who  only  knows  what  tryals  are  necessary,  and 
who  chastises  out  of  love  and  kindness,  to  crown  us  in  the 
end  with  glory  and  ixnmortality !    These  rays  of  light  tat  a 


232  LIFE  AND  COfiRESPONDEKCE 

time  dispel  the  gloom  which  the  veil  of  mortality  inter- 
poses ;  but  the  most  comfortable  future  hope  cannot,  and 
I  believe  ought  not,  to  extinguish  the  ajQectionate  feelings 
of  human  nature.  They  are  meant  as  cordial  supports 
under  pain  and  afiKiction,  and  as  incitements  to  make  us 
practice  those  virtues  and  that  faith  which  are  to  be  our 
guides  to  eternal  peace. 

I  flatter  myself  you  may,  at  this  time,  feel  the  good  in- 
fluence of  the  fine  weather  we  have  at  present  The  long 
course  of  damp  weather  was  certainly  very  trying  to  in- 
valids. The  Duchess  of  Portland,  I  think,  has  been  much 
affected  by  it,  and  has  had  an  attack  of  her  rheumatick 
complaints;  I  thank  God,  the  violence  of  the  pain  is 
abated,  but  it  robs  her  of  the  enjoyment  of  her  garden  and 
park,  except  out  of  the  window,  but  the  hares  feed  as 
usual,  and  have  a  circle  of  food  prepared  for  them  every 
evening :  there  are  never  less  than  between  20  and  30  at 
supper  1 

The  dissolving  of  the  parliament  has  put  all  parties  into  a 
bustle,  but  as  I  am  no  politician,  and  only  judge  from  what 
I  think  will  be  the  natural  consequence  of  it,  I  can't  help 
rejoycing  that  much  expense  of  fortune,  and  morals  will 
be  saved  by  it,  and  the  only  loosers,  I  think,  will  be  the 
aldumseB  ! 

I  believe  I  wrote  you  word  that  Mr.  lightfoot  was  re- 
turned from  Cornwall,  from  whence  he  has  brought  several 
curious  ttnld  plants  ;  but  much  disappointed  with  not  hav- 
ing been  able  to  get  any  of  the  curious  minerals ;  and  so 
was  I,  for  he  told  me  if  he  succeeded  I  should  come  in  for 
a  little  share :  no  amusement  gives  me*  so  much  pleasure 
as  my  shells  and  fossils,  and  every  acquisition,  tho'  ever 
so  smsdl,  if  good  of  its  kind,  adds  to  my  pleasure.  I  hope 
it  is  not  only  the  beauty  and  variety  that  delights  me ;  as 
it  is  impossible  to  consider  their  wonderfull  construction 
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of  form  and  colour,  from  the  largest  to  the  most  minute, 
without  admiration  and  adoration  of  the  groat  Author  of 
nature.  Everything  of  that  kind  now  bears  an  enormous 
price,  so  that  were  it  not  for  the  Duchess  of  Portland's 
bounty,  I  have  small  chance  of  additions  to  my  collection. 
I  ha\  e  been  happy  with  a  good  account  from  Ilam.  I  hope 
our  dear  Mary  will  be  supported  under  the  arduous  task 
of  motherly  cares,  but  she  acts  upon  the  best  principles. 
I  sm.  sorry  &fr.  Marsh  has  left  Ilam.  He  is  a  substahtisil 
loss.  The  Duchess  of  Portland  desires  me  to  add  her 
best  wishes  and  compliments. 

It  is  evident,  from  the  letters  of  Mrs.  Delany  to  Mr.  Gran* 
villa  at  this  period,  that  he  had  renewed  his  correspondence 
with  her,  (which  seems  to  have  been  much  interrupted  from  the 
time  of  Miss  Dewes's  marriage),  but  that  he  did  not  unsh  to  see 
her ;  and  it  is  probable  that  she  did  not  like  to  go  to  Ilam  dur* 
ing  his  illness  on  account  of  its  contiguity  to  Calwich,  as  she 
often  alludes  to  her  regret  that  she  could  be  of  no  real  comfort 
to  him. 


Mn,  Delany  to  Mn.  Fort,  of  Ham. 

BULBTRODB,  2l8t  Oct,  1774. 

Alas,  my  dearest  child,  you  call  upon  me  for  advice  that 
I  am  little  capable  of  giving ;  but  your  good  sense  and  ob- 
servation, the  rectitude  of  your  mind  and  principles,  and 
the  fervent  desire  you  have  to  make  your  dear  children 
^^PP7'  ^^^  &^^  7^^  assistance  in  a  task  of  all  others  the 
most  arduous,  as  your  management  must  suit  their  different 
tempers.  Your  gentle,  good-humoured  dove  must  not  be 
rougMy  opposed,  but  led  with  a  soft  rein,  but  a  rein  there 
wAist  be,  tho'  a  silken  one ;  the  human  mind  is  so  apt  to 
encroach  on  too  much  liberty  that  it  must  not  be  trusted 
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Whenever  our  little  daiiing  seems  negligent  or  inattentive 
it  should  not  pass  by  unheeded,  and  I  am  sure  your  tender- 
ness will  find  means  of  gaining  your  point  without  severity, 
and  avoid  commands  that  may  be  difficult  The  most 
essential  ground  is  to  teach  them  such  a  love  of  truth  that 
upon  no  account  they  will  tell  a  lye  ;  and  that  might  easily 
be  obtained  with  a  good  disposition  could  you  keep  the 
fair  sheet  of  paper  without  being  blotted  by  nonsensical 
people,  who  think  you  cruel  if  you  insist  on  your  child's 
being  obedient.  However,  we  must  take  the  world  as  it  is, 
and  guard  against  its  foibles  as  well  as  we  can.  You  can 
easier  guard  against  its  vices  because  they  are  glaring,  and 
a  good  heart  startles  at  their  hideous  form ;  but  we  must 
guafd  well  the  avenues  to  them,  and  court  truth  and  hu- 
mility to  take  us  under  their  wing,  and  be  our  guardian 
angels.  As  to  your  son  John  I  have  less  to  say :  a  good 
school  if  he  grows  unruly  will  tame  him;  but  even  a 
preparation  for  tJiat  will  be  necessary,  or  the  discord  will 
never  be  resolved  into  a  concord.  I  am  glad  you  ride,  and 
that  the  weather  favours  you-  I  long  to  know  how  you 
found  my  brother,  and  how  the  meeting  agreed  with  you,  it 
is  so  long  since  you  have  met  I  I  suppose  Miss  Sparrow 
returns  no  more  to  school ;  and  you  will  have  an  additional 
task  to  exercise  your  judgment  upon :  the  subject  a  deli- 
cate one  —  for  tho'  she  does  not  want  for  sense  or  good 
nature,  they  have  hitherto  met  with  many  things  to  warp 
them.  And  I  look  upon  schools  as  necessary  evih,  which 
under  some  circumstances  are  unavoidable ;  as  the  cabals, 
the  party-spirit,  the  fear  of  the  governess,  the  secret  and 
foolish  indulgences  of  the  maids,  sometimes  teach  dis- 
simulation, jealousy,  resentment,  and  revenge, — a  sad  train, 
and  as  mischievous  as  the  ichneumon  fly  that  gets  into  tlie 
chrysalis  of  the  poor  innocent  caterpillar,  and  devours  its 
vitals :  but  do  not  be  fiightened,  my  dear  Mary. 
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Mrt.  Belany  to  Mn.  Port,  of  Uam, 

BuLSTRODE,  28th  Oct.,  1774. 

Well,  the  box  ia  come,  and  all  its  pretty  and  curious 
contents  safe  and  welcome.  The  spair  (or  rather  chrys- 
talization)  and  mundic  in  the  coal  is  very  curious  and 
much  admired.  You  know  how  pleasant  it  is  to  offer  a 
mite  to  our  dear,  kind  Duchess,  and  you  may  be  sure  I 
gave  her  the  test  bits,  and  also  bestow'd  a  specimen  on  Mr. 
Lightfoot,  who  thinks  it  worthy  the  acceptance  of  a  phi- 
losopher, and  desires  me  to  tell  you  he  values  it  more  as 
coming  from  Ham.  The  fossils  are  good  in  their  kind ;  the 
Dss  having  all  those  kinds,  I  keep  them  for  my  own  little 
cabinet,  but  shall  delight  in  them  more  for  the  sake  of  the 
giver  than  the  gift.  But  tho'  I  have  (or  meant  to  have) 
made  our  acknowledgments,  I  have  not  done  with  the  sub* 
ject ;  for  you  must  inform  us  of  their  birth  and  parentage, 
particularly  of  some  brown  moss-like  substance  that  was 
pack'd  into  the  largest  cockle,  and  a  little  brassish,  coper- 
ish,  goldish  thread-like  stuff  adhering  to  a  bit  of  slate  or 
coal,  and  which  has  puzzled  even  Mr.  Lightfoot  to  find 
out  without  you  inform  us  where  they  were  found,  whether 
on  rock  or  tree,  or  bog  ?  you  must  be  very  minute  in  your 
account ;  nothing  less  can  satisfye  such  accurate  enquirers. 

I  am  heartily  glad  the  visit  was  so  well  over.  I  own  I 
was  anxious  about  it,  and  fear'd  your  being  too  much 
agitated  by  it ;  but  I  suppose  you  hnow  my  bro'  wrote  to 
me  by  the  hand  of  his  secretary  (John)  an  account  of  it 
himsdf  !  Were  his  *'  Nancy  "16  instead  of  3  years  old,  I 
should  suppose  he  was  desperately  in  love,  and  he  seems 
no  less  satisfied  with  you.  What  pleasure  it  gives  me 
when  I  think  he  acts  a  kind  part  by  those  I  love  so  ten- 
derly !  not  only  on  their  account,  but  his.  I  was  diverted 
with  the  history  of  cropping  the  hair  and  the  reason  for  it, 
but  I  agree  with  him  about  the  growing  of  the  hair  down 
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the  forehead  Besides  it  being  a  very  dowdy  fashion,  it  is 
a  pernicious  one  to  the  growing  of  the  hair  if  suflfer'd  too 
long  in  that  state,  and  prevents  the  hair  from  growing 
handsomely  to  the  face.  To  hang  in  a  careless  way  about 
half  an  inch  may  do  very  well. 

What  a  confidence  I  liave  in  your  goodness  to  me,  my 
dearest  Mary,  to  tell  you  so  frankly  my  opinion ;  but  tho* 
I  tell  it,  I  by  no  means  insist  on  its  being  complied  with, 
but  shall  be  pleased  with  what  you  think  best. 

Well,  but  to  proceed.  /  am  order'd  to  send  a  doah^  a 
mr.fft  a  fan,  a  pair  of  gloves  (send  me  a  pattern  glove). 
The  cloak  is  to  be  of  the  richest  damask  (blue  or  green) 
and  edged  with  furr.     I  suppose  he  means  the  flower'd 

sattins  that  are  made  for  cloaks,  but  the  D says  she 

is  sure  lie  means  the  richest  Genoa  damask.  I  wish  you 
would  tell  me  which  of  the  colours  you  like  best.  I  should 
think  blue,  and  trimm'd  with  ermin.  If  she  is  not  as 
averse  to  touching  it  as  she  was  to  the  lamb,  it  may  be  a 
good  way  to  reconcile  her  to  it.  I  was  delighted  with  the 
good  ace'  of  y'  self  and  all  your  doings.  You  are  saved 
this  time  from  one  of  my  enormities,  by  my  being  in  haste 
to  finish  a  flower  for  my  hortus  siccus ;  ^  and  to-morrow 
there  will  be  an  end  of  all  industry  for  some  time,  —  Duke 
and  Dss  of  Portland,  Miss  Walpole,  ColL  Bentinck,  Mr. 
L'Anglois,  come  for  some  days. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Bernard  Oranville,  Esq, 

BuLSTEODE,  8l8t  Oct.,  1774. 

I  was  much  obliged  to  my  dear  brother  for  his  letter, 
dated  22nd,  and  for  employing  an  amanuensis,  as  it  pro- 

1  "My  hortus  Siceus."  Unless  Mrs.  Delany  also  made  a  collection  of 
dried  plants  she  must  have  here  again  alluded  to  her  great  and  wonderful 
work  of  the  Flora. 
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cuTOd  me  a  longer  letter  without  your  having  the  trouble 
of  -svriting.  I  saw  too  plainly  by  your  kind  termination 
that  you  were  not  well  enough  to  do  it  yourself.  I  will 
wave  this  painfull  reflection,  earnestly  praying  for  your 
support  and  relief.  I  am  much  pleased  with  your  appro- 
bation of  our  little  goddaughter :  she  is  a  fine  child,  and,  I 
thank  God,  in  good  hands.  I  think  her  mama  will  have  a 
very  proper  attention  to  her,  and  will  not  trust  her  from 
under  her  own  eye.  I  was  impatient  to  have  you  see  her, 
but  feared  it  might  be  too  much  for  your  spirits.  When 
she  was  with  me,  I  found  her  very  tractable,  with  gentle 
usage ;  but  a  harsh  word  quite  overwhelmed  her ;  so  that  I 
think  a  silken  twine  will  guide  her  best ;  and  as  she  has 
great  observation  and  quickness,  she  wiU  give  but  little 
trouble  to  her  teachers.  I  am  quite  of  your  mind  about 
her  hair  n/)t  being  suffered  to  grow  too  low  on  her  fore- 
head, (tho*  the  fashion  is  universal,)  and  it  makes  all  the 
children  look  like  dowdys.  I  will  execute  your  kind  com- 
mission for  her  as  soon  as  I  go  to  town. 

You  don't  remember  I  have  some  money  of  yours  in  my 
hands.  You  sent  me  a  bill  of  thirty  pounds,  and  I  believe 
your  upholsterer's  bill  was  but  £26.  I  shall  attend  to 
your  kind  caution  about  reading,  and  not  read  longer  than 
is  perfectly  easy ;  I  never  read  more  (and  seldom  so  much) 
as  two  hours  together,  but  rest  between,  and  chuse  good 
prints  for  candle  light;  and  that  only  three  days  in  the 
week,  for  Mr.  Lightfoot,  who  comes  to  read  prayers  on 
Wednesdays,  always  stays  till  Saturday  morning ;  and  the 
evenings  he  is  here  are  spent  in  philosophical  speculations. 
He  is  now  arranging  all  the  Dss  of  Portland's  insects  and 
fossils,  which  ajBTord  great  entertainment,  and  I  think  it  is 
impossible  to  consider  the  formation  of  the  meanest  worm 
without  its  having  th^  effect  of  praise  and  admiration  for 
the  great  Creator;  and   if  we  are  so  affected  by  such  a 
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minute  part  of  the  works  of  God,  what  must  we  be  if  we 
follow  the  chain  to  the  highest  being  ?  We  may  well  say 
with  Milton,  "  These  are  thy  wondrous  works  ! "  &c. 


The  following  Rules  were  written  by  Mrs.  Delany,  probably 
by  Mrs.  Port's  request,  for  the  benefit  of  Miss  Sparrow. 

BuLSTRODB,  13th  Nov.,  177i> 
Rise  at  7,  sacrifice  to  cleanliness  in  the  first  place ;  neat- 
ness of  person  and  purity  of  mind  are  suitable  companions: 
then,  with  awfuU  attention,  say  your  prayers,  return  thanks 
for  the  blessings  you  have  received,  and  pray  for  their  con- 
tinuance and  for  grace  to  make  the  best  use  of  them,  &c. 
&c.  If  you  have  time,  before  breakfast  read  the  Psalms 
for  the  morning  in  French,  and  some  French  lesson ;  most 
likely  you  may  be  called  upon  to  read  them  afterwards  in 
English.  Write  3  or  4  lines,  as  well  as  you  can,  to  offer 
to  your  friends  at  breakfast  Suppose  you  take  in  hand 
Mrs.  Chapone*s  letters  to  her  niece ;  begin  at  page  3,  '* Hith- 
erto you  have^^  and  don*t  exceed  6  lines  of  her  hook  at  a  time, 
it  will  imprint  it  on  your  mind,  and  it  would  be  an  excel- 
lent exercise  for  your  memory  to  get  the  historical  and 
geographical  parts  of  it  by  heart.  I  know  no  book  for  a 
young  person  (next  to  the  Bible)  more  entertaining  and 
edifying  if  read  with  due  attention :  I  must  again  repeat, 
not  to  write  more  than  six  lines  at  a  time,  and  that  in  per- 
I'ection ;  for  if  you  grow  tired  you  will  grow  careless,  and 
that  is  the  bane  of  all  improvement  I  hope  I  need  not 
recommend  to  you  neatness  and  regularity  in  taking  care  of 
cloaths,  &c.,  keeping  them  in  nice  order,  and  proper  repair, 
not  depending  on  its  being  done  for  you.  Employ  two  hours 
every  day  in  plain  work,  and  making  up  your  own  things  ; 
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it  is  an  accomplishment  necessary  for  every  gentlewoman^ 
and  when  you  are  in  circumstances  to  make  it  less  neces- 
sary or  convenient  you  will  be  better  able  to  know  when 
it  is  well  done  for  you.  But  this  is  not  to  exclude,  at  their 
proper  seasons,  works  of  ingenuity ;  if  you  have  learned 
to  draw,  give  one  hour  to  that  every  day,  but  not  to  inter- 
fere, with  what  is  more  necessary.  As  the  cleanly  part  of 
your  dressing  will  mostly  be  done  when  you  first  get  up, 
bestow  as  little  time  on  dress  as  possible,  but  let  it  always 
be  neat  and  suitable  to  your  circumstances  (or  position,) 
and  never  eoctravagantly  in  the  fashion,  which  is  very  vulgar, 
and  shows  levity  of  mind.  Be  always  punctually  ready 
for  your  meals ;  it  is  very  impertinent  to  make  anybody 
wait  for  inattention  or  idleness,  and  the  attention  of  youug 
people  should  always  be  awake  to  do  everything  with 
propriety;  after  dinner  retire  to  your  room,  and  amuse 
yourself  with  anything  that  is  not  study  for  an  hour,  or 
walk  if  it  is  allow'd  you,  and  the  season  proper  for  it»  till 
you  receive  a  summons  to  books  or  work  for  the  evenings  j 
the  occupations  of  the  day  must  of  course  vary  with  the 
season,  and  rules  give  way  occasionally  as  engagements  at 
home  and  abroad  may  sometimes  interrupt  them.  Walk- 
ing or  playing  with  your  little  cousins  may  enliven  part  of 
your  time;  and  your  good  sense  and  observance  of  the 
rules  laid  down  in  regard  to  them,  will  guard  you  against 
any  wrong  and  mistaken  kindness,  and  make  you  careful! 
and  particular  in  all  your  ovm  words  and  actions ;  as  your 
good  nature  would  be  extremely  hurt  to  Iring  them  vmder 
correction  by  your  example.  Tou  are  now  of  an  age  to  know 
how  very  improper  it  would  be  for  you  to  interfere  in  their 
management,  and  that  of  the  family ;  and  be  assured  the 
only  way  to  be  beloved  and  happy,  (even  in  a  parent's 
house,)  is  to  be  humble,  modest,  attentive,  and  complyiug 
ti  wards  those  who  have  taken  you  under  their  wing,  ad- 
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hering  strictly  to  truth,  and  never  see  or  say  what  is  no 
busyness  of  yours,  but  be  always  civil  and  affable  in  your 
behaviour  to  the  servants ;  you  will  then  raise  no  jealousy 
or  envy  among  them,  and  by  not  herding  with  them,  you 
wUl  gain  and  maintain  their  respect,  and  the  confidence 
and  friendship  of  the  friends  you  are  with,  who  have  your 
happiness  at  heart,  and  are  the  only  persons  you  should 
open  your  mind  to  without  reserve.  Avoid  irUrvding  on 
them  when  they  may  like  to  he  aUme^  —  reserve  on  those 
occasions  shows  observation  and  respect;  and  the  evening 
will  close  as  the  day  began. 

These  are  rude  hints  to  be  improved  upon  and  filled  up 
by  a  better  capacity  ! 


Mr».  Delany  to  Bernard  Oraitville,  Esq.,  at  Calioiek. 

BuLSTRODB,  14th  Nov.,  1774. 

I  am  so  apprehensive  of  my  insignificancy  that  nothing 
can  gratifye  me  so  much  as  to  find  I  can  add  a  few  minutes 
of  satisfaction  to  my  dear  brother,  and  never  wished  so 
much  as  I  do  now  to  have  talents  equal  to  the  desire  I 
have  of  doing  it.  Don't  think  of  answering  any  parts  of 
my  letters  but  what  are  necessary,  and  I  shall  then  write 
on  without  remorse,  well  assured  your  indulgence  will  ex- 
cuse what  is  wrong,  accepting  the  will  for  the  deed. 

I  am  sorry  your  kind  favours  to  your  little  Nancy  *  and 
my  little  Mary  must  be  postponed  so  long,  but  I  will  not 
lose  a  day  as  soon  as  I  go  to  town.  I  don't  know  whether 
I  ever  mentioned  to  you  Mr.  Granger's  biographical  account 
of  all  the  persons  (from  the  King  to  the  artificer)  whose 
prints  have  been  published  in  England,  till  the  Revolution ; 

1  "  Taur  littU  Nancy  "  and  "my  little  Mary.**  —  Georgina  Maiy  Ann 
Port,  whom  Mr.  GranTille  chose  to  call  **  Nancy.*' 
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it  is  usefull  and  entertaining,  as  it  is  very  autbentick  and 
pleasant  to  have  recourse  to  when  you  meet  with  any 
character  that  you  are  uncertain  about  the  time  or  place 
he  lived  in,  and  the  general  character  he  bore.  His  lii^t 
intention  was  to  direct  collectors  how  to  class  their  por- 
traits of  remarkable  persons,  and  he  has  thrown  into  the 
bargain  little  anecdotes  that  enliven  it.  It  is  four  thin 
quartos,  the  price  two  guineas.  An  appendix  is  lately 
come  out,  much  of  the  same  size,  and  I  suppose  may  be 
another  half-guinea.  The  autlior  is  a  clergyman  of  a  very 
good  character.  I  don't  recollect  what  I  said  of  Miss 
Viney  {Mrs.  Viney^  as  she  will  be  called,  and  not  Mrs.  Mary 
V ),  but  I  meant  that  her  passions  had  got  such  a  do- 
minion over  her  that  I  fear'd  they  were  incorrigible.  I 
hope  the  ice  of  age  will  abate  the  fire  of  youth,  and  by 
making  her  more  gentle  and  humble  will  open  a  liappiness 
to  her  view  which  hitherto  has  been  clouded  by  the  tur- 
bulence of  her  disposition.  I  wish  it  for  her  own  sake ; 
I  wish  it  still  more  for  her  good  sister's  sake,  who  has  been 
almost  a  martyr  to  her  humours.  But  this  tryal  perhaps 
was  graciously  sent  her  to  exercise  that  patience  and  resig- 
nation which,  in  tlie  end,  will  obtain  for  her  an  eternal 
weight  of  glory.  If  we  could  fix  our  minds  steadily  on 
the  grecU  reward  in  store  who  could  swerve  from  virtue  ? 
It  is  only  when  we  lose  sight  of  that  that  we  go  astray, 
and  then,  in  order  to  restore  us  to  the  right  path,  our  great 
and  mercyfull  Benefactor  reminds  us  of  our  mortality  and 
our  dependence  on  him  by  sickness  and  sorrow  ;  and  if  we 
make  a  right  use  of  those  friendly  monitors  we  must  bless 
ths  hand  that  gave  the  blow.  I  am  happy  with  the  ac- 
count you  give  of  the  present  state  of  your  mind,  and  pray 
most  earnestly  for  your  support  under  so  severe  a  tryal. 
I  fear  I  have  omitted  what  I  ought  to  have  told  you,  the 
pleasure  you  gave  our  dear  Mrs.  Port  in  your  approbation 

VOL.  II.  16 
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of  her  little  girl,  and  she  charged  me  to  tell  you  so.  I  hope 
she  will  prove  a  blessing  to  her  mama. 

Lord  Berkeley,^  one  day  last  week,  coming  from  London 
in  his  post  chaise  between  5  and  6  o'clock,  ten  miles  this 
side  London  was  attacked  by  a  highwayman.  As  soon  as 
he  came  to  the  chaise  door  Lord  Berkeley  shot  at  him  with 
a  brinderbuss.  He  rode  off,  and  the  footman  behind  the 
claiae  fired  another  pistol  at  the  man,  which  made  him 
veA  and  drop  oflf  his  horse  and  he  expired  in  a  few  min- 
utes. Some  say  the  highwayman  fired  a  pistol  into  the 
chaise  and  wounded  Lord  Berkeley  in  the  head.  These 
ai'e  dismal  anecdotes,  I  wish  I  had  better  to  send  you. 

My  love  to  y'  chaplain.    Adieu. 


The  Hon.  Mrs.  Bateateen  to  Mrs.  Delany. 

HoLKHAM,  15th  Not.,  1774. 

I  have  promised  you,  dear  madam,  large  letters  from 
lience,  but  I  shall  fail  in  the  performance  I  doubt,  not  for 
want  of  matter  most  assuredly ;  volumes  might  be  fill'd 
with  what  I  see  daily  in  this  magnificent  palace,  but  I  am 
unequal  to  the  description,  and  more  likely  to  tell  you 
how  I  wander  about,  losing  my  way.  Lady  Leicester  is 
often  so  good  to  be  my  guide,  and  to-day  shew'd  me  a 
shorter  way  to  my  apart"*,  but  it  has  to  me  been  a  new 
egaT'3raent,  another  way  to  wander  !  When  I  am  bound  to 
the  libi-ary  I  find  a  bedchamber  ;  in  short,  I  walk  many  a 
furlong  (I  had  almost  said  mile)  that  I  do  not  intend,  but 
everywhere  such  objects  present  themselves,  —  such  pic- 

^  Lord  Berkeley  was  stopped  by  a  highwayman,  when  passing  in  a  post- 
chaise  over  Hoonslow  Heath,  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening  of  Nov.  11th. 
The  highwayman  was  shot  by  Lord  Berkeley's  servant,  and  his  accompUces 
discovered. 
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tures,  such  statues,  —  that  I  williDgly  halt  on  the  road, 
whether  the  right  or  the  wrong.  We  arrived  here  last 
Wednesday  to  dinner,  had  a  prosperous  and  pleasant  jour- 
ney, save  that  the  poor  beasts  that  drew  us  were  quite  worn 
out  with  2  Newmarket  meetings,  and  the  preceding  elec- 
tion, so  that  when  we  found  a  dead  horse  upon  the  road, 
we  observed  that  ours  had  not  life  enough  to  take  offence 
at  it  I  We  cou'd  get  no  farther  than  Newmarket  the  first 
night,  tho'  we  never  went  with  but  one  pair  of  horses.  At 
Houghton  ^  (which  we  did  not  stop  to  see)  the  immense 
plantations  gave  me  a  greater  respect  for  Sir  Robert '  than  I 
had  ever  entertained  for  him  when  he  rul'd  these  realms. 
The  country  all  around  is  entirely  bare,  as  if  there  was  some 
strict  law  that  not  a  tru,  714)1  a  shrvi,  should  shade  th^  tur-- 
nips  !  Houghton  appears,  and  all  is  forest,  woods,  groves 
for  many  miles.  Here  also  are  great  plantations,  but  no 
very  old  trees,  you  may  believe,  like  the  beeches  at  Bul- 
strode,  but  a  great  extent  oi  plantations,  more  than  enough 
to  inform  the  country  that  trees  wUl  grow  in  Norfolk :  but 
no  one  here  seems  convinc'd  of  this  truth,  and  no  tree  is 
proposed  to  the  earth  !  but  in  these  two  principalitys.  Here 
is  a  lake  that  charms  me  very  much,  and  seems  to  me  to 
be  much  the  most  beautifull  feature  of  the  dehors ;  I  am 
not,  however,  able  to  judge,  not  having  as  yet  been  in  a 
carriage  since  I  arrived,  except  to  church  on  Sunday.  My 
Lady  Duchess  will  tell  you  how  advantageously  the  church 
is  mounted  on  a  round  hill  w^  commands  a  prospect  of  the 
sea ;  but  perhaps  her  Grace  did  not  see  in  what  manner 
her  noble  cousin  has  repaired  and  beautify'd  this  church. 
I  was  quite  surprised  when  I  came  into  it.  The  inside  is 
striking,  all  new  work  of  I7  Leicester's,  y*  cost  £1100,  so 

^  The  seat  of  the  Earls  of  Orfoid. 

*  Sir  Bobert  Walpole,  afterwards  Earl  of  Orford,  Prime  Minister  to 
ILing  Geoi^  IL 
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that  you  may  believe  it  is  compleat.  But,  my  dear  madam, 
I  do  not  commend  you  by  any  means  for  not  having  seen 
this  palace,  of  which  you  are  so  worthy.  I  learnt  this 
afternoon  of  I7  Leicester  that  you  had  never  been  here. 
I  think  you  mtcst  come,  I  don't  say  in  winter,  for  her  lady' 
tells  me  there  "is  nothing  between  her  and  Norway ;'^  but 
in  summer,  my  dear  madam,  surely  you  would  be  well  en- 
tertained. There  is  one  room,  called  the  landscape-room, 
full  of  Claudes  and  Vemets,  that  wou'd  please  you  welL 
Other  pictures,  especially  the  Duke  d'Aremberg  by  Van- 
dyke and  two  Pietro  Cortono's,  I  leave  to  my  Lady  Duchess 
to  describe  to  you.  I  know  both  her  Grace  and  you  will 
be  glad  to  hear  these  noble  ladies  enjoy  perfect  health.  I 
think  it  is  curious  to  see  my  I7  Leicester  work  at  a  tent- 
stitch  frame  every  night  by  otu  candle  that  she  sets  upon 
lt»  and  no  spectacles.  It  is  a  carpet  she  works  in  shades  — 
tent-stitch.  Lady  Gower  and  I  walk  out  every  day  at 
noon,  often  I7  L.  is  of  the  party,  and  seems  to  be  a  very 
good  walker.  They  are  both  vastly  kind  to  me,  and  I  am 
exceedingly  obliged  to  them. 

My  dear  madam,  you  will  believe  I  have  no  news  to  tell 
you.  While  I  was  in  London  my  wretched  neighbour  at 
the  next  door  but  one  (tho'  I  thought  him  most  prosperoiui) 
shot  himself.  You  will  understand  I  mean  Mr.  Bradshaw, 
tho'  I  believe  you  do  not  always  read  newspapers.  I  saw 
L^  Mahon  when  I  was  in  town ;  I  thought  him  remarkably 
silent,  and  should  never  have  guessed  it  was  he  that  ha- 
rangued the  people  so  as  to  be  heard  quite  across  CoverU 
Garden!  Adieu,  my  dear  madam.  My  paper  does  not 
suffice  for  all  the  salutations  and  respects  that  Holkham 
sends  to  Bulstrode. 

Hastily  but  very  affectionately  yours,  F.  K 
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Mn,  Ddanf  to  ike  Viaeonntets  Jndover, 

BuLSTBODE,  27t]i  Nor.,  1774. 

The  Duchess-dowager  of  Portland  was  so  good  to  you 
rcLj  dear  Lady  Audover,  as  to  take  the  pen  out  of  my  hand 
and  postpone  my  acknowledgments  to  another  opportunity ; 
but  alas !  all  is  spoyl'd  by  her  Grace  telling  me  this  mo- 
ment that  I  mibst  write  and  send  y'  lady^  the  history  and 
adventures  of  my  young  Lord  Creighton,  son  and  heir  ap- 
parent of  the  noble  Earl  of  Dumfries,  of  the  kingdom  of 
Scotland  —  how  he  first  of  all  personated  the  young  noble- 
man at  Beconsfield,  where  he  intended  a  visit  to  Mr.  Wal- 
ler ;  he  not  being  at  home,  the  butler  to  do  honour  to 
his  master,  oflFer'd  his  service  to  show  him  about,  upon  w* 
my  lord  determined  to  stay  some  days  at  the  inn,  where  he 
was  so  courteous  and  afiable  that  (they  thought)  to  be  sure 
he  *'  must  be  a  lord,^*  Bulstrode  was  a  principal  object, 
but  unluckily  my  lord  as  he  was  coming  into  the  house 
was  seized  with  a  stitch,  said  he  was  subject  to  fits  but 
always  had  warning,  and  must  immediately  go  to  an  apoth- 
ecary. They  trotted  on  to  Uxbridge,  where  at  a  watch- 
maker's he  saw  a  watch  that  took  his  fancy — unfortunately 
had  left  his  purse  at  home  —  "  S',  will  you  trust  me,  my 
friend  here  will  answer  for  me?"  "Surely,  my  lord.* 
A  shower  of  rain  wetted  his  lordship,  but  his  guide  sup- 
plied him  with  a  suit  of  cloaths  ;  when  he  return'd  to  the 
inn  he  bespoke  a  dinner  for  hiipself  and  friends,  and  said 
he  must  make  a  visit  to  his  *'  cousin,  my  Lord  Godolphin," 
but  should  be  back  to  dinner  —  he  was  as  good  as  his  word 
in  one  particular,  and  went  to  Lord  Godolphin,  whom  he 
found  at  breakfast;  but  made  not  his  appearance  in  the 
shape  of  my  lord,  but  as  a  young  gentleman  on  his  road 
to  Oxford  who  had  met  with  robbers,  who  had  taken  his 
money  and  watch,  and  had  torn  the  cloaths  almost  off  of 
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his  back,  but  as  he  was  son  to  a  particular  acquaintance  of 
his  lordship,  his  name  Lockwood,  he  hoped  he  would  lend 
him  six  guineas.  His  deplorable  figure,  his  dolefull  ditty, 
and  the  son  of  an  acquaintance,  so  moved  my  Lord  Godol"'* 
compassion,  that  his  heart  and  purse-strings  both  were  open 
and  he  not  only  gave  him  the  money,  but  Doc'  Bentham 
of  Oxford,  who  was  there,  offered  to  carry  him  in  his 
chaise,  as  he  was  going  thither ;  the  offer  was  accepted,  and 
when  they  arrived  at  Oxford  the  youth  said  he  must  go  on 
to  see  some  friends  at  Woodstock  before  he  settled ;  here 
they  parted ;  which  way  his  genius  led  him  is  not  known  ; 
but  his  next  exploit  was  a  visit  to  Welbeck,  the  Duke  of 
Portland  not  at  home ;  he  called  himself  "  Captain  Croft," 
and  borrowed  one  of  the  Duke*s  horses  to  go  a  hunting ; 
the  second  day  he  met  his  Grace,  and  with  infinite  modesty 
{hank*d  him  for  the  use  of  his  horse.  The  duke,  aware  of 
his  extraordinary  character,  said  he  was  very  sorry  any 
servant  of  his  should  be  such  a  fool  as  to  lend  him  one  of 
his  horses ;  upon  w*^^  the  intrepid  Cap"  march'd  off.  Lord 
Lincoln  met  him  on  the  course  and  invited  him  to  dinner, 
but  having  afterwards  some  hint  given  him  of  his  deserts, 
order'd  him  to  be  pursued,  but  he  was  too  ninible  for  his 
pursuers  I  But  this  is  n4>t  all ;  he  tried  his  skill  on  Lord 
Essex  at  Cashioberry,  but  his  lordship  who  has  the  wis- 
dom of  the  serpent,  said  he  ''  never  gave  money  en  such 
occasions,  but  he  was  welcome  to  a  bit  of  bread  and  a  glass 
of  wine,''  and  took  care  to  have  him  watch'd  safe  out  of 
sight.  It  is  a  misfortune  that  attends  many  historical 
facts,  that  there  is  a  difficulty  in  settling  the  exact  chro- 
nology of  them  —  and  so  it  is  with  our  hero ;  for  authors 
differ  about  the  last  mentioned  transaction,  and  not 
quite  sure  of  the  name  he  assumed,  but  all  agree  that  he 
is  a  very  great  rogue  —  witness  6  guineas  from  Lord  Godol- 
phin^  a  suit  of  cloaths  formerly  belonging  to  Mr.  Waller^s 
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butler,  the  watch,  and  above  seven  pound  he  left  unpaid 
at  the  inn.  Now  if  your  ladyJ^  is  tired  to  death,  you  can- 
not say  I  did  it,  but  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  who  could 
have  told  you  all  this  in  a  dozen  lines,  concise  and  clear. 
I  Imve  a  great  mind  to  revenge  the  injury  done  you,  by 
exposing  your  friend  and  sending  you  a  libel  she  has  re- 
ceived from  Albemarle  Street,  that  exposes  her  Grace  and 
the  odd  company  she  keeps ;  and  I  can  tell  you,  madam, 
she  has  defrauded  your  ladyi^  of  something  that  belongs  to 
you  —  now  if  you  love  riddles  this  may  amuse  you  by  your 
chimney-corner,  I  had  much  rather  it  were  to  be  by  mine ; 
but  you  mortify  me  to  the  last  degree  in  speaking  of  com- 
ing in  such  doubtfull  terms  —  my  great  relyance  is  on 
Aliss  F.  Howard  and  your  sweet  little  Lady  Maria ;  their 
amusement  and  improvement  will  gain  the  point  so  much 
wished  for  by,  dear  madam,  your  lady"*  most  obed*  hum*^ 
ser*,  M.  Delany. 

The  affectionate  compliments  of  Bulstrode  salute  Elford ; 
hope  L*  Suffolk  is  now  free  from  the  gout 

My  lord! 8  sudden  stitch  at  Bulstrode  was  occasioned  by 
his  seeing  my  man  in  the  hall,  as  he  apprehended  he  knew 
him. 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Bernard  Oranville,  Esq, 

Monday.     Bulbtkodb,  28th  Nor.,  1774. 

My  first  busyness  shall  be  to  execute  your  kind  commis- 
sion for  your  little  " Nancy**  I  feel  loth  to  leave  the  per- 
fect tranquillity  of  this  place  and  enjoyment  of  the  Dss' 
company  ;  we  read  and  like  the  sam^e  books,  we  talk  them 
over  without  interruption,  we  are  fond  of  the  8am£  works ; 
and  the  pleasures  of  these  occupations  are  increased  by 
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participation ;  in  London  I  liave  the  pleasure  of  seeing  hef 
most  days  by  my  (noii  fire-side,  but  the  bustle  of  the  world 
does  not  afford  the  same  edifying  subjects  of  conversation, 
except  when  we  moralize  on  its  folly  and  vanity  ;  Tiot  that 
there  are  not  many  virtues  to  admire  and  imitate,  but  they 
are  almost  lost  in  the  crowd,  I  am  a  little  sorry,  too,  to 
bid  adieu  to  the  sociable  hares ;  I  counted  thirty  last  night 
as  they  were  regaling  themselves  at  their  round  table  under 
the  windows.  But  the  enemy  has  been  abroad,  and  killed 
ten  brace  very  near  the  park  pale,  which  was  very  un- 
gentlemanlike !  My  friend  deserves  better  treatment. 
So  ends  my  lamentation  for  leaving  Bulstrode,  but  I  thank 
God  /  have  a  Iwme  that  suits  me  very  well,  and  I  en- 
deavour to  enjoy  the  blessings  preserved  to  me,  as  it  is  my 
duty.  The  painfull  recollection  of  my  dear  brother's  suf- 
ferings would  render  all  my  endeavours  to  that  purpose 
ineffectual,  did  I  not  consider  it  is  the  will  of  that  gracious 
Being  who  alone  knows  what  is  best  for  us.  My  greatest 
mortification  in  London  is  not  being  able  to  go  constantly 
to  church,  tho'  so  near  me,  as  catching  cold  in  the  begin- 
ning of  winter  makes  me  a  prisoner  by  necessity,  and  un- 
able to  go  out  at  all.  I  am  fond  of  an  old  fashioned  book, 
Dr.  Patrick's  Pilgrim,^  and  have  just  met  with  a  very  com- 
fortable paragraph,  that  "gometimes  God  bestows  more 
favours  upon  sick  men  in  their  beds,  who  can  pray  in  no 
other  manner  than  by  humiliations  and  prostrate  submis- 
sions of  their  wills  to  him,  than  he  doth  upon  some  others 
who  spend  many  hours  on  their  bended  knees  in  that  holy 
exercise."  You  see  I  lay  hold  of  the  indulgence  you  give 
me,  and  send  you  my  thoughts  without  reserve;  a  long 
absence  naturally  leads  us  to  make  our  lettera  like  conver- 
sation ;  when  one  has  hopes  of  frequent  meeting,  we  sup- 

1  The  Parable  of  the  Pilgrim,  by  Dr.  Symon  Patrick,  Bishop  of  Ely; 
bom  1626,  died  1707. 
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press  many  things  to  commnnicate  them  personally ;  but 
at  best,  writing  is  an  imperfect  communication. 

In  Mr.  Granville's  handwriting  on  the  back  of  this  letter— 

Half  a  hundred  of  non  parielle  apples. 

Ditto  golden  pippins. 

A  dozen  of  Civill  orangea 

A  silver  scoop  to  eat  the  apples,  or  I  shall  not  know 
how  to  manag& 

The  apples  must  be  fair  and  not  bruised. 

The  apples  to  be  of  the  large  sort  which  are  best  for 
scooping. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mh,  Fort,  of  Ham. 

St.  Jams8*s  Place,  20tli  Dec.,  1774 
Now  I  will  ramble  away  after  my  usual  manner,  and 
like  Swift's  gossip  tell' all  I  can  think  of.  The.  important 
box  at  last  is  gone  to  Calwich,  and  I  suppose  as  soon  as 
you  can  safely  venture  you  will  go  there,  with  his  little 
**  Nancy,"  and  have  a  summons  to  receive  its  contents,  as 
he  has  set  his  heart  upon  seeing  the  effect  they  will  have 
on  the  little  darling.  It  contains  the  two  hats  with  ruffled 
hat-bands  (which  I  hope  are  not  crushed),  a  cuckow  for 
little  George,  the  cryes  of  London,  and  a  set  of  flappers  for 
Johnny,  a  memorandum  book  fpr  Mary  the  LUtle,  and  an 
almanack  for  Mary  the  Great.  The  hollows  stuffed  up  with 
bisquet. 


Mrs,  Delatty  to  Bernard  Oraitville,  Esq. 

St.  Jamis's  Place,  22nd  Dec.,  1774. 

Tho'  I  am  almost  afraid  a  long  letter  may  be  trouble- 
some to  you  to  read,  I  cannot  help  indulging  myself. 
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depending  on  my  dear  brother's  not  reading  it  but  when 
he  can  do  it  most  at  his  ease ;  I  therefore  begin  with  my 
commission,  as  probably  it  may  prove  the  only  part  of  my 
letter  of  any  consequenca  I  have  just  sent  to  the  Ash- 
bourne carrier  a  box  with  a  dozen  Ceville  oranges,  half  a 
hundred  nonpareils,  half  a  hundred  golden  pippins,  and 
have  taken  the  liberty  of  putting  in  a  little  bundle  for 
Mrs.  Port,  as  too  small  to  send  by  itself.  I  have  not 
been  able  to  get  your  silver  scoop  yet,  tho'  I  bespoke  it 
immediately,  for  I  could  find  none  ready  made.  I  would 
not  wait  for  it,  as  I  thought  you  might  want  the  fruit; 
but  I  have  tucked  into  Mrs.  P.'s  parcel  an  ivory  one, 
en  attendant.  There  goes  also,  tied  on  that  box,  a  small 
one  with  superfine  jarr  raisins,  as  the  confectioner,  Koffin 
in  the  Haymarket,  assures  me ;  they  have  them  now  made 
up  in  those  little  boxes ;  if  they  are  not  what  you  like  let 
me  know  sincerely,  that  I  may  mend  my  hand.  Smith 
grumbles  extremely  that  the  fruiterers  will  not  now  allow 
more  than  '50  to  the  half-hundred  I  Apples  in  general  this 
year  are  small.  There  are  no  good  French  plums  to  bo 
yet  had. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Anne  Finef. 

St.  J.  P.,  11th  Jan.,  1776, 

My  last  accounts  from  Dam  were  rather  better,  but  not 
from  Calwich.  I  have  nothing  to  hope  from  thence  but 
that  the  goodness  of  God  will  support  my  dear  brother 
under  his  sufferings,  and  that  in  the  end  they  will  prove 
blessings  ;  but  glorious  as  that  expectation  is,  it  is  impossi* 
ble  not  to  feel  the  present  aMction  as  a  subject  too  gnevous 
to  dwell  upon  I  I  heard  a  sweet  new  instrument  called 
the  ceUstinet,  the  improvement,  if  not  the  invention  of  Mr. 
Mason  the  poet    His  gentlest  muse  is  not  more  harmoni- 
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ous  and  pathetict  I  know  your  sister  will  long,  as  well 
as  yourself,  to  have  it  described,  but  that  is  past  my  skilL 
I  can  give  you  a  sketch,  but  not  a  finished  piece.  The 
shape  is  that  of  a  short  harpsicord,  with  the  same  sort 
of  keys,  and  played  on  only  with  the  right  hand  in  the 
same  manner ;  and  at  the  same  time  you  draw  with  your 
left  hand  a  bow  like  the  bow  of  a  fiddle,  that  runs  in  a 
groove  under  the  keys,  and  by  proper  management  presses 
on  the  wires  and  brings  out  a  delicate,  exquisite  sound, 
something  between  the  finest  notes  of  a  fiddle  and  the 
gldsses.  It  is  not  above  2  feet  long  and  1  foot  and  a  half 
in  the  broadest  part,  where  the  keys  are,  which  are  placed 
on  the  top  of  the  instrument  in  this 
manner.  It  is  set  on  a  table,  and  is 
best  accompanied  with  a  piano-forte  or 
harpsicord.  Mr.  Mason  plays  charm- 
ingly, with  great  expression,  I  must 
own  tho'  that  Handel's  majestic  mu- 
sick  is  too  deeply  implanted  on  my 
soul  to  suffer  me  to  delight  (in  general) 
in  modern  flimsy  Italian  music.  This  being  a  curious  in- 
vention I  could  not  help  giving  you  a  detail  of  it,  and 
perhaps  have  tired  you. 

You  may  enclose  your  letters  to  Col.  Egerton,  Grosvenor 
Street.  The  seal  you  take  notice  of  is  after  a  true  an- 
tique, and  reckoned  very  fine.  What  I  shall  seal  this  with, 
is  Grarrick's  head. 


Mrs,  Delaf^  to  Mrs,  Port,  of  Ham, 

St.  J.  P.,  19th  Jan.,  1775. 

Mr.  Boyd  has  been  sadly  used  by  his  son-in-law,  Mr. 
Trevanion,  and  not  much  better  by  his  daughter.    How  few 
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fathers  are  blessed  like  Mr.  Dewes  in  children  !  To-day  I 
spend  at  Whitehall,  but  all  things  must  give  way  to  a  little 
hint  I  received  last  night  from  no  less  a  person  than  the 
Lady  Premier,  that  the  next  vacancy  that  falls  among 
the  commissioners  of  the  Lottery  Office  would  be  conferred 
on  B.  D.,  so  I  suppose  now  it  may  be  depended  upon,  but  be 
silent  even  to  Calwich  till  the  bird  is  actually  in  hand,  of 
which  you  shall  have  immediate  notice.  As  to  Welsbourne, 
I  acquiesce  in  all  your  reasoning,  and  if  there  are  tw  moun" 
tains  more  difficult  to  surmount  than  those  of  Derbys**^,  I 
shall,  please  God  I  am  well  and  able,  do  my  best  to  climb 
them,  but  cannot  break  thro*  my  rule  of  more  than  a  month's 
stay,  and  am  sure  you  will  not  press  me ;  but  this  is  a  sort 
of  a  castle,  the  prospect  is  pleasant  tlio'  distant,  and  if  it 
can  be  brought  to  pass,  what  part  of  summer  will  suit  you 
best  ?  I  am  afraid  by  your  not  having  yet  had  a  day  fix'd 
for  Cal.  that  my  poor  bro'  is  worse.  In  his  last  few  lines 
he  said  lie  was  "  worse  than  common'^  Pray  God  support 
him.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  and  Mr.  P.  for  your  kind 
venison  present.  I  am  glad  it  is  not  to  be  in  town  on  Fri- 
day, as  I  should  then  have  bestowed  it  on  those  who  (tho» 
worthy  of  good  things)  can  command  them  whenever  they 
please  —  viz.,  Duchess  1/  of  Portland,  Bishop  of  Litchfield, 
Mrs.  Montagu  and  her  son,  and  Mr.  Mason,  who  dine  with 
me  on  Saturday,  but  on  Sunday  your  brothers  come,  and  I 
will  treat  them  with  your  venison.  On  Sunday  I  accepted 
Lady  Wallingford's  invitation  to  dinner  to  meet  the  Dss  of 
Portland,  and  in  the  afternoon  went  to  see  Lady  Jersey 
after  dinner,  found  only  her  lord  and  Lady  Ancram.  From 
thence  to  the  Duchess  of  Montrose's,  where  I  was  to  meet 
our  Duchess,  and  she  insisted  on  my  going  with  her  to  Mrs. 
Montagu  (Hill  Street).  Was  dazzled  with  the  brilliancy  of 
her  assembly.  It  was  a  moderate  one,  they  said,  but  infi- 
nitely too  numerous  for  my  senses.     My  eyesight  grew  dim- 
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mer,  my  ears  more  dunny,  my  tongue  faultered,  my  heart 
palpitated,  and  a  few  moments  convinced  me  that  the  fine 
world  was  no  longer  a  place  for  me,  tho'  I  met  with  encour- 
agement eno*  from  beaus  and  belles,  who  gathered  about  me 
like  so  many  gay  birds  about  an  owl,  but  my  wisdom  pre- 
vailed for  once  over  my  vanity !  I  kept  very  near  the  door, 
(not  advancing  so  far  as  the  carpet,)  and  whisper'd  the  Dss 
that  I  was  going  home,  which  I  did  as  soon  as  the  door 
opened  for  more  company.  Her  Grace  soon  followed  me, 
and  by  a  comfortable  quiet  hour  of  her  all-healing  conver- 
sation, and  a  dish  of  good  tea,  was  refreshed,  and  had  full 
amends  for  my  past  toyls. 

Tuesday  morning  T  had  a  visit  from  Mrs.  Chapone,  and 
whilst  she  was  with  me  in  came  the  Duchess  of  Devon- 
shire, so  handsome,  so  agreeable,  so  obliging  in  her  manner, 
that  I  am  quite  in  love  with  her.  She  ask'd  most  kindly 
after  you,  made  apologies  for  not  having  been  to  see  you 
at  Ilam,  but  hopes  when  you  have  thoughts  of  favouring 
her  with  a  visit  at  Chatsworth,  that  you  will  not  come  in 
a  formal  way  on  her  day,  and  that  she  came  to  me  in  a 
morning  to  break  thro'  all  ceremony  between  us,  and  to  de- 
sire I  would  give  her  leave  to  call  on  me  sometimes.  I 
can't  tell  you  all  the  civil  things  she  said,  and  really  they 
deserve  a  better  name,  which  is  kindness  embellished  by 
politeness.  I  hope  she  will  illumine  and  reform  her  co- 
temporaries  I 


Mrt.  Lelatty  h  Mrs.  Fori,  of  Ham, 

St.  James's  Place,  24th  Jan.,  1775. 

The  comfortable  accounts  of  you  and  yours,  my  dear 
child,  are  truly  a  cordial  to  my  spirits,  and  enable  me  to 
support  (he  conflict  between  ncUure  and  reason  in  regard  to 
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my  poor  brother,  whose  present  situation  is  deplorable  as 
to  all  that  regards  this  world,  unable  to  give  or  receive 
pleasure,  and  struggling  with  pain  and  sickness ;  I  en- 
deavour to'  cast  a  veil  over  that  sad  scene,  and  to  hope  he 
has,  in  the  main,  made  a  good  use  of  his  tryals,  and  that 
when  it  pleases  God  to  finish  his  sufferings  he  will  receive 
him  into  his  holy  habitations  —  this  I  earnestly  pray  for, 
and  submit  to  his  blessed  will  My  poor  brother's  errors 
have  been  owing  to  a  temper  never  properly  subdued :  it 
has  clouded  many  good  and  agreeable  qualities,  it  has  cor- 
roded his  spirit  with  suspicions,  and  it  has  made  him  and 
his  friends  unhappy ;  but  I  must  own,  though  I  have  suf- 
fered at  times  inexpressibly  by  its  cruel  effects,  and  tho' 
they  have  in  some  degree  abated,  they  have  by  no  means 
extinguished  my  affection.  I  am  afraid  I  Lave  said  too 
much  on  the  subject !  my  heart  was  fuU  —  and  is  iww  r«- 
liev*d.  I  think  by  his  last  letters  there  is  a  great  alteration. 
I  find  he  was  not  well  eno'  to  see  ''  his  little  Nancy  "  (as  he 
calls  her),  but  he  has  sent  her  things  :  pray  tell  me  if  they 
came  safe,  and  how  she  received  them  ? 

I  am  now  in  expectation  of  Mrs.  Boscawen,  who  is  to 
convey  me  to  see  some  Chinese  rarities. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  the  Bev,  /.  Detoei, 

St.  James's  Plage,  7th  Feb.,  1776. 

My  dear  Nephew,  —  My  affectionate  wishes  to  my  dear 
brother,  and  best  thanks  for  the  Oriental  agate,  the  finest 
I  ever  saw ;  but  that  is  the  least  part  of  its  value  to  me. 
Tho'  late  accounts  have  been  far  from  satisfactory,  absence 
and  distance  magnify  our  apprehensions.  Whether  our 
pains  and  sufferings  in  this  world  are  sent  as  punishments 
for  past  offences  or  tryals  of  our  obedience  to  the  will  of 
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Providenoe,  we  are  sure  they  are  sent  in  mercy,  and  not 
only  to  refine  and  prepare  the  sufferer  for  a  state  of  eternal 
joy  and  happiness,  but  as  lessons  and  examples  to  all 
aix)und  them.  The  situation  of  seeing  a  dear  friend  in 
such  a  state  would  be  insupportable  without  reflections  of 
this  sort,  and  the  opportunity  of  showing  them  a  grateful 
and  tender  attachment,  and  of  endeavouring,  to  the  utmost 
of  one's  power,  to  give  them  some  relief  and  support,  our 
greatest  consolation.  It  is  grievous  not  to  be  able  to  do  it ! 
I  will  get  Mrs.  Chapone's  Miscellany  as  directed.  Tho' 
an  ingenious  work,  moral  and  useful,  it  is  not  so  interesting 
as  her  last  work.  I  am  well  in  health.  I  have  not  yet 
been  able  to  get  the  little  essay  of  Dr.  Jeremy  Taylor^s, 
published  by  your  present  Bishop ;  they  are  not  published 
yet  in  general,  that  I  have  he  gave  me.  Your  brothers  are 
well,  and  dined  with  me  on  Sunday  last  and  the  Saturday 
before ;  and  just  as  we  were  going  to  sit  down,  a  note  came 
from  the  D.  Dss  of  Portland  to  beg  I  would  be  so  chari- 
table as  to  give  her  a  dinner,  for  y*  tide  was  so  high  it 
drove  her  out  of  her  house!  She  is  most  kind  in  her 
enquiries  and  wishes  about  my  dear  brother,  and  as  I 
never  go  out  in  the  evening,  she  comes  every  day. 


Jfff .  Ddany  to  Bernard  Oranville,  Esq. 

St.  J.  Place,  11th  Feb.,  1776. 
I  have  some  time  debated  with  myself  whether  I  should 
write  to  imy  dear  brother  or  not  till  I  had  the  comfort  of 
hearing  he  was  better ;  but  his  ovm  kind  words  that  told 
me  my  letters  gave  him  consolation,  has  determined  me ;  and 
I  should  feel  happy  indeed  if  I  thought  tJiat  could  be  the 
case ;  but  you  have  a  better  comforter,  who  will  accept  and 
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reward  your  pious  resignation  under  such  great  sufferings 
—  the  only  thought  that  supports  my  own  spirits. 

The  world  is  in  a  bustle  about  the  American  affairs,  but 
I  am  no  politician,  and  don't  enter  into  those  matters^ 
Women  lose  all  their  dignity  when  they  meddle  with  sub- 
jects that  don't  belong  to  them :  their  own  sphere  affords 
them  opportunities  eno*  to  show  their  real  consequence,  A 
pretending  woman,  and  a  trifling,  ignorant  man,  are  equally 
despicable ;  and  after  all  the  endeavours  to  make  what  is 
generally  called  "  a  figure  in  life,"  what  does  it'  all  avail, 
when  we  come  to  our  bed  of  sickness,  and  consider  mor- 
tality ?  There,  the  humble,  penitent,  believing  Xtian,  may 
look  down  with  pity  and  compassion  upon  the  false  glories 
of  the  world  —  and,  in  the  midst  of  anguish,  blessed  with 
the  hope  of  eternal  happiness,  be  able  to  rejoice.  This, 
commonly,  is  the  situation  at  that  trying  hour,  of  all  who 
have  acted  on  honest  principles;  tho'  error  and  passion  may, 
at  times,  have  warped  them  out  of  the  right  line. 

I  had  a  visit  the  day  before  yesterday  from  Lady 
Spencer,  who  told  me  she  expected  Lady  Cowper  for  a  few 
days,  till  the  tide  had  subsided.  Last  year,  to  the  great 
distress  of  her  domesticks,  she  braved  its  waves,  tho'  her 
lower  floor  was  2ifoot  wnder  water. 

My  fervent  prayers  constantly  attend  you.    Adieu. 


Mn,  Delanyto  the  Rev.  John  Dewee. 

St.  J.  P.,  14tli  FeK,  1775. 

I  thank  you  my  dear  nephew  for  your  letter,  which  I 
received  last  night ;  it  was  a  great  relief  to  me  to  hear  my 
dear  brother  was  better.    The  resigned  state  of  his  mind  is 
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my  greatest  consolation,  as  such  rejlections  must  be  so  to 
him.  The  hope  of  what  we  call  (falsely  indeed)  happiness 
in  this  world,  is  very  delightful  to  us,  tho'  we  know,  at 
best,  how  transient  it  is.  What  must  the  hopes  of  sublime 
and  everlasting  happiness  be  to  those  who  truly  put  their 
trust  in  God,  with  faith  and  humble  confidence  in  our 
Redeemer  !  Sensations  that  must  give  us  a  foretaste  of  the 
blessings  hereafter,  where  peace  and  joy  will  take  the  place 
of  pain  and  sorrow!  I  forgot  in  my  last  letter  to  my 
brother  to  mention  one  thing,  before  I  have  the  enamelled 
picture  of  Lady  Stanley  taken  out  of  the  box ;  which  is, 
that  I  design  to  leave  Calwich  the  original  portrait  by 
Houseman;  and,  if  it  would  be  any  satisfaction  to  my 
brother,  I  will  send  it  down  to  Calwich  immediately ;  I 
also  intend  to  leave  my  father  and  mother.  Lady  Johanna 
Tliornhill,  and  Lady  Dysart,  as  I  think  aU  the  family  pic- 
tures should  be  collected  together.  B'lt  if  my  brother 
continues  in  the  same  mind  about  the  enamel-picture,  I 
will  have  it  done  immediately  with  as  n?uch  care  as  possi- 
ble, tho*  there  is  some  hazard  in  unsetting  enamel  for  fear 
of  chipping  the  edges.  If  you  think  saying  aU  this  to 
my  brother  may  be  troublesome  to  him,  don't  mention  it, 
and  I  will  do  what  he  desired  as  soon  ao  I  receive  y* 
answer. 


Mrs.  Delaf^  to  Bernard  Granville,  Esq.,  at  CaMcK 

2l8fc  FeK,  1775. 

Tho'  I  have  reason  to  apprehend  that  my  dear  brother 
has  been  rather  worse  lately,  not  having  had  any  account 
of  him  from  his  own  hand,  I  have  not  yet  executed  your 
commission  about  Lady  Stanley's  picture,  as  there  is  no 

VOL.  IL  17 
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Ti'ay  of  having  the  ring  fastened  to  it  in  any  shape  without 
unsetting  the  picture ;  it  is  not  at  present  fast  in  its  setting, 
and  I  should  think  it  would  be  better  to  have  it  set  in  a 
shagreen  case,  and  the  stones  of  the  ring  placed  as  a  crown 
on  the  top,  and  then  they  will  both  be  strong  and  secure 
from  accidents,  which  it  is  not  at  present,  and  on  the  back 
her  name  may  be  engraved.     I  have  had  Doct'  Delany's 
picture  done  in  that  manner.     It  is  my  intention  to  leave 
to  Calwichy  the  original  of  that  picture  of  Lady  Stanley, 
and  if  it  will  be  any  satisfaction  to  you  I  will  send  it  you 
directly.     I  also  intend  for  the  same  place  my  father  and 
mother's  portraits,  Lady  Johanna  Thomhill's,  your  own, 
and  Lady  Dysart,  that  all  the  family  pictures  may  be  to- 
gether, and  your  great  room  (gallery)  I  should  think,  would 
hold  them  all  very  well.     If  you  have  any  objection  to 
altering  the  setting  of  the  enamel  picture,  whoever  you 
bestow  the  box  and  ring  upon  with  an  injunction  it  should 
never  be  used  as  a  snuff-box,  I  should  suppose  you  might 
depend  on  their  observation  of  your  request.    I  am  afraid  all 
I  have  said  about  the  enamelled  picture  will  be  troublesome, 
but  I  wish  to  have  it  done  to  your  satisfaction.    I  am  sen- 
sible at  this  time  your  thoughts  are  better  employ'd,  and 
lead  you  to  the  contemplations  of  those  rewards  promised  to  a 
pious  and  patient  resignation.    We  begin  life  encompassed 
by  our  passions,  which  were  designed  (did  they  not  take  a 
wrong  bias)  to  be  incitements  to  generous  and  virtuous 
actions,  but  by  little  indulgences,  prejudices,  and  evil  ex- 
ample, the  hurry  and  false  glare  of  life,  and  persuading  our- 
selves it  is  time  eno'  to  scrutinize  our  own  actions,  we  are 
deluded  till  graciously  called  to  order  by  disappointment, 
sorrow,  and  sickness;  our  eyes  then  are  opened  to  our  nat- 
ural and  acquired  infirmitys,  and  what  our  pride  formerly 
charged  upon  others  our  humbled  state  brings  home  to  our- 
selves 1    We  are  thankfuU,  tho'  in  a  painfull  situation,  for 
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the  opportunity  allowed  us  of  settling  our  worldly  affairs 
with  justice,  kindness,  and  prudence ;  we  resign  ourselves 
to  his  blessed  will  who  chastiseth  in  mercy,  and  vrill  crown 
us  with  loving  kindness,  who  promiseth  comfort  and  salva- 
tion thro'  Jesus  Christ  to  all  penitent  offenders.  What 
consolation  is  this  1  May  my  dearest  brother  feel  the  full 
effects  of  such  contemplations  by  a  constant  and  exalted 
hope.  Most  earnestly  wishing  to  hear  a  better  account  of 
your  health  than  I  can  flatter  myself  with  the  hopes  of. 
Adieu. 


Mrs.  DeUu^  to  Mrs  Port,  of  Ham. 

[Part  of  a  letter.]  1775 1 

Don't  let  what  I  say  on  this  subject  distress  you,  my 
dear  child,  for  to  give  vent  to  oppressions  of  this  kind  is 
an  inexpressible  relief,  and  my  sufferings  will  end  with 
his !  His  pres*  state  is  such  as  to  make  a  happy  release 
to  be  wish'd,  and  such,  I  trust,  his  will  be.  Providence 
has  corrected  him  in  mercy,  and  I  trust  will  accept  of  his 
humiliation  and  resignation.  His  errors  have  not  pro* 
ceeded  from  vices.  Few  men  can  boast  of  so  much  inno- 
cence in  those  respects.  An  unhappy  temper  meeting  in 
early  youth  with  many  disappointments,  was  aggravated, 
having  had  too  little  contradiction  and  government  in 
childhood.  The  subject  (tho'  a  sore  one)  runs  away  w*** 
me.  I'll  say  no  more.  Mr.  E.,  Mr.  M.,  and  y'  bro"  dine 
with  me  to-morrow.  I  am  afraid  the  latter  stay  but  a 
little  while  longer,  therefore  ans'  this  directly. 

Whatr  added  yesterday  to  my  flutter  was  Mr.  Weston's 
nepJiew  bringing  me  a  box  from  Calwich,  containing  an 
agate  snuff-box   he  has  given  me,  and  Lady  Stanley's 
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picture  in  enamel,  -which  is  to  be  set  in  a  case,  and  on 
asking  how  my  poor  brother  did,  ht  answer'd  "  very  bad 
indeed  1" 


Mrs,  Belany  io  Mrs.  Part,  ofUam, 

St.  James's  Pl.,  2l8t  Feb.,  1775. 

Alas !  what  can  I  say  about  my  poor  brother.  He  seems 
at  present  to  have  a  reprieve,  but  it  is  attended  with  so 
much  weakness  as  to  make  his  present  situation  very 
alarming.  Why  should  I  say  alarming :  it  is  indeed  being 
too  selfish  to  wish  the  continuance  of  a  friend's  life  on 
siich  painful  terms,  and  under  such  a  hopeless  disorder,  were 
I  not  shut  out  from  all  personal  communication  with  him ; 
and,  as  it  is,  all  I  ought  to  do  is  to  pray  for  his  support 
under  the  great  tryal,  and  that  his  sufferings  may  atone 
for  all  past  faults.  I  have  written  to  him  to-day.  It  is  a 
painfull  and  serious  task,  but  he  takes  it  kindly,  and  that 
enables  me  to  do  it. 

Your  brothers  dined  with  me  yesterday.  They  have,  as 
usual,  been  kind  and  attentive  to  me.  I  shall  have  them 
only  this  week.  To-morrow  I  have  ask'd  them  to  meet 
the  Dss  D'  of  Portland,  and  celebrate  your  birthdays.  Dr. 
Ross  and  Lady  Wallingford  to  be  of  the  party.  Sow 
warm,  how  afiTectionate,  my  wishes  wiU  be  on  the  occasion, 
let  y*  justice  and  kindness  of  your  heart  tell  you  I  for  / 
cannot  The  most  refined  sensations  of  a  heart  are  not  to 
be  expressed. 

Mrs.  Lelany  io  Mrs,  Port,  of  Ham, 

St.  James's  Place,  lOth  March,  1775. 
I  am  glad  my  packet  came  safe,  and  thank  my  dearest 
Maiy  for  her  account  of  herself,  &c.,  most  heartily  wishing 
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increase  of  health  and  happiness  and  a  cantiniuince  of  that 
divine  elixer  contentment ;  for  let  our  situation  be  ever  so 
great  or  so  affluent,  a  mind  not  disposed  to  enjoy  rationally 
the  blessings  of  fortune  is  much  more  unhappy  than  the 
labourer  who  gains  his  livelyhood  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow, 
who  is  honestly  industrious  and  thankfull  for  his  small 
gains!  The  longer  I  live  in  the  world  the  more  I  am 
convinced  that  the  happiest  people  are  those  who  make 
the  best  of  t?ieir  lot  and  keep  their  minds  untainted  with 
ambitious  views.  Ambition's  ladder  is  very  treacherous; 
when  you  have  taken  one  step  you  are  deluded  to  another, 
not  considering  your  airy  situation,  and  that  if  a  step  fails 
your  fall  is  so  much  the  more  dangerous  for  having  left 
the  ground  you  stood  on  before.  I  do  not  mean  that  this 
lesson  is  wanting  at  Ham,  where  innocence  and  peace, 
with  every  virtuous  inclination,  possess  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  spots  in  England.  0,  my  Mary!  I  really  can 
say  with  Cato,  /  am  sick  of  this  bad  world,  when  I  suffer 
my  imagination  to  wander  among  the  multitude ;  it  would 
be  more  supportable  could  one  select  a  number  of  any 
considerable  magnitude  not  affected  by  the  great  whirlpool 
of  dissipation,  and  (indeed  I  fear  I  may  add)  vice.  This 
bitter  reflection  arises  from  what  I  hear  every  body  say  of 
bl  great  and  handsome  relation  of  ours^  just  beginning  her 
part ;  but  I  do  hope  she  will  be  like  the  young  actors  and 
actress,  who  begin  with  over  acting  when  they  first  come 
upon  the  stage,  and  abate  of  her  superabundant  spirits 
(that  now  mislead  her)  and  settle  into  a  character  worthy 
of  applause  and  of  the  station  she  possesses ;  but  I  tremble 
for  her !  which  has  led  me  into  this  tedious  animadversion. 
I  will  look  out  all  my  blue  muslin ;  I  believe  I  have 
eno'  for  another  chair  and  a  bottom  to  that  you  have.  I 
wish,  my  dear  child,  I  could  as  easily  give  you  a  month's 

^  Oeoigina  Spencer,  Ducheu  of  DevoDaliire. 
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work  as  provide  you  with  materials,  but,  as  I  have  said 
before,  there  are  greater  difiQculties  to  surmount  than 
climbing  your  stupendous  hills ;  you  know  more  than  I  can 
explain,  some  of  tftem  ;  but  should  there  be  such  an  amend* 
ment  in  your  neighbourhood  as  to  make  a  meeting  desira- 
ble it  would  abate  one  difficulty ;  but  to  be  ^  ruar  and  not 
to  see  hinty  or  to  see  him  in  such  a  state  of  suffering  and  to 
be  unable  to  give  him  any  consolation,  requires  more  for- 
titude than  I  am  possessed  of!  Your  tender  feelings  will 
see  this  in  a  true  light. 

I  thank  God  I  enjoy  more  health  than  most  people  of 
my  great  age,  but  I  am  unable  to  struggle  with  fatigue  of 
body  or  mind,  and  have  a  dread  of  giving  pain  to  those 
I  wish  most  to  give  pleasure  to,  which  I  know  must  be 
the  case  should  I  have  any  complaint  at  a  distance  from 
those  who  are  used  to  attend  me  when  I  am  not  well ; 
but  I  don't  say  this  as  absolutely  determined  Tiot  to  venture 
if  drcumstances  encourage  me  !  The  tim^  must  depend  on 
our  dear  respectable  Dss.  I  am  so  bound  to  her  by  the 
most  tender  aifection  that  I  can't  determine  till  I  know 
her  determinations  for  the  sunmier.  I  should  rather  think, 
if  possible,  that  May  would  be  the  most  desirable  month. 


Mrs.  Belany  to  Bernard  QranvUle,  Esq, 

St.  James's  Place,  28th  March,  1775. 

One  of  my  spring  colds  has  prevented  my  writing  to  my 
dear  brother  for  some  posts.  I  thank  God  I  am  well  now, 
and  as  a  proof  I  ventured  to  St.  James's  Chapel  last  Sunday 
to  hear  your  excellent  Bishop  preach ;  his  text  was, "  Neoer 
man  spaJce  like  that  mun!"  I  wish  my  memory  could  have 
retained  eno'  of  it  to  set  down  on  paper,  that  I  might  com- 
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mimicate  to  you  the  satisfaction  I  received  from  it.  It  ex- 
plained the  wonderful  efficacy  of  our  Saviour's  words,  their 
dignity,  their  simplicity,  and  the  blessings  we  derive  from 
his  mission  —  a  subject  that  must  necessarily  lead  us  far 
above  mortality,  and  heal  all  our  wounds  and  infirmities, 
which  (comparatively  speaking)  will  last  hvt  a  day,  and  joy 
Cometh  in  the  momifig  —  a  joy  everlasting.  These  are  great 
comforts,  my  dearest  brother,  and  I  most  earnestly  beseech 
God  that  you  may  feel  their  full  force. 

I  hope  my  last  letter,  with  an  account  of  the  small  ap- 
pointment I  had  obtained  for  Bernard,  was  not  disagreeable 
to  you.  I  thought  it  would  rather  please  you  when  gained, 
but  that  it  was  better  not  to  teize  you  with  an  expectation 
of  what  might  not  have  succeeded.  The  commission  begins 
as  soon  as  the  lottery  is  appointed,  which,  they  say,  will  be 
about  the  beginning  of  next  term.  I  have  sent  your  box 
with  Lady  Stanley's  enamel'd  picture  in  a  parcel  I  have 
sent  Mrs.  Port. 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Bernard  Granville,  Esq. 

St.  James's  Place,  6th  April,  1775. 

I  was  much  obliged  to  my  dear  brother  for  his  letter  by 
the  hand  of  Mr.  Ber^  Dewes ;  it  is  some  consolation  to  re- 
ceive a  letter  of  his  dictating.  I  wish  my  memory  was 
able  to  comply  with  your  request  of  setting  down  on  paper 
parts  of  the  Bishop  of  Litchfield's  sermon.  He  dwelt  much 
on  the  dignity  and  great  simplicity  of  our  Saviour's  words ; 
how  wisely  he  evaded,  by  the  most  pertinent  questions, 
satisfying  the  vain  curiosity  and  wily  snares  of  those  who 
sought  to  kill  him,  that  it  might  be  fulfilled  what  was  said 
by  the  prophet,  that  he  was  to  be  a  Lamb  without  blemish  ; 
and  therefore  carefully  avoided  saying  anything  the  Jews 
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could  possibly  lay  hold  of  as  (wrong  or)  criminal.  How 
noble  in  every  respect  his  conduct  was !  My  head  is  bewil- 
dered when  I  try  to  recollect ,  tho'  at  the  same  time  I  hope 
I  feel  the  good  effects  of  so  excellent  a  discourse,  and  if  I 
can  will  try  if  I  can  obtain  a  sight  of  the  manuscript  When 
I  read  those  parts  of  the  Bible  whei'e  our  Saviour  speaks,  I 
am  each  time  more  attentive  and  delighted  than  before, 
with  the  gracious  and  wonderful  language,  so  clear  in  every 
material  point  to  eveiy  capacity ;  though  the  beauty  of  it 
must  appear  in  a  stronger  light  to  those  of  the  liveliest  and 
oest  informed  judgments.  I  have  just  been  reading  some 
of  Mr.  Mason's  sermons  that  Mrs.  Sandford  recommended 
to  us.  They  are  very  comfortable  indeed ;  I  am  particularly 
pleased  with  the  discourse  on  the  v^  of  affiictions,  and  his 
two  last  sermons  in  the  second  vol.,  where  he  makes  a  com- 
parison between  the  Israelites  passing  through  the  wilder- 
ness and  over  Jordan  to  the  promised  land^  and  our  passage 
thro'  this  world. 


Mrt,  Delany  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham. 

St.  J.  P.,  27  April,  1775. 

I  hope  my  dearest  Mary  will  have  reason  every  day  more, 
and  more  to  approve  of  her  engagement  with  Mrs.  Vranken, 
and  that  she  will  be  such  a  deputy  under  your  inspec- 
tion and  with  your  advice,  as  to  relieve  your  spirits  from  tlie 
too  great  anxiety  they  have  undergone.  I  was  truly  touched 
by  your  last  dear  letter,  but  surely  those  sensations  that 
arise  from  true  friendship  pay  one  for  many  bitter  pangs, 
which  a  long  absence  must  at  times  occasion.  In  this  fluc- 
tuating world  we  cannot  always  settle  down  just  in  the  spot 
and  in  the  neighbourhood  we  wish  —  that  is  out  of  our 
power,  but  to  endeavour  to  be  e^^ntented  with  our  l^t,  to  de- 
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lude  absence  by  the  intercourse  of  letters  that  ^peed  the  sweet 
intercourse  between  sovl  and  soul,  to  scheme  for  meeting, 
and,  if  not  convenient  and  practicable,  to  acquiesce,  resign- 
ing our  will  to  the  great  Disposer  of  all  things  —  tliese  are  in 
our  power,  tho'  it  will  cost  us  some  pains  and  trouble. 

Now,  my  dear  M.,  don't  take  it  into  your  pretty  ncnldle 
that  I  mean  all  this  by  way  of  preamble  to  not  making  you 
a  visit.  It  is  only  writing  as  I  should  speak ;  just  what 
rises  at  the  moment  the  pen  blots  the  paper !  but  I  can*t 
indulge  you  or  myself  with  saying  /  will  come.  Should  it 
please  God  to  give  me  courage  to  undertake  (at  my  years) 
so  long  a  journey,  to  be  so  near  Calwich,  and  not  go,  it  would 
appear  strange,  and  mortify  me  saddly !  and  should  I  be  ad- 
mitted, I  cannot  answer  for  my  own  weakness.  To  see  him 
in  so  suffering  and  hopeless  a  state  would  affect  me  greatly. 
This,  indeed,  is  the  truth,  w**  can  be  told  only  to  you ;  for 
as  to  the  journey,  tho'  I  am  certainly  feebler  than  two  years 
ago,  I  should  have  courage  eno'  to  venture. 

I  am  impatient  to  hear  again  how  you  approve  of  Mrs. 
V.  on  further  acquaintance,  but  donH  let  your  liking  of  her 
and  natural  indulgence  lead  you  to  make  her  too  familiar , 
and  to  forget  the  station  she  is  in,  as  that  will  give  her  less 
consequence  with  the  young  people.  I  know  P.'s  good 
humour  and  comicality  will  lead  him  to  jolze  w'**  her  some- 
times, but  hisjudgeni*  will  correct  that,  as  he  hwws  there 
is  a  great  difference  between  civility  and  familiarity ;  the 
one  will  teach  her  what  is  due  to  him,  the  otlier  would  be 
toute  au  contraire ;  and  tho'  she  seems  very  steady,  know- 
ing, and  prudent  for  her  age,  you  must  consider  she  is  very 
yc»ung,  and  may  learn  a  great  deal  from  your  advice.  I 
think  when  you  have  any  company  it  would  be  best  for 
her  to  dine  above  stairs  with  G.  M.  A.,  and  use  lier  to  it  at 
first,  or  she  may  think  it  hard  afterwards.  S'  Ed*  Win- 
nington*s  son   of  Worcestershire,  ij  fallen  desperately  in 
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love  with  Miss  Anne  Foley,  just  14  year  old,  and  has  pro- 
posed and  is  accepted,  but  not  to  be  married  these  two 
years ;  but  this  must  not  be  told  to  anybody.  For  Godsake, 
my  dear  Mary,  don't  let  my  little  Forty  think  of  anything 
but  her  lessons  and  her  doll  at  14  years  of  age !  What 
behaviour  and  conduct  can  be  expected  from  children's 
being  so  soon  introduced  into  a  state  of  life  that  requires 
the  utmost  prudence  ?  but  Mr.  F.  gives  him  a  good  char- 
acter, and  his  estate  joins  Witley. 

Consider  before  you  determine  about  Fanny's  ^  going  to 
any  water-drinking  place  with  only  so  young  a  person 
asV.l 


Mrs,  BeUtny  to  the  Eev,  John  Dewes. 

BuLSTKODE,  8th  May,  1776. 

I  fear  the  Indian  sweetmeats  are  not  as  tender  as  they 
should  be,  and  the  quince  too  sweet ;  but  I  could  not  meet 
with  any  better.  I  took  the  liberty  of  adding  a  pot  of 
Smith's  orange  marmalade,  which  is  tender  and  sharp,  and 
to  fill  the  box  I  added  a  few  maccaroons.  I  hope  the 
essence  of  lavender  was  right,  and  that  my  brother  approves 
of  the  silver  cup.  The  foot  screws  off  and  fits  into  the 
cup,  and  the  plate  for  the  bread  serves  for  a  cover.  I  con- 
trived to  have  it  as  compact  as  I  could,  that  you  might, 
on  occasion,  easily  carry  it  in  your  pocket.  The  silver  is 
hammered  thin,  in  a  particular  manner,  to  make  it  light, 
and  at  the  same  time  so  hard  that  it  will  not  easily  bryise. 
It  was  made  by  Hemmings  in  Bond  Street.  He  told  me 
he  thought  it  would  come  to  about  £6  or  7,  but  when  he 
brought  it  home  with  his  biU  it  was  only  51,  18s.  Od.  I 
had  the  Glory,  &c.,  engraved  on  it,  and  hope  my  brother 

1  Miss  Sparrow. 
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will  like  it.  The  box  was  sent  last  Monday  by  Bass's 
waggon.  We  came  here  on  Friday;  it  rain'd  violently  all 
day ;  but  yesterday  and  to-day  have  been  fine.  I  am  just 
returned  with  the  Dss  of  P.  from  the  kitchen  garden^  and 
have  seen  Mr.  Granville's  scarlet  geranium  in  high  beauty. 
Adieu. 


Mrs.  Delanjf  to  ike  Bev.  John  Dewes,  at  Cahoieh. 

BuLSTBODE,  26tli  May,  1775. 

My  poor  brother's  uneasy  state  is  a  severe  tryal  of  his 
pious  resignation ;  and  tho'  we  must  feel  pain  and  sorrow 
as  human  creatures^  our  heavenly  Father  at  the  same  time 
sends  us  consolation  by  the  blessed  hope  of  everlasting  hap- 
piness. One  should  imagine  thai  thought  wou'd  raise  us 
above  mortal  anguish,  and  certainly  in  a  great  measure  it 
does,  it  at  least  mitigates  it  greatly.  When  we  suffer  pain, 
it  shows  us  what  insufficient  creatures  we  are  to  help  our- 
selves ;  it  makes  us  recollect  our  infirmities  of  body  and 
mind  It  calls  us  to  repentance  of  our  offences,  and  sup- 
plication to  the  Almighty  power,  who  alone  can  relieve  us, 
and  whose  mercies  are  infinite.  For  what  is  required  of  us, 
hut  to  show  mercy,  to  do  justice,  and  to  walk  humhly  tvilh  our 
Ood?  It  is  a  distress  to  me,  that  I  have  not  been  able  this 
year  to  go  into  Staffordshire ;  I  should  not  think  of  spend- 
ing any  time  at  Calwich,  as,  at  this  time,  it  might  not  be 
convenient  to  my  dear  brotlier ;  but  if  I  were  in  his  neigh- 
bourhood /  could  come  to  him  if  it  would  be  any  manner  of 
comfort  or  use  to  him,  and  am  sure  if  he  thinks  it  will,  I 
wUl  certainly,  please  God  to  give  me  strength,  do  it ;  and 
trust  you  will  let  me  know  sincerely  what  he  vrishes  to  have 
me  do?  I  hope  he  liked  the  silver  chalice  and  plate. 
Lord  and  1  ady  Clanbrassil  are  expected  here  for  2  or  3 
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days.  We  go  out  eveiy  day,  and  the  Dss  of  P.  is  very 
well;  her  best  wishes.  Mr.  £d^  Montagu  is  dead.  He 
has  left  his  widdow  everything,  real  and  personal  estate, 
for  ever.  Only  chaining  it  with  a  legacy  of  £3000.  If 
her  heart  proves  as  good  as  her  Jiecid,  she  may  do  abundance 
of  good;  her  possessions  are  very  great  Mr,  Boyd  of  Dan- 
son  is  made  a  baronet,  by  y^  interest  of  his  friend  Lord 
Dartmouth ;  he,  his  lady  and  daughters  are  going  abroad 
for  their  healths.    Adieu. 


Mrs,  Belan^  to  Mra.  Port,  of  IUm,  at  Weltboume. 

BuLSTRODE,  11th  June,  1775. 

My  dearest  Maby,  —  I  hope  this  will  find  you  safely 
arrived  at  Welsboume ;  that  you  had  a  good  journey ;  and 
the  pleasure  of  finding  your  father  well,  —  happy,  I  am 
sure,  they  will  all  be  in  having  you  with  them,  and  happy 
should  I  be,  could  I  take  myself  there  for  a  few  days ;  but 
that  depends  on  concurring  circumstances.  The  most  con- 
venient time  to  me  would  be  when  the  Dss  of  Portland 
goes  to  Weymouth.  If  the  regatta  goes  on,  the  Dss  pro- 
poses going  to  town  for  two  or  three  days ;  and  I  have  a 
little  bus3mess  will  call  me  there  at  the  same  time,  from 
the  two  and  twentieth  to  the  five  and  twentieth.  On  our 
return  to  Bulstrode,  Lord  and  Lady  Weymouth  and  their 
family  come  here  for  a  week,  and  I  think  it  would  not  be 
right  to  leave  Bulstrode  at  that  time.  I  must  get  you  to 
make  an  apology  for  an  impertinent  thing  I  shall  do  by 
your  father,  which  is,  sending  down  a  matrass  for  the  bed 
that  may  be  allotted  me,  as  I  am  not  a  very  good  sleeper, 
and  must  have  the  sort  I  am  used  to.  It  is  long  since  I 
heard  from  Calwich ;  as  you  have  never  mentioned  seeing 
my  pool  brother,  I  suppose  you  have  not  been  thera    Don't 
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speak  of  my  thoughts  of  coming  to  Welsboume,  as  it  14 
uncertain,  and  as  I  wish  my  brother  may  not  know  it. 

Last  Friday  ve  had  an  extraordinary  visitor  here ;  Mr« 
Whang  at  Tong;  thus  he  writes  his  name:  — 


You  know  the  Chinese  write  perpendicularly.  He  came 
with  a  Capt  Blake,  who  has  taken  him  tmder  his  proteo- 
tion,  and  has  had  him  instructed  in  necessary  knowledge. 
He  is  a  young  man ;  I  believe  I  gave  you  an  account  of 
him  and  his  dress  some  time  ago.  My  best  compliments 
to  all ;  so  says  her  Graca 


Mn,  Delany  to  Bernard  Granville,  Esq.,  at  Calwiek, 

BiTLBTBODX,  26th  June,  1775. 

I  have  been  longer  than  usual  without  writing  to  my 
dear  brother.  Could  I  offer  him  anything  in  his  present 
uneasy  state  that  could  lessen  his  sufferings  I  should  write 
more  frequently,  but  I  know  his  own  reflections  are  of 
more  real  use  to  him  than  anything  I  can  say,  tho'  sug- 
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gested  by  the  trnied  affectum!  The  long  continuance  of 
heat  we  have  had  did  not  agree  with  me,  and  I  fear  in- 
creased your  complaints.  I  have  been  better  since  I  was 
let  blood  and  the  weather  is  grown  cooler.  I  was  in  town 
three  days,  and  saw  our  nephews,  very  well ;  they  are  very 
kind  and  affectionate  to  me,  and  the  difference  I  see  in  their 
behaviour  to  what  I  fiear  of  otfier  young  men,  makes  them 
truly  valuable.  We  returned  to  Bulstrode  on  Saturday ; 
the  rain  made  it  comfortable,  but  it  was  much  otherwise 
in  London.  The  Duke  of  Portland  was  robbed  of  his 
purse  with  twenty  guineas,  and  his  watch,  just  as  he  left 
Putney  on  Friday  night,  tho'  he  had  two  servants  that  rode 
close  to  his  coach.  The  Dss  Dow'  of  Portland,  thank  God, 
is  very  well ;  she  desires  me  to  make  her  best  compliments 
and  wishes  to  you.  Her  botanical  garden  prospers,  and 
her  health  is  much  strengthened  by  her  attention  to  it. 
How  happy  would  it  be  for  the  world  if  they  delighted 
more  in  natural  pleasures,  which  lye  open  to  everybody, 
instead  of  racking  their  brains  and  time  to  invent  irrational 
entertainments,  that  besides  the  expense  of  fortune  and 
constitution,  put  a  stop  to  every  serious  consideration,  and 
which  lay  in  no  store  for  the  hour  of  pain  and  tryal,  when 
nothing  can  support  them  but  a  conscienco  void  of  offence 
towards  God  and  man,  a  relyance  on  the  mercy  of  God,  and 
aiibmission  to  his  will,  with  the  joyful  hope  of  eternal  hap- 
piness !  I  am  afraid  I  have  made  my  letter  too  long.  I 
will  only  add  my  warmest  wishes.    Adieu. 

This  was  probably  the  last  letter  of  Mrs.  Delany's  to  her 
brother.  He  died  on  2nd  July,  six  days  after  it  was  written. 
The  painful  and  lingering  illness  of  Mr.  Granville,  which  had 
been  a  source  of  sorrow  to  Mrs.  Delany  for  a  considerable  pe- 
riod, had  been  aggravated  by  the  impossibility  of  personally 
administering  to  his  comfort.    At  one  time  he  appeared  anxious 
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for  frequent  letters  from  his  sister,  especially  on  religious  sul> 
jects;  at  others  all  intercourse  on  his  side  ceased,  and  it  appears 
that  her  offer  of  going  to  Calwich  was  not  accepted.  Hopeless 
of  his  recovery,  Mrs.  Delany  admitted  to  her  niece  that  his  re- 
lease  from  a  state  of  continued  suffering  would  be  a  blessing 
and  relief,  but  yet  the  trial,  when  it  came,  was  very  painful. 
She  had  ever  retained  her  attachment  to  the  remembrance  of 
what  he  once  was  to  her,  and  as  long  as  life  lasted  hope  lin- 
gered, and  she  evidently  caught  at  every  little  trait  of  kindness 
in  the  expectation  that  the  *'  Bunny  "  of  the  past  would  reappear ! 
There  is  nothing  in  the  style  of  the  above  letter  which  indi- 
cates immediate  alarm,  and  it  is  probable  that  cU  last  his  death 
was  unexpected,  but  no  letter  has  been  found  giving  an  account 
of  his  last  moments  or  announcing  his  death.  At  the  expirar 
tion  of  seven  years  from  the  date  of  Mrs.  Dewes's  death,  the 
Dean  of  Down  died,  and  seven  years  after  his  death  Mrs.  Delany 
lost  her  brother  1  but  her  piety,  her  energy  and  good  sense  had 
not  deserted  her,  and  she  again  revived  to  be  a  still  greater  ob- 
ject of  interest,  reverence,  and  admiration  to  all  her  surviving 
relations  and  friends,  as  well  as  to  the  world  around  her.  Mr. 
Granville  left  his  own  epitaph,  and  over  it  the  following  words 
were  written  — 


u 


The  inscription  for  the  monument  that  is  to  be  at  ElastonJ* 


Under  the  epitaph  was  a  pen  and  ink  sketch,  of  which  a,/ae 
simile  is  here  given,  which  was  intended  to  show  in  what  part 
of  Ellaston  church  his  vault  was  to  be  made  and  his  monument 
erected. 


^%\\ t  ms 
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Under  this  sketch  wei'e  these  words  :  — 

"  I  would  have  the  yault  where  my  coffin  is  to  be  put  full 
Dine  foot  deep,  and  lined  with  a  good  brick  or  stone  waU." 

Mr.  Granville  was  buried  in  Ellaston  church,  and  the  inscrip- 
tion on  his  monument  is  as  follows  — 

Here  lies  interred  the  body  of 

Bernard  Grakville^ 

who  trusted  in  the  mercy  of  Almighty  God 

for  the  forgiveness  of  his  sins 

through  the  merits  and  mediation 

of 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Saviour  and  Redeemer 

of  mankind. 

He  was  the  son  of  Bernard  Granville, 

and  great  grandson  of  Sir  Bevil  Granville, 

who  was  killed  in  the  civil  wars, 

fighting  for  King  Charles  the  First, 

on  Lansdown,  near  Bath,  in  Somersetshire. 

He  died  at  Calwich,  July  the  2nd,  1775. 

Aged  76. 

The  above  epitaph  is  nearly  the  same  as  the  one  found 
among  his  papera,  but  in  the  original  MS.,  instead  of  the 
^^  civil  warsy^  the  words  were  —  "7%«  wars  between  King  Charles  /. 
and  the  Bebbells.^^ 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Bev.  John  Dewes. 

Welsboitrnb,  17th  July,  1775. 
I  have  not  been  well,  which  has  prevented  my  writing 
Booner.  I  received  your  letter  this  morning,  and  am  obliged 
to  you,  my  dear  nephew,  for  y'  kind  invitation.  I  expect 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  in  London,  as  I  hear  you  are 
going  thither,  and  I  propose,  please  God,  being  at  my  own 
house  on  Saturday  next,  and  you  know  too  well,  I  hope, 
how  much  I  am  interested  for  a  family  so  dear  to  me  to 
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doubt  of  my  satiafaction  in  eyerythmg  that  contributes 
to  their  real  happiness. 

I  wave  saying  much  about  the  late  event  at  Calwich,  it 
has  already  cost  me  too  mwk  sorrow,  I  am  sure  your  honest 
heart  would  not  beUeve  me  if  I  said  I  **  was  satisfied  "  with 
the  disposition  of  my  brother's  fortune,  and  I  am  much 
deceived  in  my  dear  John  if  a  less  ptwiial  disposition 
would  not  have  been  more  agreeable  to  you.  I  am  far 
from  thinking  you  did  not  deserve  an  ample  recompense 
for  the  uneasy  life  you  have  led  for  near  4  years  past,  but 
it  was  your  lot  to  be  chosen  to  that  task.  The  events 
of  this  world  are  guirled  by  an  unerring  Providence,  and 
prosperity  is  sent  as  a  tryal  of  our  virtue,  as  well  as  ad- 
versity. 

I  have  no  doribt  of  your  generosity,  as  far  as  it  lies  in 
your  power,  to  your  bro*  Bernard  and  your  sister  Port,  who 
have  both  been  cruelly  used ;  and  I  pray  to  God  to  bles« 
and  guide  you.  I  have  been  so  much  weaJcen'd  by  my  late 
illness  that  the'  I  am,  I  thank  Qod,  better  than  I  could 
have  expected,  I  am  too  weak  for  a  hurry ;  I  therefore  in* 
tend  dividing  my  journey  into  3  days :  the  first  night  at 
Woodstock,  2nd  at  Henley,  3d  to  dinner  in  St.  J.  Place, 
and  hope  you  and  your  bn/  can  drink  tea  with  me  in  y^ 
afternoon,  and  dine  with  me  on  Sunday.  I  am  not  <]^uite 
satisfied  with  Mrs.  Port's  spirits,  tho'  she  exerts  them. 


Bmmri  Deioei,  Stq^  to  Mtt.  Viwoy. 

25tli  July,  1775. 

DBAS  Madah, — As  you  know  the  reason,  I  have  no 
doubt  you  will  excuse  my  not  answering  your  obliging 
letter  sooner.    The  disposition  Mr.  Qranville  baa  made  of 

VOL.  VL  18 
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his  estate  /  mtLst  own  has  disappointed  me  much.  He  has 
left  me  but  a  very  small  part  of  it,  not  that  I  in  the  least 
regret  what  he  has  done  for  my  brother  John,  for  Juisivr- 
deed  worthy  ol  any  good  fortune  that  can  happen  to  him, 
but  taught^  as  I  have  \>G&n.from  my  infancy,  to  expect  from 
Mr.  Granville  a  considerable  estate,  I  had  of  course  formed 
schemes  for  my  future  life  accordingly,  which  must  now 
be  greatly  contracted. 

My  best  wishes  attend  your  sister. 

Believe  me,  dear  madam,  your  very  sincere  friend  and 
humble  servant,  Bsrnasd  Dswes. 


Mn,  Delanjf  to  Mn.  Fori,  of  Ham. 

St.  Jamis's  Plage,  29th  Jtilj,  1775. 

I  will  not  wait  for  a  letter  from  my  dearest  Mary  from 
Ilam,  tho'  most  likely  this  evening  wiU  bring  me  one,  with 
the  happy  information  of  her  having  a  good  journey  home ; 
that  change  of  place  has  agreed  with  her,  given  her  better 
nights ;  that  her  dear  babes  are  well,  and  her  dear  P.  ever 
kind  and  attentive ;  to  close  all,  that  the  dear  spinsters  are 
enjoying  the  delights  of  the  superb  beauties  of  Ilam,  and 
that  I  know  will  compleat  your  satisfaction. 

I  have  had  the  company  of  your  dear  bro"  3  times  to 
dinner,  and  to-morrow  they  are  engaged  to  me.  The  more 
I  converse  with  them  the  greater  is  my  esteem  of  them. 
John  stays  purely  out  of  kindness  to  Bern*,  whose  little 
employm*  has  obliged  him  to  stay  in  town ;  they  are  impa- 
tient to  return  into  Staffordshire,  as  you  may  believe,  and 
to  see  their  friends  at  Ham.  I  hope,  tho'  the  disappoint- 
ment Jias  been  very  great  to  my  dear  Bernard,  that  time 
will  reconcile  him  to  an  event  so  unexpected  by  him. 
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Ho  has  no  corroding  passions  to  deal  with ;  he  is  tieither 
avaricious  nor  envioiis;  his  resentment  arises  from  senti- 
menty  to  be  dealt  with  unkindly,  when  he  mvst  be  conscious 
he  did  not  deserve  it,  and  this  must  hurt  a  generous  nature ; 
but  he  does  not  say  a  murmuring  word ;  and  his  bro^  John 
seems  in  the  midst  of  his  own  great  acquisitions  to  feel  so 
sensibly  what  ravst  pass  in  Bernard's  mind  that  I  am  sure 
he  will  do  all  he  can  to  soften  the  disappointment;  but 
there  must  be  time  to  consider  what  can  be  done,  or  what 
he  may  have  in  his  power ;  but  they  seem  quite  saiisfied 
with  one  another,  I  believe  they  go  out  of  town  on  Mon- 
day next,  as  I  shall  (please  God)  if  Lady  Gower  is  at  lib- 
erty to  go  then ;  but  she  is  waiting  in  town  to  put  in  her 
claim  to  the  peerage  of  Clifton,^  now  in  abeyance ;  I  hope 
she  will  get  it ;  tho'  Mr.  Southwell  has  been  very  vigilant 
in  his  pursuit  of  it  before  I7  G.  took  a  step  towards  it. 
She  has  been  so  obliging  as  to  invite  my  two  nephews  to 
spend  two  or  three  days  at  BiU  Hill  whilst  I  am  there, 
but  they  will  hardly  allow  themselves  that  time  now,  and 
I  have  not  seen  them  since ;  it  was  last  night  she  spoke 
to  ma' 

The  disposition  of  Mr.  Granville's  property  to  the  third  in- 
stead of  the  second  son  of  his  sister,  Ann  Granville  (Mrs.  Dewes), 
was  a  matter  of  surprise  and  regret  to  Mrs.  Delany,  who  con- 
sidered that,  as  Bernard,  the  second,  had  been  brought  up  with 
the  expectation  of  being  his  heir,  and  had  not  offended  him, 
that  it  was  unjust  to  prefer  his  younger  brother ;  —  but  the  re- 
sult was  eventually  the  same,  as  Court,  the  elder  son  of  Ann 
Granville,  dying  unmarried,  Bernard  succeeded  to  his  father^s 
estates,  and  John  of  Calwich  fully  justified  the  opinion  enter- 
tained of  him  by  Mrs.  Delany,  and  was  one  of  the  most  benevo- 
lent^ liberal,  and  kind-hearted  men  that  ever  lived. 

1  Query,  Clifford. 
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Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Fori,  of  Ham. 

St.  Jame8*s  Place,  5th  Sept,  1770. 
It  is  very  true,  my  dearest  Mary,  that  under  all  the 
events  of  this  life,  even  those  that  most  nearly  touch  our 
sensibillity,  there  is  consolation  and  reason  for  us  to  be 
thankful! ;  when  we  can  lay  aside  just  our  own  immediate 
sufferings, and  consider  the  wisdom, and  goodness, and  loving- 
kindness  of  the  Almighty  Disposer  of  all  things.  I  make 
no  doubt  but  that  you  will  go  on  well,  and  prosperously ; 
enjoy  the  roses  of  life,  and  not  provoke  its  thorns  1  The 
accounts  y'  late  guests  have  given  me,  even  of  your  health, 
(circumstances  consider'^d)  have  been  satisfactory,  your 
domestic  happiness  in  so  tender  and  attentive  a  husband, 
your  lovely  children,  your  care  of  them,  which  tho'  cheo- 
quer'd  with  some  anxiety  on  the  whole,  is  a  blessed  employ- 
ment, to  cultivate  their  minds,  to  sow  good  seed,  and  root 
out  (or  rather  prevent)  the  tares,  and  to  lay,  by  their 
submission  to  your  will,  the  chief  foundation  for  their  happi- 
ness, as  well  as  your  own,  present  and  future ;  cherishing 
a  rising  hope  of  their  being  a  real  blessing  to  their  family, 
and  all  they  are  connected  with.  This  subject  raises  a 
melancholly  recollection  of  an  wnbridled  will,  that  over- 
threw many  virtues  that  might  have  made  an  illustrious 
charact^  !  Everything  I  hear  from  everybody  of  y'  bro", 
raises  them  in  my  esteem.  I  need  not  say,  my  dearest 
Mary,  how  much  you  share  it,  and  what  a  happiness  it 
would  be  to  see  you  all  happy  together,  but  I  must  (at 
present  at  least)  enjoy  the  report  of  it ;  but  my  dear  faith- 
fuU  Mary,  do  you  mean  to  deprive  me  of  my  hoped  for 
visit  ?  and  when  may  I  flatter  myself  about  it  ?  Not  at 
all  I  promise  you,  if  attended  with  the  least  fatigue  or  in- 
convenience of  any  kind ;  you  must  be  honest  How  long 
we  shall  stay  at  Bulstrode,  if  we  go,  is  at  present  uncer- 
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tain,  but  I  should  suppose  not  longer  than  the  end  of 
Nov'.  Now  it  will  not  be  proper  or  prudent  for  you  to 
come  so  late  as  after  Xtmas;  beside,  then  weather  and 
Toads  grow  worse,  and  you  may  fear  rains,  and  snows ;  this 
you  see  contracts  your  time  and  may  make  difficulties. 
You  know  how  welcome  you  will  be  to  my  wry  heart,  but 
I  would  rather  give  up  that  hope  than  draw  you  into 
trouble.  '*  Intent  on  her  my  love  forgets  its  awn,  nor  forms 
one  vrish  but  for  her  sake  alone" 

I  ani  glad  you  like  your  new  neighbours,  but  a  distant 
cautious  civility  'till  you  know  more  of  them,  will  be  best. 

Without  any  previous  notice  the  King,  Queen,  and  the 
two  young  princes  were  yesterday  at  Bulstrode  and  drank 
tea  there,  which  is  all  I  have  heard  at  present  from  a 
carter!  that  brought  me  fruit  from  thence  by  the  Dss. 
orders.  Don't  you  remember  Ned  Salmon's  letter  about  a 
royal  visit  some  years  ago  ?  it  was  admirable  I  I  am  afraid 
there  is  no  such  good  scribe  there  now.  And  poor  Mrs. 
Evans,  y*  present  housekeeper,  is  not  so  adroit  as  her 
predecessor.  I  dare  say  she  curtsey'd  every  minute  — 
"lej,"  or  "no^*  my  lady,  an  "please  yovr  majesty**  —  and 
she  will  be  terribly  puzzled  to  arrange  her  account  of  their 
observations  and  graciousness. 


Mr9.  Delan^  to  Mrs,  Port,  of  Bam. 

BuLSTBODB,  16th  Oct,  1775. 

The  folio  dated  from  Matlock  was  truly  welcome,  and  I 
feel  my  obligation  the  more,  as  it  convinced  me  that  my 
dearest  Mary,  "  true  as  the  needle  to  the  pole**  thinks  of  her 
A.  D.  in  all  places  I  I  am  glad  you  have  taken  a  snatch 
of  Matlock,  and  think  it  was  well  judged  after  your  flutters ; 
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for  tho'  it  is  a  bustle,  it  is  not  of  the  wearing  nature  of 
anxiety !  And  why  not  dance  t  I  should  have  delighted 
to  have  seen  you  trip  it  on  the  light  fantastick  toe. 

I  thank  you,  my  dear  litUe  bird,  for  wishing  to  see  me 
and  your  little  table ;  ^  they  are  both  ready  to  receive  you 
when  time  and  convenient  opportunity  will  permit  I 
shall  then  be  reconciled  to  organs  and  drums  in  the  street^ 
under  my  window ;  at  present  they  are  veiy  harsh. 

1  This  little  table  matched  a  little  cabinet,  in  the  Editoi's  poesession, 
made  from  a  design  of  Mn.  Delan/s,  and  by  her  orders,  for  her  great- 
niece  (here  caUed  her  **  little  bird ").  They  were  oi  dai^  wood,  inlaid 
with  her  fisToorite  pattern  of  husks  and  beiries  in  a  lifter  wood. 


OF  MBS.  DELANT.  279 


CHAPTER  XXV. 
1776  —  Decehbeb  1777. 

Mr9,  DeUn^  to  Mr».  Port,  of  Dam. 

9t.  James's  Plaox,  9ih  April,  1776. 

Cousin  Bettt^  is  so  much  taken  up  with  her  family  and 
new  allies  that  I  see  little  of  her.  My  pursuits  are  chiefly 
by  my  chimney  corner,  and  those  who  love  and  like  me, 
find  me  there  without  ceremony ;  but  I  must  brag  of  an 
extrojordiTiary  honour  on  an  extraordinay  day  !  (a  propos, 
I  enclose  a  discourse,  which  I  believe  you  will  approve  of.) 
After  the  duty  of  Good  Friday  morning  was  over  I  had 
anounced  Mr,  TJuf.  FoUy^  who  has  not  vouchsafed  to  take 
the  least  notice  of  me  9inc^  his  motTu^s  death  !  I  own  I 
give  the  credit  of  this  civility  to  his  fair  Iridey  who  is  very 
wdl  bred;  and  sincerely  wish  her  influence  may  prevail  in 
points  of  higher  consequence,  for  I  look  upon  exact  civility 
as  a  Christian  virtue,  it  is  a  part  of  benevolence,  and  has 
the  grace  of  humility ;  it  checks  sd/sufficieTicy,  by  a  gentle 
acknowledgment  that  the  person  you  wish  to  oblige  is 
worthy  of  your  attention,  and  at  the  same  time  lays  them 
under  an  obligation  of  such  a  return  as  must  be  pleasing 
and  engaging  in  society ;  a  wUfuU  omission  of  civility  is 
f^pardonable,  an  igTiorant  one  pitiable  —  so  ends  my  chap' 
on  civility,  and  now  I  return  to  my  visitor.  I  received 
him  graciously,  all  things  considered,  and  told  hiTn  I  was 
glad  he  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  wishing  him  joy  in 
person.      He   brought  compliments  from  Lady  Harriet 

1  '<  0(mgin  Betty,"  —  Hon.  Elizabeth  Granville. 
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Foley,  who  "  desired  leave  to  come  and  see  me  whenever 
it  would  be  most  agreeable  to  me."  He  behaved  easyly^ 
and  looVd  very  happy ^  which  gave  me  pleasure.  You  may 
be  sure  I  left  I7  H.  F.  at  liberty  to  come  when  most  con- 
vent to  herself;  and  she  came  next  day  between  two  and 
three,  very  polite,  a  very  fine  figure,  and  I  think  very  pretty; 
her  address  is  remarkably  pleasing,  but  there  is  a  particular 
affectation  in  speaking  now  practised  by  the  present  **bon 
ton"  in  twisting  their  mouth,  and  spreading  it  out] to  shew 
their  white  teeth,  that  appears  to  me  a  great  blemish,  but 
it  is  in  vain  when  people  can  perswade  themselves  that  a 
fatUt  is  a  perfection  to  hope  to  see  it  amended ;  this  leads 
me  to  your  darlings,  and  early  watchfulness  may  prevent 
bad  tricks  (the  AfS.  torn.)  I  don't  think  severity  will  do  if 
too  often  repeated,  and  as  he  is  a  sensible  child,  perhaps 
treating  him  with  some  contempt  when  he  is  in  his  tan- 
trums,  or  not  seeing  him  at  all  that  day,  nor  suffering  him 
to  keep  company  with  sisters  and  brothers,  but  put  to  bed 
without  seeing  you  or  his  papa,  and  not  being  worthy  to 
ask  your  blessing  till  the  next  day,  when  you  suppose  he 
will  be  a  good  boy. 

[End  of  letter  miasing.] 


Mn.  Ddatig  io  Mrs.  Fort,  of  Ham. 

St.  Jahxs's  FulCE,  16th  April,  1776. 

I  b^in  to-day  for  fear  of  interrupters  to-morrow ;  at 
present  I  am  in  as  quiet  a  solitude  (excepting  London 
cries)  as  if  on  the  top  of  Bunster  or  pinnacle  of  Thorp 
Cloud,  for  all  the  world,  great  and  small,  are  gone  to  West- 
minster Hiall  I  ^    This  accidental  rhyme  is  enough  to  draw 

^  The  trial  of  Elizabeth,  calling  lierself  Duchess  of  Kingston,  for 
bigamy,  befoie  ttm  Hoom  of  JjoisdM,  totk  place  in  Westminster  Hall,  on 
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me  into  a  poetical  rhapsody,  and  had  I  as  fluent  a  talent 
as  the  author  of  "the  Election  Ball/'  I  have  subjects 
enough  to  have  added  a  second  part  The  solicitude  for 
tickets,  the  distress  of  rising  early  to  be  time  enough  for  a 
place,  the  anxiety  about  hairdressers,  (poor  souls  hurried  out 
of  their  lives,)  mortifications  that  feathers  and  flying  lappets 
should  be  laid  amde  for  that  day,  as  they  would  obstruct 
the  view  from  those  who  sit  behind ;  —  all  these  important 
matters  were  discuss'd  in  my  little  circle  last  night.  Ber* 
nard  dined  here,  Mrs.  Boscawen  came  by  appointm*  in  the 
evening  to  settle  their  going  together  this  morning  to  the 
tryal ;  here  they  met  at  seven,  and  went  together  in  Mrs. 
Bosca wen's  coach.  Bem^  had  his  ticket  from  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort.  Ho^  long  it  will  last,  nobody  knows.  I  bravely 
refused  a  ticket  for  the  Queen's  box,  and  going  with  our 
dear  Duchess,  for  I  feared  the  bustle  my  spirits  would  be 
in  now  unused  to  such  splendid  appearances,  and  doubted 
whether  my  eyesight  and  hearing  would  have  been  at  all 
gratified,  as  both  those  senses  are  a  little  clouded  by  old 
Father  Time.  So  I  content  myseK  with  my  own  chimney 
comer,  and  have  resigned  my  place  to  one  more  worthy  of 
it.  My  young  men  return  hither  to  a  mutton  chop  as  soon 
as  the  busyness  of  the  day  is  over. 

Tuesday,  16th. 

To  go  on.  Nothing  now  is  thought  of  but  the  Duchess 
of  Kingston's  tryal,  for  such  she  is  till  publicly  declared 
otherwise.  I  waited  no  longer  for  my  guests  than  half 
an  hour  after  four,  and  at  7  they  came  starved,  having 
been  twelve  hours  fasting;  and  eat  their  little  dinner 

Monday,  15tb  of  April  and  seyeral  following  dayi.  She  was  pronounced 
Quilty,  but  claimed  her  privilege  of  peerage  to  be  exempt  from  corporal 
punishment,  which  was  allowed,  and  she  was  dischaiged  on  paying  the 
fees. 
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voraciously  (mutton  chops  and  lamb  pye,  lobster  and  apple 
puffs),  drank  their  coffee  between  eight  and  nine,  and  then 
came  to  my  little  drawing-room,  where  they  found  Lady 
Mary  Mordaunt  and  Mrs.  Gordon.  The  shew  of  the  tryal 
was  awfuU,  and  splendid  beyond  imagination;  but  very 
little  more  done  than  a  preparation  for  what's  to  come,  and 
nobody  can  guess  yet  what  time  it  will  take.  The  pris- 
oner walk'd  in  very  decently,  dress'd  in  black  silk,  two 
damsels  in  mourning  attending  her,  and  led  in  by  a  person 
also  in  mourning.  I  have  enclosed  you  what  passed  to 
save  writing  some  lines,  tho*  very  likely  you  have  it  in 
your  own  paper.  After  Lady  M.  M.  and  Mrs.  Gordon 
went  away,  Mrs.  Boscawen  and  Mrs.  Leveson  came  in,  and 
Bernard  held  forth,  and  gave  them  an  account  of  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  day  very  clearly  and  concisely,  and  they 
were  much  entertained.  He  brought  a  cold  to  town  with 
him,  but  I  hope  has  bustled  it  away.  He  desires  his  love 
to  you  and  blessing  to  his  godson  Bunny,^  and  was  sorry 
he  could  not  attend  him  to  church  in  person. 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Mrs,  Fori^  of  Bam, 

St.  James's  Plage,  27th  April,  1776. 
\  What  a  pleasure  did  my  dearest  Mary  bestow  upon  me 
\in  giving  me  so  lively  a  picture  of  her  domestick  happiness ! 
Long  may  you  be  blest  with  every  circumstance  that  can 
contribute  towards  it.  I  am  confident  that  if  every  indi- 
vidual vxyvHd  try  to  enjoy  rationally  the  lot  which  faUs  to 
their  share  they  would  not  find  that  desirable  and  amiable 
dame  (calVd  Rappyness)  so  coy  as  she  is  generally  thought. 
Her  benevolent  disposition  is  universal,  but  her  favours 

1  "  Bwnavy"  —  The  Rev.  Bernard  Port,  Vicar  of  Ham. 
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must  be  attended  to,  and  they  must  be  accepted  in  the 
manner  she  seems  most  inclin'd  to  confer  them.  On  tJioae 
terms  the  king  on  his  throne  may  well  support  the  weight 
of  his  crown,  and  the  poor  man  eat  his  morsel  with  thank- 
fulness, each  acting  in  their  proper  character  altho'  the 
favorite  seat  of  happyness  seems  to  be  in  scenes  of  life 
removed  from  the  tumult  and  temptations  of  the  world, 
unmolested  by  ambition  and  its  attendant  perplexities, 
but  without  the  corroding  cares  of  poverty,  and  the  morti- 
fication of  a  dependant  state  upon  the  assistance  of  others : 
what  gratification  amongst  the  rich,  the  gay,  the  admired 
and  admiring  throng  can  ever  equal  the  serene  but  delight- 
full  reflection  that  you  are  doing  your  duty  to  all  the 
objects  of  your  affection !  that  you  enjoy  all  the  beauties 
of  nature,  and  have  leisure  to  reflect  on  the  greatness  and 
goodness  of  the  Oiver  of  all  good  gifts !  the  sensation  of 
gratitude  these  reflections  must  raise  in  the  heart  cannot 
be  exprest ;  and  we  must  look  down  with  pity  on  those 
mistaken  beings  who  while  they  think  they  are  grasping 
at  Jiappiness  are  in  the  contrary  road  to  it  Happiness 
may  seemingly  retire  sometimes  under  the  disguise  of 
losses,  trials,  or  worldly  disappointments,  which  in  the 
train  of  life  may  happen,  and  indeed  in  some  degree  must, 
but  you  are  sure  o{  finding  her  again  with  added  lustre; 
and  under  resignation  there  is  always  future  hope. 

Much  cause  of  speculation  —  much  hurry — has  the  late 
grand  tryal  occasion'd.  Greatly  to  the  general  satisfac- 
tion, the  shameless  Dss  is  degraded  into  as  shameless  a 
countess.  Surely  there  never  was  so  thorough  an  actress. 
Oarrick  says  "she  has  so  much  outacted  him  it  is  time  for 
him  to  leave  the  stage;'*  but  that  does  her  too  much  hon- 
our'; one  should  search  the  jails  amongst  the  perjured 
notorious  offenders  for  a  parallel  to  such  an  infamous  char- 
acter.   She  has,  however,  escaped  the  searing  of  her  hand^ 
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and  is  turned  over  for  condign  punishment  to  her  ct>n« 
science  !  It  was  astonishing  how  she  was  able  to  speak 
for  three-quarters  of  an  hour,  which  she  did  yesterday,  but 
it  was  labour  in  vain  I  Bem^  was  there  four  days,  and  so 
much  fatigued  with  sitting  10  or  12  hours  in  one  place 
that  he  gave  up  the  last  day,  but  he  was  at  the  most 
entertaining  part  of  it 


Mn,  Iklanjf  to  Mrt,  Port^  of  Bam, 

St.  James's  Plaoe,  29th  April,  1776. 
I  can't  stay  till  to-morrow  to  thank  my  dearest  Mary 
for  her  kind  and  entertaining  letter,  with  so  good  an  ac- 
count of  you  and  yours,  and  your  agreeable  visit  to  Calwich, 
I  don't  wonder  you  fed  your  freedom^  which  indeed  as  you 
say  is  "  worth  gold ;"  but  your  mind  is  rich  whatever  your 
fUTse  may  be ;  the  first  is  a  never  failing  fund,  the  laJtier 
is  subject  to  thieves,  &c.,  so  I  wish  you  joy  of  the  sub- 
stantial part,  and  may  you  long  bless  and  be  blessed.  I 
enclose  you  a  receipt  which  Lady  Stamford  gave  me  on 
my  telling  her  how  ill  poor  Mrs.  Sneyd  was;  and  she 
wishes  she  may  be  prevailed  on  to  take  it,  as  it  has  done 
great  cures,  to  her  certain  knowledga  She  also  sends 
some  ti^pt  for  your  toes,  which  you  may  ta6k  on  in  what 
colour  you  like  best  Lady  Wey.  I  hope  has  got  a  little 
respite,  they  are  both  very  valuable,  and  an  example  to 
their  sister  peeressea  Miss  Thynne  is  much  improved 
and  approved  wherever  she  makes  her  appearance,  which 
is  but  seldome,  for  her  prudent  mama  brings  her  forward 
very  catutioudy.  The  present  romping  age  is  not  very 
inviting,  tho'  I  don't  think  I  have  heard  of  as  muny 
pranks  this  winter  as  the  last,  indeed  everybody  has  been 


OF  MBS.  DELANT.  285 

SO  much  taken  up  with  Uie  modem  Moll  Flanders^  that 
nothing  else  has  been  talked  of.  She  is  now  gone  to  the 
Pope  for  absolution,  but  the  Meadows's  have  not  done 
with  her  yet 

Our  cousin  T.  F.  and  his  belle  moitie  are  gone  to  make 
a  visit  to  Newmarket,  tho'  they  say  she  endeavoured  to 
diswade  him  from  it  I  fear  no  reformation  is  to  be  ex- 
pected, he  has  so  often  broken  his  word,  I  dine  to-morrow 
at  Foley  House,  and  Wednesday  at  Whitehall  to  meet 
Weymouths  and  Clanbrazils.  Since  I  wrote  last  I  had  a 
visit  from  the  Dss.  of  Gordon,  she  is  beautiful  indeed.  Lady 
Bute  brought  her  here  under  a  pretence  of  showing  her  my 
herbal  on  purpose  to  treat  me  with  her  beauty.  She  is 
very  natural  and  good  humoured,  but  her  very  broad  Scotch 
accent  does  not  seem  to  belong  to  the  very  great  delicacy 
of  her  appearance.  I  must  finish  to-morrow,  for  I  have 
written  thus  far  by  owl  light.  The  grand  assembly  at  the 
Queen's  caudle  drinking  fills  my  little  circle  every  evening, 
as  that  ceremony  is  over  at  nine.  I  have  sent  your  letter 
to  Lady  M.  M.  I  tenderly  felt  my  dearest  bird*s  sensi- 
bility, may  it  never  be  engaged  by  an  ungratefull  or  un- 
worthy object.  Sweet  child,  luyiv  I  love  her  !  I  am  dressing 
a  doll  for  her ;  but  oh,  sad  chance,  the  friseur  who  had  her 
in  hand  let  her  fall  and  broke  her  nose,  and  as  some  of  her 
clothes  are  made  and  her  tete  also  fitted,  it  will  be  some 
time  before  I  get  another  doll  that  will  do.  You  must 
copy  out  "  Moll  Flanders^  for  I  have  not  time ;  the  spring 
Jhuoers  now  supply  me  ivith  work,  for  I  have  already  done 
since  the  beginning  of  March  twenty  plants,  I'll  make 
your  speeches  to  Madam  Bess.  Your  brothers  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Mills  dined  With  me  last  Sunday  —  all  very 
welL    Pray  tell  your  bro'  John  /  miss  him  very  much,  but 

^  Man  Cliadleigh,  the  Dnchais  of  Eingrton,  whose  tzial  Cor 
Jnet  taken  pUoo. 
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<he  is  in  80  much  a  happier  scene  I  won't  repine.  Provi- 
dence has  given  him  a  good  and  a  benevolent  disposition,  and 
has  bless'd  him  with  ample  means  to  gratify  it,  —  long 
may  he  enjoy  it  The  Duchess  of  Queensberry  has  not 
been  well,  and  confined  a  good  while,  but  is  better.  My 
poor  little  friend  comes  on  very  slowly.  I  had  a  **hov) 
d'ye"  to  day  from  Lady  Cowper.  I  suppose  she  came  to 
town  to  enquire  after  the  Queen.  Lady  Tweeddale  still  in 
town.  Lady  Cath.  Hay  much  in  the  same  weak  declining 
state,  and  making  herself  and  all  about  her  unhappy  with 
her  unaccountable  humours.  Lady  Frances  Tolmach  called 
on  me  one  morning :  all  the  family  seem  to  think  Lady 
C.  H.  in  danger  now,  and  that  she  has  brought  it  on  her- 
self by  mismanagement.  I  went  one  morning  last  week 
to  see  Mrs.  Pit*s  little  girl  at  Craven  Hill,  a  mile  from 
Elnightsbridge  turnpike,  and  to  gather  a  nosegay.  She  is 
a  fine  upright,  good  humoured  girl,  a  year  younger  than 
Mary.  When  I  told  her  I  had  a  little  darling  girl  afar  oflf 
she  said  —  "  0,  and  why  won't  you  bring  her  to  see  me  ? " 
I  was  touched,  —  and  for  fear  of  the  like  I  will  close  my  2* 
sheet.    No  words  can  say  how  afl'ectionately  I  am  y'  own, 

M.  Delany. 

In  this  letter  Mrs.  Delany  states  that  she  had  finished 
*HiD€fvty plants^  ^moQ  the  beginning  of  March.  These  plants 
were  all  the  most  perfect  representations  of  Nature,  as  to 
form,  colour,  light  and  shade,  and  perfection  of  perspective. 
This  is  the  second  time  she  alludes  to  this  marvellous  work,  at 
first  called  her  "  Herbal ''  but  afterwards  her  "  Flora."  The 
manner  in  which  the  idea  first  struck  her  was  as  follows :  Hav- 
ing a  piece  of  Chinese  paper  on  the  table  of  bright  scarlet,  a 
geranium  caught  her  eye  of  a  similar  colour,  and  taking  her 
scissors  she  amused  herself  with  cutting  out  each  flower,  by  her 
eye,  in  the  paper  which  resembled  its  hue ;  she  laid  the  paper 
petals  on  a  black  ground,  and  was  so  pleased  with  the  e£fect 
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tliat  she  proceeded  to  cut  out  the  calyx,  stalks  and  leaves  in 
shades  of  green,  and  pasted  them  down ;  and  after  she  had 
completed  a  sprig  of  geranium  in  this  way,  the  Duchess  of 
Portland  came  in  and  exclaimed,  "  What  are  you  doing  with 
the  geranium  1  '*  having  taken  the  paper  imitation  for  the  real 
flower.  Mrs.  Delany  answered,  that  ''if  the  Duchess  really 
thought  it  so  like  the  original,  that  a  new  work  was  begun 
from  that  moment ; "  and  a  work  was  begun  at  the  age  of  72, 
and  ended  at  the  age  of  85,  which  no  other  person  before  or 
since  has  ever  been  able  to  rival  or  even  approach. 


Mrt.  Lelany  to  Mr$,  Port,  of  Ikm, 

St.  James's  Place,  28th  May,  1776. 
Miss  Dolly  Mode's  box  ^  just  pack'd  up  to  go  to  the 
carrier  next  Friday,  containing  —  imprimis:  a  lady  d  la 
mode  in  accoutrements  —  but  in  eveiy  other  respect  touU 
au  contraire,  for  she  can  neither  rouge,  nor  giggle,  nor  run 
away ;  she  is  nail'd  down  to  her  good  behaviour,  and  when 
you  set  her  at  liberty,  the  naUs  must  be  carefully  drawn 
out,  (after  the  books,  boxes,  &c.,  that  are  at  the  top  of  the 
box,  are  taken  out,)  the  nails  that  fasten  the  two  boards  on 
the  outside  of  the  box  must  then  be  taken  out,  and  the 
boards  carefully  taken  up  before  Miss  Dolly  can  gain  her 
liberty;  then  the  thin  paper  that  wraps  her  up  to  be 
unpinn'd,  which  will  discover  a  broad  blue  ribbon  that 
fastens  her  down  (round  the  waist)  to  the  box,  and  ditto 
across  her  legs.  I  leave  the  rest  of  her  unpacking  to  your 
delicate  fingers.  I  hope  to  hear  she  arrives  unrumpled  — 
feathers  and  all.    A  box  with  Miss  Dolly's  things,  a  par- 

^  ''  Afus  Dolly  Mode  "  was  the  name  given  by  Mrs.  Delany  to  a  doll 
which  she  dressed  in  the  fashion  of  the  time,  and  which  was  preserved  for 
years  as  a  specimen,  not  only  of  the  fashions,  but  of  Mrs.  Delany's  won* 
derfol  skill  and  ingenuity. 
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eel  with  pamphlets,  and  the  copy  of  a  countenance  sent  to 
yon  by  Bernard,  and  also  from  him  a  book  of  musick  you 
desir'd  him  to  get,  and  if  I  could  have  packed  in  everi/^ 
thing  I  wish  to  send  to  Ham  it  would  have  been  a  rich  box, 
but  I,  alas  I  have  naught  but  love. 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  is  much  better,  and  drank  tea 
with  me  the  two  last  evenings,  and  comes  to-night.  Talks 
of  going  to  Bulstrode  on  Wednesday,  and  I  hope  to  follow 
her  on  Friday.  As  to  your  A.  D.  she  is  a  flaunting  frollick- 
some  old  gentlewoman ;  and  was  on  Friday  last  at  Mrs. 
Valsingham's  catches  and  glees,  and  staid  out  till  past 
eleven  o'clock.  She  was  much  entertained  with  the  musick, 
which  was  as  well  performed  as  possible ;  she  was  also  a 
little  amused,  and  abundantly  astonished  at  the  piramidal, 
touring  Babelonmn  head-dresses,  and  the  busy  hum ;  not 
only  of  female  voices  (tho*  I  must  acknowledge  they  pre- 
dominated). Well  did  the  witty  man  say,  at  a  late  assembly 
to  Miss  Seymour,  that  "  now  he  had  seen  the  Tower  of  Ba- 
bel and  had  heard  the  confusion  of  tongues  "  (for  you  must 
understand  she  speaks  several  languages  and  all  imper- 
fectly). But  all  was  hush  as  soon  as  the  musick  began, 
but  the  moment  it  was  over  the  vociferation  was  wonder- 
full,  as  if  they  had  gathered  new  force  from  the  pause. 
To-morrow  your  brothers  and  I  dine  at  Foley  house.  I 
fancy  I  shall  find  them  a  little  out  of  humour  with  the  loss 
of  the  Herefordshire  election.  Lady  M.  Mordaunt  has  been 
very  ill,  and  looks  sadly.  She  and  Mrs.  Gordon  called  on 
me  one  morning  last  week  and  were  going  out  of  town 
soon.  I  was  surprised  with  the  performance  of  Lady  M. 
M.  in  a  copy  of  two  dead  partridges  in  water-colours  ;  not 
finished,  but  as  far  as  she  had  done  them  they  were  charm- 
ing, and  she  tells  me  (which  is  sui'prising)  that  she  cannot 
draw  an  outi<ne  of  anything,  but  Mrs.  Gordon  does  that 
part  for  her  I 
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lift.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Port,  o/Ilam. 
•  BuLSTRODB,  9th  June,  1776. 

I  am  very  sorry,  my  dearest  child,  for  your  disappoint- 
ment and  vexation ;  not  surprized  at  it,  knowing  the  dis- 
position of  the  person;  who  with  many  good  qualities,  wants 
those  tender  feelings,  and  that  politeness,  so  necessary  to 
correct  selfishness;  which  when  indulged  will  not  bear  the 
officious  kindness  of  friends,  if  Tiot  offi3r'd  at  the  particular 
moment  they  think  most  convenient !  The  want  of  that 
delicacy  makes  them  insensible  of  the  pain  they  give,  and 
cou'd  their  hearts  be  opened  at  once  to  the  tenderest  sen- 
sations of  affection,  they  would  have  many  regrets,  and  be 
miserable  for  y*  distress  they  had  given,  for  they  certainly 
persuade  themselves  that  they  are  always  in  the  right! 
This  being  the  case,  we  can  no  more  change  their  nature 
than  our  own ;  it  is  our  best  and  wisest  way  not  to  lay  it 
in  their  way  (when  we  can  avoid  it)  to  treat  us  with  cold- 
ness, and  Providence  perhaps  has  so  designed  it,  that  our 
nearest  and  dearest  connections  should  be  our  most  partic- 
ular care  (not  omitting  other  social  duties),  and  that  where 
they  are  concerned  no  sacrifice  is  to  be  made.  You  are 
happy  in  an  attentive  and  affectionate  husband,  lovely 
children,  and  a  pleasant  habitation ;  your  fortune,  tho'  not 
large,  with  economy  and  content,  is  such  as  will  afford 
you  many  comforts.  These  are  all  svibstantial  blessings ; 
and  tho*  attended  with  some  anxiety,  doing  your  duty  by 
them  is  (and  will  be)  a  support ;  and  the  many  delights  of 
their  company  will  prove  a  recompence.  So,  my  dear  M., 
enjoy  them :  go  abroad  when  health  and  kind  invitations 
encourage  you,  and  take  the  different  dispositions  of  people, 
not  as  marks  of  any  intended  unkindness,  but  as  constitu- 
tional. 

I  hope  my  last  letter  to  Welsboume,  and  Miss  Dolly 

VOL.  II.  19 
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Modey  have  afforded  you  some  amusement  As  to  my  own 
part  I  have  everything  I  can  wish  for  in  the  constant  ten- 
derness and  delight  of  such  a  friend  as  our  inestimable 
Dss ;  unless  I  could  remove  Ham  within  a  day's  journey. 
Tho'  so  long  an  absence  has  been  painfull  to  me,  it  has 
been  unavoidable  on  both  sides,  and  that  is  a  consolation ; 
for  had  it  been  possible,  we  should  have  met,  as  our  incli- 
nation is  mutual,  and  I  never  quit  resting  on  hope,  which 
often  opens  a  pleasant  view.  Rigid  Wisdom  says,  **  Don't 
hope,  and  then  you  will  not  be  disappointed ; "  but  your 
philosophers  are  rare  talkers,  and  sad  comforters. 

I  began  my  letter  to-day,  as  I  have  made  an  appoint- 
ment for  to-morrow  with  a  very  fair  lady  called  "  Lych- 
nidea."  ^  If  I  neglect  her,  she  will  shut  herself  up,  and  I 
shall  see  her  no  more. 

Monday. 

The  fair  lady  was  true  to  her  appointment^  and  we 
parted  friends. 


Mn,  Delany  to  the  Fucountest  Andaver. 

BuusTRODE,  9  Jane,  1776. 

We  have  seen  nobody  since  we  came,  but  Mr.  Lightfoot 
anda  philosophic  friend  of  his.  I  have  been  busy  at  my  usual 
presumption  of  copying  beautifull  nature ;  I  have  bungled 
out  a  horse  chestnut  blossom  ^  that  wou'd  make  a  fine  fig- 
ure in  a  lady's  cap,  or  as  a  sign !  To-morrow  the  Duchess 
expects  Lord  and  Lady  Dartmouth  and  Mr.  Montague :  my 

^  Mrs.  Delany  made  a  beaatifol  representation  of  a  white  and  lila4 
lychnidea  from  nature. 

*  "  I  have  bungled  out  a  horae-chestnat  blossom."*  —  It  would  be  im- 
possible to  imagine,  without  seeing  it,  the  wonderful  imitation  of  naturs 
in  the  spike  of  horse-chestnut  blossom,  with  its  leaves,  here  alluded  to. 
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last  account  of  his  mother  was  rather  better.  The  beauty 
of  Bulstrode  in  spite  of  the  weather  is  not  to  be  described^ 
no  more  than  her  Grace's  transport  at  seeing  one  of  the 
hares  suckle  its  3  joung  ones  in  the  oourt  before  the  draw- 
ing-room window  !  Another  piece  of  extraordinary  good 
fortune  also  attended  the  Dss  this  ifioming :  4  old  nightin- 
gales with  4  young  ones,  weie  brought  to-day  in  a  cage, 
which  she  set  at  liberty  with  her  own  fair  hands. 

I  hope  Miss  F.  Howard  is  not  idle ;  I  know  but  of  one 
fault  she  has,  which  is  not  doing  justice  to  her  own  genius, 
and  a  little  inclined  to  hide  her  tallents  in  a  napkin  ;  now 
I  desire  her  to  display  it  on  fair  paper  or  vellum,  and  let 
the  world  judge  if  I  am  not  in  the  right  in  giving  her  this 
advice.  By  the  bye  supper  has  been  on  the  table  3  quar- 
ters of  an  hour.  Hark !  I  hear  her  Grace's  footsteps,  and 
luckily  your  ladyship  is  released  from  any  more  nonsence 
at  this  present  writing  from 

Pearest  Lady  Andover's  most  afifect*  and  obed^ 

M.  Delant. 


Mn.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham. 

BuLSTBODK,  16th  June,  1776. 

I  must  tell  you  that  the  portrait  so  kindly  received, 
acknowledged,  and  cherished,  was  no  gift  of  mime  ;  but  I 
was  to  be  silent  till  I  heard  whether  you  knew  it.  Most 
traitorously  was  I  drawn  in  by  iny  good  friend  Mrs. 
Boscawen,  unsuspecting  that  she  wou'd  be  accessory  to 
such  a  superannuated  exhibition.  I  consented  to  her 
bringing  with  her  one  morning  Mr.  Gosset  to  see  my 
pictures ;  and  whilst  she  was  discoursing  with  me,  and 
consequently  fix'd  my  attention  to  her,  thinking  the  artist 
was  looking  about  him  and  criticizing,  I  turned  my  head 
about  and  discovered  him  at  my  elbow,  modelling  my 
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antiquated  profil :  ^  —  had  he  been  working  in  colours  he 
might  have  added  rases  to  my  palid  withered  cheeks !  I 
exclaimed  —  I  expostulated  —  but  my  betrayer  was  inex- 
orable, the'  at  the  same  time  so  soothing  with  her  kindness 
that  I  submitted.  Bernard  came  in  and  caught  us  in  the 
act,  bespoke  a  copy  instantly  unknown  to  me,  brought  it  to 
me  finished  as  I  was  packing  up  y'  box,  and  desired  me 
to  send  it  to  you  without  saying  anything  of  it — which  I 
performed ;  and  if  any  thanks  are  due,  they  are  his  right. 
No  part  in  the  whole  transaction  gave  me  so  much  pleasure 
as  his  immediately  communicating,  what  he  seemed  to  set 
so  great  a  value  upon  to  my  dearest  Mary.  Indeed  he  has 
a  kind  heart,  and  how  blest  am  I  in  the  attention  and 
regard  I  receive  from  those  whom  my  heart  with  a  mater- 
nal fondness  delights  in,  and  who  on  all  occasions  are  so 
ready  to  listen  and  advise  with  me,  and  to  communicate 
their  own  thoughts.  How  happy  would  it  be  for  youth 
and  age  did  they  oftener  mutually  pay  and  receive ;  for  the 
experience  of  age  when  accepted  with  deference  and  kind- 
ness, and  the  cheering  and  sprightliness  of  youth  when 
they  meet,  are  like  sunshine  and  shade,  set  off  one  another, 
and  are  delightfuU  and  salutary. 

It  now  rains  desperately,  but  I  hope  it  will  forbear  next 
week,  when  Mr.  Mason  and  Mr.  Montague  are  expected 
here  —  apropos,  I  must  tell  you  another  prettyness  of  your 
bro'  Bern* ;  he  took  an  opportunity  when  Mrs,  MorUague 
was  airing,  to  hang  up  in  her  drawing-room  another  effigy 
of  the  same  phiz  I    Great  was  her  astonishment 

^  This  profile,  beaatifully  modelled  in  wax,  is  in  the  Editor's  possession. 
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Tie  HuK,  Mn,  Bo$eawen  to  Mn,  Delan^, 

Glan  Villa,  this  hot  Tuesday,  Slst  Jnly,  177G. 

What  shall  I  say  for  my  elegant  handkerchief  ?  Why 
that  I  shall  never  wear  it  without  thinking  of  my  dear  and 
much  honoured  friend ;  but  for  that  I  want  no  memorial 
but  the  remembrance  of  her  kind  visit,  and  the  agr^men  it 
spread  over  this  little  place,  now  dull,  brown,  solitary,  and 
unpleasing  I  Every  day  I  visit  the  morning  hoiver  because 
you  liked  it,  but  the  flowers  are  all  drooping,  and  the 
very  leaves  sere  and  yellow ;  indeed,  my  dear  madam,  we 
are  scorclid  and  burnt  up  ;  but  I  refresh  my  imagination 
with  thinking  of  the  stately  grove  at  Bulstrode ;  such  deep 
shade,  such  lofty  canopies,  can  at  any  hour  tempt  you 
abroad,  or  if  you  postpone  your  excursions  in  the  garish  eye 
of  day,  you  are  now  suffered  to  take  them  by  moonlight,  and 
may  very  safely  do  so,  for  there  is  neither  damp,  nor  dew, 
nor  (to  all  appearance)  any  moisture  left  upon  the  face  of 
the  earth.  This  day  se'nnight  I  purpose,  please  God,  to  set 
out  on  my  travels  (tho'  at  present  my  coachman  is  sick^ 
w***  is  very  inconvenient).  I  have  just  received  a  letter 
from  the  Dss  of  Beaufort,  who  condoles  with  me  on  losing 
you,  and  begs  that  I  will  "  return  you  her  sincere  thanks  for 
the  honour  you  did  her  sons  in  taking  such  kind  notice  of 
them,"  w**  I  find  they  have  made  the  subject  of  their  let* 
ters  to  her.  In  their  last  visit  I  carry'd  them  to  Judge 
Willis's,  where  we  sat  (very  pleasantly)  in  a  green-house, 
or  rather  conservatory,  where  I  counted  16  roses  (my  own 
the  largest,  I  might  safely  add).  Among  us  was  Mrs. 
Williams,  who  got  near  me  to  talk  of  you,  and  I  was  not 
averse.  Among  us,  too,  was  the  widow  of  Gen*  Went- 
worth,  of  other  times :  this  lady  signed  the  Test  in  the  year 
1711,  so  we  know  she  is  91,  but  how  much  more  she  does 
not  choose  to  tell,  tho'  more  is  suspected :  she  seem'd  nei- 
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ther  deaf^  nor  hlini^  nor  lamt^  but  she  had  xnarch'd  (in  a 
great,  heavy,  close  coach)  at  least  6,  if  not  7  miles  in  that 
extreme  heat  to  see  Madam  Willis,  so  that  we  need  not 
reckon  her  undei*8tandi7ig  perfect ! 

I  have  purchased  2  lots  of  poor  Mrs.  Aislabie's  plants^ 
of  w^  there  has  been  an  auction.  One  was  all  orange- 
trees,  the  other  have  long  names,  of  which  I  send  you  a 
specimen,  but  the  pots  themselves  (so  entitled)  were  as 
familiar  to  my  ignorance  as  geraniums,  orange-leav'd  mirtle, 
azorian  jessamine,  &c. 

Adieu,  my  dearest  madam.  The  sun  gains  upon  my 
blue  room,  and  I  must  quit  it  as  y^  us'd  to  be  driven  from 
your  eabbim,  awr  head;  I  wonder  now  at  the  hours  I  suffered 
you  to  spend  there  by  yourself,  and  could  almost  regret 
that  I  was  not  as  impertinently  as  I  ever  shall  be  affection- 
ately yours,  F.  Boscawen. 


Mrt.  JMany  to  ike  Fueannieti  Jndever. 

BvLSTAODB,  12th  Ang^  177S. 

Have  I,  or  have  I  not,  been  remiss,  in  writing  to  my 
dear  Lady  Andover  ?  For  to  own  the  truth  my  diminished 
brains,  are  bad  at  recollection :  and  I  have  of  late  been  so 
embarrassed  with  the  beau  monde,  and  royal  favours,  that 
it  is  no  wonder  I  shou'd  be  forgetful  of  my  own  doings. 
However,  I  am  not  so  bad  as  to  forget  the  constant  good- 
ness of  my  dear  Lady  Andover,  and  have  a  certain  affec- 
tionate and  faithfull  comer  in  my  heart,  from  whence 
gratitude  flows  in  abundance  ;  nor  am  I  grown  so  insensi- 
ble to  what  is  elegant  and  entertaining,  as  not  to  be  happy 
in  receiving  her  letters,  were  that  all  their  merit. 

Now  your  ladyship  says,  "  Well,  I  know  all  this,  htU  tell 
fne  whai  my  dear  amiable  Duchess  has  leen  doing  ail  this 
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iohik,  and  lurw  she  doest'*  As  to  her  Grace's  health,  I 
think  she  only  wants  her  favourite  physician  the  sea  air, 
to  strengthen  her;  which  she  proposes  going  towards  on 
Tuesday  next  the  13th.  Infallibly  I  shou'd  go  to  Elford, 
were  it  not  for  unsurmountable  obstacles ;  as  it  is,  I  shall, 
(please  God,)  after  spending  3  dull  days  in  London,  pro- 
coed  to  Luton,  and  from  thence  to  Bill  Hill ;  where  I  shall 
stay  tiE  y*  day  of  the  Duchess  of  Portland's  return  from 
Weymouth.  Great  have  been  our  visiting  exploits,  15 
struck  off  the  list ;  numerous  have  been  the  visitors  of  all 
sorts  and  sizes,  male  and  female,  from  the  K.  and  Lord 
Mans*  down  to  Ed.  B — ke ;  ^  from  the  Q.  and  Lady  Wey. 
down  to  Miss  Wheat ! 

On  Monday  evening  between  six  and  seven  came  their 
Serene  Majesties,  in  a  chaise  with  a  pair  of  horses  and 
grooms  attending.  Lady  Weymouth  came  with  them, 
(and  no  small  additional  pleasure.)  All  things  were  pre- 
pared for  their  reception,  and  the  drawing-room  divested 
of  every  comfortable  circumstance.  I  pleaded  haixl  with 
her  Grace  for  permission  to  go  that  day  to  London ;  she 
was  inexorable ;  but  I  still  had  hopes  that  so  insignificant 
a  person  would  be  overlooked,  and  that  I  shou'd  be  fully 
gratified  with  seeing  their  royalties  thro'  y*  window  or 
thro'  the  keyhole !  but  I  was  mistaken,  and  Lady  Wey- 
mouth was  sent  by  the  Queen  to  desire  I  would  bring 
the  hortuS'Siccus.  I  obejr'd,  and  what  does  your  ladyship 
think  ?  —  that  I  was  miserable,  or  wish'd  myself  at  York  ? 
—  no  truly  —  I  was  charm'd  and  I  was  pleased,  and  I  even 
wish'd  they  had  staid  half  an  hour  longer.  They  did  great 
justice  to  dear  Lady  Weymouth's  merit,  and  spoke  not 

1  " Edmund  Burke"  —  It  was  probably  at  Bulstrode  that  Mr.  Barke 
observed  in  Mrs.  Delany  the  combination  of  mind  and  manners  which 
caused  him  to  speak  of  her  in  such  terms  as  made  a  deep  impression  on 
Dr.  Johnson. 
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only  with  approbation,  but  with  kindness,  of  everybody 
they  knew  our  most  dear  friend  had  a  regard  for ;  nor  was 
Lord  Suffolk  and  Lady  Andover  forgot !  In  short,  had  I 
been  told  that  the  King  and  Q.  had  made  the  Dss.  of  P.  a 
visit  of  two  hours,  and  that  she  was  neither  weary  nor 
hurt  by  it,  I  cou'd  hardly  have  believed  it — but,  indeed, 
they  seem'd  to  receive  great  pleasure  from  it  themselves, 
took  notice,  and  admired  everything ;  and  above  all  I  am 
sure  the  ix)ssessor  of  what  gave  them  so  much  entertain- 
ment I  had  my  panicks  that  she  wou'd  stand  till  she 
grew  faint,  but  the  K.  and  Q.  insisted  on  her  sitting  down 
the  greatest  part  of  y*  time. 

The  Dss  of  Portland's  affection**  complim**  salute  Elford, 
as  well  as  those,  (with  the  best  respects,)  of  dear  madam, 
your  ladyi^''  most  faithful  and  obed*,  M.  Delany. 

The  Dss  of  Portland  went  to  Windsor  the  next  evening 
to  make  her  proper  compliments  in  person  to  the  K.  and  Q. 
without  meaning  to  see  them  ;  but  they  knew  better  than 
to  lose  the  pleasure  of  her  company,  kept  her  to  drink  tea, 
and  kept  her  so  late,  that  T  grew  not  only  impatient,  but 
anxious,  forming  a  thous*  hug  a  boo,%  but  she  came  home 
safe,  and  pleased.  Lady  Wey.  and  her  family  set  out  for 
Long  Leat  on  Friday  last. 

Lord  Cathcart  died  this  mom*  This  was  begun  at 
Bulstrode,  ended  in  S*  James  P.  not  a  soul  in  town. 


The  Ron,  Mrs.  Boscawen  to  Mr$.  Delany, 

Badminton,  18th  Aug.  (Evening,)  1776. 

Can  one  think  of  a  dear  friend  every  day,  and  never 
speak  to  her,  pens  and  ink  always  oflfering  their  assistance. 
But  there  is  one  thing,  as  necessjuy  as  all  these  which 
does  not  present  itself,  and  that  is  the  writing-howr.    *'  Ijd 
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voyez  vous.  Je  dis  que  non,  ni  moi  je  vous  le  jure." 
Such  was  Mons'  Coulanges's  song  upon  another  occasion, 
and  it  is  very  applicable  to  thia  The  weather  is  so  fine 
that  we  live  much  out  of  doors,  and  when  we  are  within, 
as  we  sit  in  the  library,  'tis  in  vain  to  leave  me  to  my 
occupations  the  shelves  find  me  in  so  muck,  that  instead  of 
writing  three  letters,  (w***  perhaps  I  had  prescribed  to  my- 
self,) I  have  not  wrote  three  words !  But  I  need  not  give 
you,  my  dear  madam,  the  history  of  my  busy  idleness,  for 
tho'  never  idle  yourself,  you  have  great  indulgence  for 
those  that  are  so,  (provided  always  they  are  not  in  miS" 
chief ^  and  you  can  make  allowances  too  for  little  people 
that  love  dearly  to  come  into  granmama's  room,  if  she 
will  invite  them. 

Kext  week  I  return  home,  and  shall  halt  at  Bill  HilL 
When  I  was  there  in  my  way  hither  I  found  Lady  Gower 
pure  well  and  in  very  good  spirits.  She  walks  as  usual  in 
the  hottest  hov/r  of  the  hottest  day^  but  had  disus'd  riding  on 
horseback;  'twas  ordy  on  account  of  the.  flies,  however.^ 

Adieu,  my  dearest  madam.  All  hands  here  are  walk'd 
forth.  Else  I  shou'd  be  charg'd  with  many  complim**  to 
you  from  my  dau'  and  her  two  sons,  that  you  were  so  kind 
to.  I  beg  my  best  respects  to  the  Duchess,  and  that  you 
will  be  assured  whether  I  write  it  or  not  that  I  am  always 
most  gratefully  and  most  affectionately  yours, 

F.  BOSCAWEN. 


Tke  Dueheit  of  Portland  to  Mrt,  Lelany, 

Weticouth,  Aug.  28rd,  1776. 

My  dearest  dear  friend,  I  have  worried  you  with  two 
immoderate  long  letters,  and  I  believe  in  both  stopp'd  short 

^  Lady  Gower  was  seventy-fire  when  she  disused  riding  "on  aeoowU  qf 
ike  Jlies.'' 
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in  the  middle  of  a  sentence  (lest  I  should  be  too  late  for 
the  post) :  your  dear  delightfull  letters  are  the  joy  of  my 
heart  The  other  day  I  was  on  the  beach,  the  wind  blew 
a  brisk  gale ;  I  got  into  a  little  sand  grotto,  and  read  your 
charming  letter  over  and  over  while  Mrs.  LeCocq  was 
travelling  about  in  search  of  shells,  butterflys,  and  plants. 
Mr.  Lightfoot  desires  his  best  comp^ ;  he  goes  away  on 
Monday,  and  I  hope  to  set  out  next  Thursday.  He  has 
traversed  al}  the  island  of  Portland  in  search  of  plants,  but 
has  met  with  nothing  new,  neither  animals  nor  vegetables 
—  and  has  been  very  sea-sick,  but  he  will  give  you  a  bet- 
ter history  of  hia  adventures  than  I  can  do,  for  I  have  no 
time  as  I  expect  visitors,  and  they  will  stay  till  it  is  too 
late  for  the  post  Heaven  send  us  a  happy  meeting  on 
Thursday  next,  and  let  me  beg  of  you  to  dine  at  3  o'clock, 
as  I  shall  not  come  till  the  evening.  Best  oomp^  to  Lady 
Gower.    I  am,  my  dearest  friend. 

Most  afiectionately  yours,  M.  C.  Portland. 

Saturday. 

The  Duke  of  Portland's  cause  ia  finally  decided,  which  is 
very  comfortable. 


The  Horn,  Mn.  Beseatoen  to  Mn,  Ddan^, 

Olan  Villa,  Wednesday,  20th  Nor.,  1776. 

I  have  planted  all  my  trees.  I  cannot  put  my  head  out 
of  doors  because  of  the  stormy  wind  and  tempest  I  have 
a  bit  of  a  leisure  morning,  and  a  good  frank  to  dear  Mrs. 
Delany.  Why,  then,  shou'd  I  not  try  to  amuse  her  a 
little  ?  Likely  story  indeed,  that  from  my  dull  cottage  in 
a  dull  morning  of  November,  my  pen,  duller  than  both, 
shou'd  produce  anything  amusing.  Well  —  I  give  it  up ; 
but  I  shall  nevertheless  proceed  to  tell  her  that  Monday  I 
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was  at  Bush  Hill,  and  had  a  pleasant  walk,  and  a  still 
pleasanter  conversation,  with  my  agreeable  neighbour  Mrs. 
Mellish.  We  talk'd  of  you,  my  dear  madam  (a  favourite 
subject  with  both,  for  some  people  have  particular  fancies). 
Mrs.  Hellish  gave  me  the  inclos'd  letter  from  Voltaire,  for 

1  had  never  before  seen  it.  Perhaps  you  have ;  if  not,  la 
voici  k  votre  service.  Don't  you  like  his  8uy>ending  his 
dying  agony  to  write  (death  is  so  apt  to  wait  till  people 
have  done  their  business  and  are  at  leisure) ;  but  you  see 
this  is  near  6  years  ago,  so  it  has  been  a  pretty  long 
" aganie"  or  rather  he  has  made  use  of  death  (as  the  old 
man  wou'd  have  done  to  pick  up  his  sticks)  to  stand  in 
the  stead  of  speeches  and  complit'  to  Mr.  Fawkes,  and  at 
the  same  time  has  a  mind  to  appear  to  be  not  only  "  ferme, 
mais  enjou£  entre  les  bras  de  la  mort." 

Have  you  heard,  my  dear  madam,  that  Hume  has  left 

2  treatises  to  be  published  (they  are  already  printed).  I 
saw  a  letter  yesterday  to  Mrs.  Smith  of  Hadley,  w**  said 
they  had  read  them.  One  was  to  prove  the  soul  is  mor- 
tal Being  printed  they  wou'd  have  been  published  dur- 
ing the  life  of  the  author  (this  letter  added),  had  not 
L^  Mansfield  prevented  it  by  assuring  him  he  shmUd  be 
prosecuted.  Now  he  has  bequeathed  them  to  his  nephew, 
with  orders  that  if  no  bookseller  or  publisher  will  under- 
take to  give  them  to  the  publick,  he,  the  nephew,  shall 
publish  them.  What  had  le  genre  humain  done  to  Mr. 
Hume  that  he  shou'd  have  such  a  spite  against  it  ?  I 
hope  L^  Mansfield  will  again  interpose ;  for  with  all  desir- 
able freedom  left  to  the  Press  there  is  still,  I  conclude, 
some  legal  restraint  upon  y^  publication  of  certain  atro- 
cious attacks  upon  the  Establishment,  of  which  Chris- 
tianity, thank  God,  as  yet  makes  a  part  I  saw  yesterday 
a  handbill  (printed)  w^*^  was  treason  from  top  to  bottom, 
abusing  the  E — , ''  with  whom  we  had  no  business/'  quite 
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an  expensive  superfluity,  and  proposing  a  covenant  (v/^  is 
ready  c  »it  and  dry'd)  to  be  signed  by  all  tliose  who  are  of 
this  opiuion,  and  who  will  join  in  turning  this  same  Old 
England  into  a  repuUick  !  I  believe  we  must  return  to  the 
good  old  toast  of  "  Church  and  King,"  for  both  seem  to  be 
in  danger,  if  we  may  judge  by  the  fierceness  of  the  attacks 
made  upon  them. 

Mais  —  revenons  k  nos  moutons.  Is  this  India  paper 
good  for  anything  to  you,  my  dear  madam.  It  is  real 
Indian^  I  am  sure,  having  found  it  in  a  writing-box  of 
ebony,  inlaid  with  ivory,  w®**  was  made  at  Madrass.  I 
have  half-a-dozen  sheets  more  if  this  shou'd  be  of  any  use 
to  you. 

I  purpose  to  go  to  Lon**  to-morrow  to  see  Mrs.  Leveson, 
who  is  encamp'd  somewhere  between  her  old  house  and 
her  new.  I  sho*  like  to  take  advarUage  of  her  distress  to 
bring  her  down  here.  Her  boys  remain  with  their  kind 
"  granmama,"  The  eldest  governs  her  lady^  with  a  high 
hand,  I  dare-say. 

The^  Eev.  Mr.  Fawkes,  who  translated  Anacreon  and  The- 
ocritus, sent  the  last-mentioned  work  over  as  a  present  to  Vol- 
taire, with  a  letter  in  French,  and  received  in  return  the 
following  answer :  — 

**  k  Febnet  ce  9*  Fevrier,  1771. 

"  Monsieur,  —  Quoique  T^tat  oii  je  suis  me  permette  k 
peine  de  voir  les  tresors  de  Tantiquit^  que  vous  avez 
rajeunis,  je  me  hslte  de  vous  remercier,  de  peur  de  mourir 
sans  m'Stre  acquitte  de  ce  devoir.  J'interromps  I'agonie 
pour  vous  dire  combien  je  suis  sensible  k  votre  m^rite,  et 
reconnoissant  de  vos  bontes.  Si  je  m'^chappe  de  ma  ma- 
ladie  je  vous  remercierai  plus  au  long,  sinon — je  vous 
prierai  de  faire  T^pitaphe  de 

"  Votre  trfes  humble  et  tr&3  obdissant  serviteur, 

"  VOLTAIEE.** 
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Mn,  Ldany  io  Mrt,  Ann  Viney, 

St.  James's  Place,  Marcli  Ist,  1777. 
I  have  lately  been  much  hurried  and  ill,  which  have 
prevented  mj  writing  sooner,  and  I  am  uneasy  at  not 
having  heard  lately  how  you  and  your  sister  do.  I  was 
taken  ill  on  Ash  Wednesday  with  a  very  smart  attack  of 
fever,  but  I  thank  God  bleeding  and  Dr.  Turton's  prescrip- 
tions soon  abated  my  fever,  and  has  left  only  weakness 
to  struggle  with ;  but  the  hopes  of  my  dear  Mrs.  Port's 
coming  kept  up  my  spirits.  I  expected  her,  her  dear  little 
girl  and  youngest  boy,  a  lovely  child,  on  the  22"*  of  last 
month.  (Mr.  Port  not  till  to-day.)  On  the  night  of  the 
thaw,  which  was  the  day  before,  I  was  obliged  to  quit  my 
bed  at  midnight  and  go  into  the  room  prepared  for  Mrs. 
P. ;  for  the  melting  of  the  snow  penetrated  into  my  room 
in  every  part  of  the  ceiling,  which  is  still  so  damp  I  dare 
not  return  into  it,  but  have  put  a  bed  for  myself  in  Mrs. 
Port's  dressing-room;  so  that  my  dear  guests  are  sadly 
crowded:  however,  friends  that  delight  in  one  another's 
company  make  all  matters  easy.  Tho'  I  still  feel  in  a 
maze  I  am  surprisingly  well,  at  least  so  happy  with  my 
present  company  that  I  don't  feel  my  own  infirmities. 
Mrs.  Port  desires  her  best  compliments,  and  mine,  to  the 
dear  sisters ;  she  is  charming  well,  and  Miss  Port  a  most 
engaging  girL  M.  Delant. 


The  Counieu  of  Stamfird  io  Mr$.  Lelany. 

BuuBTBODE,  April  y  24, 1777. 

Mt  beabest  Fbiend,  —  Far  from  thinking  your  letter 
too  long,  I  felt  both  sorry  and  obliged  to  you  when  I  came 
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to  the  end  of  it ;  sorry  that  it  was  not  as  long  again,  and 
very  much  obliged  to  you,  who  are  in  the  centre  of  all 
your  friends,  for  bestowing  so  much  of  your  precious  time 
on  me. 

Your  account  of  my  dear  mother  made  me  sincerely 
happy,  and  as  you  were  so  kind  to  give  me  the  satisfac- 
tion of  knowing  you  covid  not  make  the  excuse  of  want 
of  health  for  7u>t  accompanying  her  to  Mrs.  Wilmott's,  I 
flatter  myself  I  shall  hear  you  were  of  the  party,  and 
that  you  were  both  well  amused. 

You  can  better  imagine,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delany,  than  I 
can  describe  to  you,  the  tranquillity  and  peace  of  mind 
I  enjoy  at  this  moment  The  comfort  of  seeing  a  daily 
amendment  in  my  dear  children;  the  reflecting  on  my 
dearest  mother's  unbovmded  goodness  and  kindness  to  me ; 
and  the  indulgence  of  a  thousand  pleasing  thoughts  which 
this  enchanting  place  recalls  to  my  mind,  makes  me  hap- 
pier than  I  can  And  words  to  express ;  for  indeed,  at  times 
the  power  of  utterance  is  lost,  and  its  only  vent  is  at  the 
eyes.  But  this,  my  friend,  I  ordy  say  to  you,  for  modem 
hearts  are  too  refined  for  such  old-fashioned  sensations. 

I  have  not  yet  complained  of  the  weather ;  a  proof  how 
thoroughly  contented  I  am  in  every  other  respect.  Tho* 
I  must  own,  I  feel  a  little  cross  with  the  cold  north-east 
wind.  It  will  not  allow  this  delightful  place  to  disclose 
all  its  sweets ;  tho'  little  Queen  Mab  begs  me  to  assure 
you  there  are  many  of  your  little  favorites  in  fuU  bloom ; 
and  that  the  woods  in  the  garden  are  enamell'd  with  prim- 
roses, violets,  &c. 

If  I  don't  quit  this  subject  I  shall  trespass  too  long  on 
your  patience.  I  will  only  add  the  kind  love  of  aU  your 
little  friends.  My  lord  went  to  town  yesterday  to  meet 
our  dear  boy.  I  hope  you  have  constant  good  accoimts  of 
Mrs.  Port  and  her  family.     I  must  beg  you  to  present  my 
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duty  to  my  motber;  I  do  not  write  to  her  to-night,  bat  I 
will  to-morrow. 
I  am,  my  dearest  Mend,  y"  very  affectionately, 

H.  G.  Stajcfobd. 


The  Hon,  Mn,  Boseawen  to  Mn.  Ikiaigr. 

GuLN  YiLLA,  Maj  21st,  1777. 

Tuesday  the  20*^,  I  was  treated  and  r^al'd  with  it  at 
my  return  from  London  (yes,  from  London,  and  without 
seeing  you) ;  thither  we  went  in  the  morning  thro'  tor« 
rents  of  rain,  about  some  mantua-maldng  business  of  my 
daughter's:  this  done  it  was  agreed  we  should  have  the 
pleasure  to  wait  on  Mrs.  Delany;  and  Mrs.  Leveson  at 
length  call'd  on  me  in  her  coach  for  that  purpose,  nay,  we 
even  b^an  to  go,  when,  unluckily  for  my  pleasure,  I  be- 
thought myself  to  look  what  o'clock  it  was,  and  discovered, 
alas !  that  the  hour  was  compleatly  come  to  carry  us  back 
again:  and  we  submitted  returning  to  the  place  from 
whence  we  came,  and  thro'  the  same  unrelenting  torrents 
as  we  came  in.  Dinner  we  found  impatient,  and  as  to  the 
evening,  we  spent  it  by  the  side  of  a  good,  crackling, 
blazing,  wood  fire,  sticking  close  to  our  books,  except  the 
short  and  pleasant  interruptions  of  our  bouncing  boys, 
whose  tempers  are  a  little  try'd  by  so  much  confinement ; 
however,  y'  friend  delights  himself  with  your  present,  the 
pretty  cane,  which  is  his  horae  in  hand  while  he  rides 
upon  another,  and  with  uplifted  hand  whips  both,  and 
supplies  with  ideal  joumies  to  Bill  Hill  to  "viaii  ^auma" 
ftia  Oower**  the  want  of  shorter  excursions  upon  my  gravel- 
walks,  w*,  however,  he  has  obtain'd  to-day  to  his  great 
satisfaction.  My  dear  madam,  believe  me,  you  have  no 
reason  to  regret  being  absent  from  sweet  Bulstrode.  The 
keen  u'Mh-east  has  never  eeas'd  to  blow,  and  I  know  not 
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how  it  is  that  I  have  escap'd  getting  an  ague  while  I  have 
listen'd  to  y*  nightingale.  Every  night,  at  midnight  I 
open  my  closet  window  and  stand  starving  to  hear  4  or  5 
of  those  wonderfull  creatures  straining  their  throats  and 
answering  each  other ;  (doubtless  they  are  making  lamen- 
tations and  elegies  on  the  cold,  for  so  keen  an  air  comes  to 
my  blue  nose  while  I  attend  to  them  that  proclaims  it  not 
Whitsun  holidays,  but  Christmas).  We  are  all  well,  I 
thank  God,  malgre  le  froid  et  les  frimats ;  aussi  bien  cela 
ne  gagne  point  mon  coeur,  where  you  reign,  my  dear 
madam,  in  a  very  warm  corner,  and  may  discern  that  with 
great  warmth  of  affection  I  remain  your  faithfuU  and 
oblig'd  servant,  F.  Boscawen. 


Mn.  Delany  to  tie  Eev,  John  Bewet,  at  Calwich, 

BxxLBTBODB,  11th  Jalj,  1777. 

I  am  much  obliged  to  my  dear  nephew  for  lus  punc- 
tuallity,  and  wish  other  paymasters  were  as  exact  I  think 
with  great  pleasure  of  your  meeting  altogether,  and  shou'd 
be  happy  to  be  of  the  party;  but  tho',  I  thank  God,  I 
cannot  complain  of  any  considerable  want  of  health,  con- 
sidering my  great  age,  I  feel  every  year  weakens  me,  and 
one  or  two  feverish  attacks  I  have  had  within  these  2 
months  makes  me  apprehensive  that  a  long  journey,  and 
a  great  distance  from  the  advice  I  am  used  to,  wou'd  be  a 
hazardous  undertaking.  I  am  afraid  I  shall  disappoint  my 
dear  friends  at  Malvern  HaU,  as  I  have  given  them  an 
expectation  of  my  making  them  a  visit  and  have  not  yet 
named  my  fears  to  them  of  such  an  undertaking;  and 
indeed,  when  I  mentioned  such  a  scheme  to  them,  I  thought 
I  might  be  able  to  accomplish  it.  Don't  mention  this  to 
them  till  I  do  it  myself  which  will  be  in  a  post  or  two. 
Most  sincerely  and  affec^  M.  Delakt. 
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Mrs.  Delanj,  like  other  persons  of  her  time  (when  the  treat- 
ment of  patients  was  generally  to  torture  by  blisters  or  kill  by 
bleeding),  always  supposed  that  the  weakness  she  experienced 
after  such  discipline  was  occasioned  by  age,  instead  of  being 
surprised  at  having  survived  its  effects. 


Tke  Hon*  Mrs.  Boicawen  to  Mr$,  Delai^, 

Glan  Villa,  16th  July,  1777. 

My  dear  Madam,  —  Just  as  we  were  sitting  down  to 
dinner  arriv'd  to  our  great  surprise  and  satisfaction,  the 
Lady  of  Bill  Hill,  where  her  long  residence  and  profound 
uninterrupted  solitude  have  had  no  bad  effect  upon  the 
spirits,  for  I  never  saw  them  better,  or  her  ladyship  more 
"  chapsei/y"  to  use  her  own  term.  She  gave  us  an  account 
of  all  her  proceedings:  where  she  had  succeeded,  and 
where  faiVd :  the  character  of  her  gardener,  whom  she  rep- 
resented most  exactly  to  the  life  as  we  knew  (for  he  lived 
with  me  at  Hatchland  Park  20  years) ;  that  he  was  no 
flatterer,  for  when  she  asked  him,  "  if  he  had  ever  seen  so 
pretty  a  place  as  Bill  Hill?"  he  answered,  '*  Yes,  many;" 
he  is,  nevertheless,  rather  a  favourite,  and  yet  the  sweet 
magnolias  do  not  succeed  this  year,  and,  'tis  suspected, 
thro'  his  fault,  w"**  I  am  really  sorry  for,  as  my  lady  is  so 
fond  of  them ;  but  what  you  will  really  like  to  hear  is, 
that  Lady  Gower  announced  the  approaching  payment  of 
Mr.  Leveson's  paternal  fortune,  with  all  the  interest  that 
has  accumulated  thereon,  to  a  very  considerable  amomit. 
She  seem'd  very  desirous  of  his  return,  w*^  I  hope  will 
happen  before  the  end  of  this  month.  Her  ladyship  wa3 
also  much  pleas'd  with  the  "pretty  wretch"  and  com- 
mended his  looks  and  his  growth ;  he  rode  in  upon  the 
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I  hope  you  want  nothing,  w*^  is  only  another  way  of 
saying,  I  hope  you  have  got  health.  To  hear  so  much  will 
give  sincere  pleasure  to  your  very  affectionate  friend  and 
serv*,  F.  Boscawen. 


This  unfinished  Essay  on  Propriety  was  written  by  Mrs. 
Delany  for  the  future  use  of  her  beloved  grand-niece,  Georgina 
M.  A.  Port,  then  six  years  old,  and  when  she  probably  did 
not  expect  to  live  till  the  child  would  be  old  enough  to  under- 
stand it. 

BuLSTRODB,  8rd  Aug.,  1777. 
(In  my  78th  year.) 

Age  is  the  season  for  giving  advice,  youth  that  of  receiv- 
ing it  By  this  date  you  may  see,  in  tluit  article,  I  am 
well  entitled  to  the  undertaking,  —  I  wish  I  were  so  in 
every  article  for  your  sake.  To  give  advice  is  a  delicate 
task,  but  if  too  delicately  treated  is  useless.  If  the  wound 
you  mean  to  cure  is  deep  it  must  be  probed,  and  that  is 
painful  to  the  humane  surgeon  as  well  as  the  patient^ 
therefore  the  best  way  is  to  apply  proper  remedies  in  time, 
to  prevent  so  disagreeable  an  operation.  So  do  not,  my 
dear  child,  be  startled  at  the  awful  word  advice,  for  I  only 
mean  to  recommend  to  your  intimate  acquaintance  a  lady, 
who  will  guard  you  against  the  want  of  it,  and  likewise 
from  those  errors  that  otherwise  might  expose  you  to  what 
is  much  more  irksome  than  advice  —  regret  and  reproach. 
This  friend  I  present  to  your  regard,  is  never  presuming, 
pert,  or  conceited,  but  humble,  modest,  and  unaffected, 
attentive  to  everything  that  can  improve  her  understand- 
ing or  polish  her  manners.  She  never  takes  the  place  she 
ought  not,  or  is  at  a  loss  to  know  what  belongs  to  her. 
She  never  gives  her  opinion  but  from  a  desire  of  further 
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information.  AU  her  votarys  so  truly  respect,  and  are  so 
sensible  of  her  value,  that  they  never  forsake  her.  Her 
name  is  Propriety,  To  define  her  exactly  is  difl&cult,  and 
the  pleasure  and  honor  of  her  company  must  be  dilligently 
sought  for ;  and  never  for  one  moment  neglected,  for  if 
once  lost  she  is  very  rarely  regained. 

There,  my  dear  child,  ends  my  preamble,  and  I  would 
willingly  sketch  out  a  few  hints,  which  my  loug  experience 
has  pointed  out  to  me, —  a  finished  work  I  am  incapable 
of  undertaking.  Tour  dear  mama  has  carefully  attended 
to  your  childhood,  and  laid  that  foundation  which  alone  is 
worth  building  upon,  by  forming  your  religious  principles, 
which  her  example,  as  well  as  precept,  has  strongly  recom- 
mended to  you.  She  has  taught  you,  and  will  proceed  to 
give  you  every  advantage  in  her  power,  and  your  fondness 
for  her,  and  gratitude,  will,  I  make  no  doubt,  go  hand  in 
hand  in  making  you  return  these  obligations  with  true 
respect  and  tender  affection.  But  a  word  or  two  from  a 
by-stander  may  not  be  amiss ;  and  such  as  they  are  accept 
them  kindly,  whether  you  tliink  them  of  consequence  or 
not.  Mrs.  Ghapone's  Essays  on  the  Improvement  of  the 
Mind  i  hope  you  will  read  once  a  year,  till  you  will  have 
a  daughter  to  read  them  to  you :  they  speak  to  the  hearty 
as  well  as  the  head,  and  are  as  entertaining  as  useful; 
and  I  think  I  shall  say  but  few  things  to  you,  but  what 
you  may  find  there  better  dress'd. 

Apropos  —  this  leads  me  to  the  article  of  dress ;  a  most 
tender  point,  for  I  have  given  less  offence  in  observing  on  a 
moral  failing,  than  in  setting  a  cap  in  better  order!  The 
fashion,  if  you  chance  to  live  with  the  beau  monde,  must 
be  complied  with ;  but  sense  forbids  it  should  be  to  any 
extremity,  and,  indeed,  in  my  youth  it  was  reckoned  very 
vulgar  to  be  extravtzgantly  in  the  fashion :  but  the  fair  lady 
who  I  hope  will  be  your  constant  companion,  when  she 
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finds  you  are  upon  the  point  of  being  seduced  by  her  enemies 
Vanity  or  Assurance,  will  give  you  a  twitch  and  save  you. 
In  the  country  nothing  is  more  absurd  than  to  dress  fantas- 
tically, and  turn  the  brains  of  your  humble  neighbours ; 
who  will  pique  themselves  in  apeing  the  squire*s  daughter ! 
And  believe  me  this  can't  be  innocently  done,  as  (such  an 
example)  will  certainly  interfere  with  their  station  of  life, 
and  make  them  less  willing  to  submit  to  the  duties  of 
it.  Dress  ought  always  to  be  suited  to  the  situation  and 
circumstances  of  the  person.  The  appearance  of  great 
economy,  where  economy  is  required,  is  most  respectable, 
where  it  is  not,  it  is  reproachable ;  tho'  never  to  be  neg- 
lected by  the  most  opulent.  The  friend  at  your  elbow 
(Lady  Propriety)  is  the  best  frisseur  in  the  world,  and 
the  most  reasonable.  She  understands  every  part  of  dress 
to  admiration.  She  will  never  suffer  you  to  wear  your  hat 
with  one  edge  to  touch  your  n/>se,  and  the  other  edge  per- 
pendicularly in  the  air !  with  long  streamers  dangling  like 
a  poor  mad  woman,  who  I  remember  lived  in  a  hollow- 
tree  and  a  toad  was  her  companion ;  she  used  to  beg  rib- 
bons to  dress  herself  with,  but  yet  was  no^  so  mad  as  to 
wear  her  head-dress  too  high  to  go  under  the  arch  of  Aer 
hollow-tree!  Fashions  are  fluctuating,  by  the  time  you 
wear  lappets  or  a  womanly  dress  it  may  be  less  lofty,  but 
whatever  it  is  bear  in  mind  that  moderation  is  always  gen- 
teel. "  Genteel !  "  what  a  pretty  word !  But  how  is  it  to  be 
described  ?  The  bons  vivans  would  say,  it  is  like  a  well 
made  dish,  composed  of  every  good  thing  without  tasting 
of  any  one  particularly.  I  think  it  is  like  those  few  mix- 
tures of  sweets,  that  are  pleasant  to  everybody  and  offen- 
sive to  none ;  in  plain  English  it  is  an  ea^  and  a  grace 
entirely  free  from  affectalion.  If  it  appears  studied  it  loses 
its  name !  Nature  not  tortur*d  is  always  genteel ;  children, 
as  soon  as  they  have  strength  to  walk  upright^  are  so,  till 
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pincKd  or  tutor'd  indiscreetly  they  lose  that  simplicity  of 
nature  which  they  were  bom  with.  As  you  grow  up  you 
will  be  in  danger  of  being  hurt  by  imitation ;  but  here  I 
hope  your  sagacious  friend  will  tip  you  on  the  shoulder, 
and  prevent  any  bad  consequences.  Mimickery  is  a  dan- 
gerous snare,  and  children,  who  are  quick  and  lively  are  apt 
to  fall  into  it;  it  is  a  disgrace  to  the  heart,  whatever  it  may 
be  to  the  head :  I  think  it  is  to  both ;  for  it  is  silly,  as  well 
as  wicked,  to  expose  the  failings  of  those  you  converse  with. 
I  do  not  mean  that  you  should  shut  your  eyes  against  the7n; 
but  turn  them  to  your  own  advantage  by  watchfully  avoid- 
ing what  you  think  so  absurd.  Blemishes  and  infirmities 
that  are  natural,  it  is  cruel  to  the  last  degree  to  ridicule ; 
they  ought  to  raise  your  pity,  not  provoke  your  laughter. 
Make  it  your  own  case,  and  be  tliankful  it  is  not  so  in 
reallity.  To  see,  and  to  expose,  are  very  different  things,  and 
as  the  generality  of  the  world  are  too  prone  to  censure  we 
should  avoid  all  occasions  of  encouraging  it. 


Mrs,  Delaf^  to  Mn.  Port,  of  Ham. 

BxxLBTRODX,  20th  Oct,  1777. 

My  dearest  Mary,  —  Tho'  this  letter  ought  to  be  ad- 
dressed to  my  dear  nephew,  as  I  have  not  time  to  write  to 
both  I  trust  you  will,  with  your  best  graces,  (that  is,  in  the 
kindest  manner),  thank  him  for  his  kind  letter,  and  assure 
him  I  was  much  obliged  to  him  for  it  May  all  his  searches 
answer  his  labour,  and  wishes,  and  turn  his  copper  into  gold  ! 
he  is  too  prudent,  and  too  well-acquainted  with  the  danger 
of  trusting  to  expectation,  and  throwing  away  the  substance 
for  y*  shadow  —  to  run  any  hazard.  Such  a  vnlUo'-the-wisp, 
lost  our  family  £2000  a  year  in  Yorkshire,  where  my  grand- 
mother Granville  threw  away  that  estate  in  hopes  of  doub* 
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ling  i^  by  a  capper  mine!  Mrs.  Dashwood  left  us  last 
Monday,  and  we  are  quite  alone ;  bat  far  from  being ''  unkit,*' 
as  they  say  in  Gloucestershire ;  for  we  have  abundance  of 
company  at  our  beck.  Never  less  than  30  hares  sup  with 
us  every  evening,  besides  a  variety  of  other  guests,  fed  by 
the  bountiful  hand  who  knows  so  well  how  to  distribute  the 
gifts  of  Providence. 

I  will  send  you  a  packet  of  seeds  from  Mr.  Bromton. 
Did  you  sow  the  feather  grass  seed,  and  does  it  appear  yet  ? 
I  am  so  plentifully  supplied  with  the  hothouse  here,  and 
from  the  Queen's  garden  at  Kew,  that  natural  plants  have 
been  a  good  deal  laid  aside  this  year,  for  foreigners,  but  not 
less  in  fav'.  0 !  how  I  long  to  show  you  the  progress  I  have 
made !  and  vnll,  and  do,  flatter  myself  thai  is  a  happiness 
I  shall  be  permitted  to  enjoy.  Cherishing  that  view,  I  do 
my  best  to  fill  up  the  time  (still  spared  me)  in  the  best 
manner  I  can ;  and  when  I  hear  those  friends  I  love  are 
well  and  happy,  I  don't  feel  so  much  tired  of  my  journey  as 
I  might  expect  to  be. 

I  have  desired  Mrs.  Dashwood  to  get  the  forks  for  my 
little  hird^  and  Johnny. 

I  enclose  you  the  verses  I  promised  you,  and  desire  you 
will  make  Mr.  P.,  or  some  of  your  secretarys  write  them 
out,  as  /  have  not  tim>e  to  copy  them.  Now  I  know  you 
smile,  and  say  what  can  take  up  so  much  of  A.  D.'s  time  ? 
No  children  to  teach  or  play  with ;  no  house  matters  to 
torment  her;  no  books  to  publish;  no  politicks  to  work 
her  brains  ?  All  this  is  true,  but  idleness  never  grew  in  my 
sail,  the'  I  can't  boast  of  any  very  useful  employments,  only 
such  as  keep  me  from  being  a  burthen  to  my  friends,  and 
banish  the  spleen ;  and  therefore,  are  eu  important  for  the 
present  use  as  matters  of  a  higher  natura 

I  "  My  liUU  Hrd,"  — Oeorgina  liaiy  Ann  Port  One  of  iheM  ~  forks  ** 
U  in  the  Editor^i  possession. 
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CHAPTEE  XXVL 
Jakuaby  1778  —  Decembbb  1780. 

Mrs.  Ddany  to  Mrs,  Fort,  ofllam. 

St.  James's  Place,  10th  Jan.,  1778. 

The  fogs  have  been  prodigioas^  no  snow  to  signify,  but  so 
cold  I  have  not  yet  gone  out,  even  to  my  good  friend  Mrs. 
Montague's  little  Sunday  congregation ;  hope  to  do  so  to- 
morrow, if  my  tremendous  Dss  will  give  me  leave ;  for  now 
Dr.  Turton  has  renounced  me,  she  takes  the  management 
of  your  A.  D.  on  herself,  and  with  Lady  Bute,  Lady  Wey- 
mouth, and  Mr.  Montagu,  sat  with  me  all  the  afternoon 
yesterday.  On  Thursday  Lady  Caroline  Dawson  (who  had 
been  presented  that  morning)  came  in  her  bridal  apparel, 
glittering  like  the  moon  in  a  lympid  stream :  white  and 
silver,  or  rather  all  silver — the  prettiest  silk  I  ever  saw  — 
and  richly  trimm'd  with  silver,  festooned  and  betassel'd, 
and  her  lace  as  fine  as  if  my  efnemy  had  woven  it.  I  hope 
she  will  be  happy,  as  she  is  very  deserving.  Lady  Bute 
seems  happy  with  the  match,  which  promises  well.  The 
match  at  present  most  talked  of  is  Lord  Shelburn  to  Miss 
Molesworth,  Lady  (illegible)  niece;  a  fortune  of  £40,000, 
and  a  right  to  twice  as  much,  but  she  is  pretty,  quiet,  and 
young,  and  I  believe  will  be  obedient  to  his  nod.  I  don't 
wonder  you  should  delight  in  the  musical  notes  of  your 
little  choir,  tho'  sometimes  too  powerful,  but  at  a  proper 
distance ;  but  how  happy  should  I  be  to  be  stunn'd  some- 
times with  their  unanimous  strains !  I  have  search'd  the 
town  over  for  old  proverb  cards,  but  they  are  not  to  be 
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found,  nor  any  new  ones  that  you  have  not  got  already 
but  I  will  venture  to  throw  into  your  box  a  pack  of  conver- 
sation cards,  that  are  all  pictures,  and  a  pack  of  oracles, 
that  are  all  sentiments;  but  I  won't  answer  for  their  deli- 
cacy, not  having  eyes  to  read  all  the  bad  print,  so  I  leave 
that  to  your  discretion.  I  have  been  at  as  great  a  loss  to 
get  you  a  few  yards  of  true  Indian  dimity.  Your  neigh- 
bour, Manchester,  has  brought  that  manufacture  to  so  great 
a  perfection,  that  it  is  difficult  to  know  which  is  tJie  right  ! 
However,  I  cut  that  matter  short  by  sending  you  four 
yards,  ell-wide,  that  I  had  by  me,  of  finer  than  I  can  meet 
with,  and  I  am  sure  it  is  Indian,  tho'  not  now  as  white  as 
Manchester,  but  will  wash  of  a  very  good  colour.  I  have 
got  a  piece  of  Xankeen,  and  propose  sending  the  box  next 
week.  I  long  for  your  next  letter.  It  is  absolutely  so 
dark  that,  tho*  I  write  with  my  spectacles  (which  I  have 
never  done  before,)  I  can  hardly  see  to  add  the  best  and 
warmest  wishes  to  dear  Ham. 

"  Hope  "  arrived  safe :  what  a  charming  pocfn  ! 


Mrs.  Delan^  to  Mist  Port^  of  I  lam, 

St.  James's  Place,  22iid  Jan.,  177S. 

My  dear  Child,  —  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for 
your  very  pretty  skreen  and  kind  letter,  very  well  written 
for  a  first  tryal ;  I  value  both,  more  as  the  work  of  your 
dear  little  fingers  than  on  any  other  account.  Pray  give 
m}  love  to  your  brothers  for  the  curiosities  they  have  been 
so  kind  as  to  send  me,  and  to  your  mama  for  the  shells, 
some  of  which  are  the  best  of  the  kind  I  have  met  with, 
particularly  that  which  was  wrap*d  in  the  bit  of  brown 
paper,  which  the  Duchess  D'  of  Portland  has  placed  in  her 
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cabinet :  the  name  is  Helix  arbtistorum.  I  wish  my  dear 
bird  and  I  cou'd  work  together ;  I  cou'd  join  my  tears  to 
yours  that  we  are  at  so  gi-eat  a  distance,  but  as  it  is  not  in 
our  power  to  meet  at  present,  we  must  live  in  hopes  that 
we  shall  before  it  is  very  long.  It  makes  me  some  amends 
to  hear  so  good  an  account  of  my  dearest  G,  M,  -4.,  and  I 
look  upon  you  as  my  dejpviy  to  take  care  of  your  dear  and 
precious  mama  —  to  nurse  her  when  she  is  sick,  to  read  to 
her  and  lull  her  to  sleep  when  she  is  not  well  eno'  to  talk, 
and  when  she  is,  to  cheer  her  with  your  innocent  and  lively 
prattle,  and,  by  your  own  gentle  manners,  to  set  an  exam- 
ple to  your  dear  brothers  not  to  disturb  her  with  any  noise. 
Nothing  can  make  her  so  happy  as  to  see  you  all  improv- 
ing every  day,  and  attentive  to  all  your  lessons ;  and  pray 
talk  a  great  deal  of  French  to  her,  —  T  am  sure  your  good 
Mrs.  A-  Vrankin  will  enable  and  encourage  you  to  do  it : 
pray  remember  me  very  kindly  to  her.  I  hope  you  will 
like  your  cloak  and  apron  ;  I  did  not  edge  it  with  fur,  w*** 
is  much  the  fashion,  as  I  remembered  you  had  one  of  that 
sort,  and  spring  is  coming  on.  I  must  now  pack  up  the 
box  that  conveys  this.  Tour  uncles  (Court  and  John) 
came  to  town  last  night,  and  I  expect  them  every  moment. 
I  desire  my  kind  compliments  to  Miss  H.  Mead;  I 
have  taken  the  liberty  to  send  her  a  fashionable  fan,  tho* 
a  trifle  I  am  asham'd  of.  Say  everything  that's  kind  to 
your  dear  papa  and  mama,  and  believe  me  ever,  my  dearest 
child,  your  afiFectionate  aunt  and  humble  servt, 

M.  Delant. 


The  Bev,  John  Dewes  to  the  Countess  Cowper. 

Madam,  —  The  honour  your  ladyship  has  done  me  by 
your*notice  and  good  wishes  demands  of  me  every  respect 
and  attention.    In  this  light  (besides  flattering  myself  that 
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your  ladyship  will  approve  my  choice)  I  take  the  liberty 
of  acquainting  you  that  I  have  made  my  addresses  to  Miss 
De  la  Bere,  the  next  sister  to  Mrs.  Bernard  Dewes ;  that  I 
am  very  well  receiv'd,  and  things  are  in  such  a  train  that 
in  six  weeks  or  two  months  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  and 
honour  of  informing  you  of  an  event,  the  prospect  of  which 
promises  much  happiness  to  myself,  and  is  very  well 
thought  of  by  all  my  friends ;  it  were  improper  for  me, 
with  my  present  feelings,  to  pass  any  encomiums  upon  the 
lady,  but  when  I  have  the  honour  and  opportunity  of 
presenting  her  to  you,  which  I  hope  to  have,  your  discern- 
ment vnll  tell  you  what  she  is  ! 

Mrs.   Delany  has  been    indispos'd   lately,  which  h' 
prevented  her  writing,  but  she  is  better  again. 

And  I  beg,  madam,  to  be  considered,  with  the  greatest 
respect,  your  ladyship's  most  obliged,  and  most  obedient, 
humble  servant,  J.  DEWE& 


TAe  ChufUess  Cowper  io  the  Bev.  Mr,  Dewes,  at  Mrs.  Deianj^s,  St.  Jameses 

Place,  London, 

Richmond,  Feb.  4th,  78. 

S" — I  congratulate  y"  upon  y'  intended  marriage,  as  I 
make  no  doubt  of  its  proving  an  happy  union  from  y* 
knowledge  I  have  of  y"^  amiable  disposition,  and  y*  char- 
acter I  have  heard  of  y^  De  la  Bere  family.  I  like  Mra 
Dewes  extreamly,  and  as  /  know  y^  have  a  good  taste  I  do 
not  doubt  I  shall  be  as  well  pleas*d  w***  your  choice,  and 
liope  y''  will  bring  my  new  cosin  to  spend  a  day  w***  ma 
I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  Mrs.  Delany  has  been  indisposed ; 
but  hope  she  will  soon  be  well  again,  and  make  her  friends 
happy  still  for  some  years.  Be  so  good  as  to  make  my 
best  compliments  to  her,  and  believe  me,  S', 

Your  sincere,  humble  servant,  G.  C.  CowPEB. 
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Mn,  Deku^  to  Mn.  Dewei, 

St.  jAicEa's  Plage,  81st  March,  1778, 

I  must  sincerely  congratulate  my  dear  Mrs.  John  Dewes 
on  her  marriage,  and  hope  the  imion  will  prove  as  happy  a 
one  to  her,  as  it  cannot  fail  of  being  to  my  nephew  and  all 
those  who  wish  him  the  true  blessings  of  life.  It  is  with 
real  pleasure  that  I  salute  you  by  a  name  so  endeared  to 
me  already,  and  which  your  amiable  qualities  ivill  entitle 
you  to  with  the  rest  of  your  brothers  and  sisters,  that  of 
subscribing  myself  my  dear  niece,  your  aflTec**  aunt  and 
humble  serv*,  M.  Delany, 

I  intended  writing  to  Mr.  J.  D.,  but  beg  you  will  present 
him  w^  my  thanks  for  Us  letter  and  congratulations,  and 
then  I  am  sure  they  will  be  acceptable  (w***  my  love)  and 
7*  same  to  y'  brother  and  sister  De  la  Bere. 


Tke  Hon,  Mrs.  Boteawen  io  Mrt,  Delany, 

GuLN  YiLLA,  June  27th,  1778. 

My  deab  Madam,  —  I  have  not  been  in  London  since 
the  day  I  wrote  to  you  last,  and  that  you  was  so  good  to 
send  y'  servant  to  me.  Loud  as  my  call  is  there,  I  have 
had  a  shriller  one  here.  Boys  who  might  wait  for  the 
darts  or  bullets  of  the  French  and  Spaniards,  will  meantime 
throw  potatoes  at  one  another^s  head.  Lord  Worcester 
had  one  of  these  aim'd  at  his  crown,  but  turning  round  to 
face  his  antagonist  at  the  instant,  he  received  it  on  the  ball 
of  his  eye;  andas  it  is  not  yet  the  time  of  large  potatoes, 
the  bone  did  not  keep  it  off —  it  went  under  it,  as  into  a 
cup.  I  had  therefore  the  mortification  to  see  him  arrive 
on  Saturday  with  a  bandeau  like  a  blind  Cupid;  and  tho' 
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upon  inspectiou,  not  only  of  myself,  but  (since)  by  a  medi* 
cal  person,  there  is  no  harm  done,  thank  God,  and  this  oeil 
pochi  is  already  pretty  like  the  other;  yet  as  there  cou'd 
be  no  reading  for  either,  I  thought  it  best  to  keep  him  here 
than  confin'd  to  his  room  at  Westminster,  for  they  have  a 
decent  custom  there,  that  when  a  boy  is  not  well  enough 
to  go  into  school,  it  is  concluded  he  is  not  able  to  go  out  of 
his  house,  and  tJiere  he  must  stay.  Thus  you  see,  my  dear 
madam,  I  have  a  young  guest  to  whom  employment  and 
amusement  is  at  one  entrance  quite  shut  out.  By  Monday 
it  is  supposed  he  may  use  his  eyes  again,  and  if  I  shou'd 
visit  my  lady  in  the  straw  between  this  and  then,  it  will 
be  only  a  flying  visit.  I  hope  you  will  soon  have  the  sat- 
isfaction to  hear  the  Duchess  arriv'd  safe  and  well  at  Wey- 
mouth, and  then  you  will  have  the  goodness  to  impart  it 
to  me  by  a  few  lines,  unless  the  moderate  weather  shou'd 
tempt  you  to  a  march  of  a  few  miles.  With  truest  affection 
and  respect,  my  dear  madam,  most  faithfully  yours, 

F.  BOSCAWEN. 

I  have  no  engagement  after  Friday  next  Monday 
would  be  a  pretty  day  to  receive  the  honour  and  pleasure 
of  y'  company. 


TAe  Hon,  Mn.  Boscawen  to  Mrs,  Delany, 

Glak  Villa,  4tli  July,  78. 

I  have  not  forgot  y'  commands  to  have  Sensibility, 
"  They  best  can  taste  it  who  can  feel  it  most ;  "  but  indeed, 
my  dear  madam,  'tis  a  work  de  longue  haleine,  and  I  have 
both  my  dau"  to  write  to  as  well  as  my  son,  so  that  when 
I  Iiave  dispatch'd  a  couple  of  motherly  epistles,  I  am  ready 
to  run  away,  and  cannot  sit  in  my  closet  a  moment  longer, 
seeing  all  the  trees  wave  about  and  bow  their  heads,  as  if 
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fine  pleasant  breezes  waited  for  me  on  the  bench  below ; 
xnais,  "  ce  qui  est  differ^  n'est  pas  perdu/'  and  I  must  be- 
come a  good  deal  alter'd  before  any  of  your  wishes  become 
indifferent  to  ma  Patience  then,  if  you  please,  and 
'* Sensibility"  shall  attend  you. 

The  poem  entitled  '*  Sensibility/'  alluded  to  in  this  letter, 
was  the  composition  of  Mrs.  Hannah  More,  addressed  to  Mrs. 
Boscawen.  The  following  extracts  are  taken  from  the  copy 
given  by  Mrs.  Hannah  More  herself  to  the  mother  of  the 
Editor  — 

"  Accept,  Boscawen  !  these  nnpoliBli'd  lays, 
Kor  blame  too  much  the  yerse  yon  cannot  praise. 
For  yon  far  other  barda  have  wak'd  the  string ; 
Far  other  bards  for  yon  were  wont  to  sing. 
Yet  on  the  gale  their  parting  masic  steals. 
Yet,  your  charm'd  ear  the  lor'd  impression  feels. 
You  heard  the  lyres  of  Lyttleton  and  Young ; 
And  this  a  Grace,  and  that  a  Seraph  strung. 
These  are  no  more  !    But  not  with  these  decline 
The  Attic  chasteness,  and  the  flame  diyine. 
Still,  sad  Elfrida's  Poet  shall  complain. 
And  either  Warton  breathe  his  classic  strain, 
'Kor  fear  lest  genuine  poesy  expire 
While  tuneful  Beattie  wakes  old  Spenser^s  lyre. 
His  sympathetic  lay  his  soul  reveals, 
And  paints  the  perfect  Bard  from  what  he  feels,*'  kc,  &c 

The  names  of  Mrs.  Delany,  Bishop  Lowth,  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
nolds, Soame  Jenyns,  Beilby  Porteus,  Elizabeth  Carter,  Hester 
Chapone,  Mrs.  Walsingham,  Mrs.  Barbauld,  Garrick,  and  Dr. 
Johnson  are  then  enumerated. 

Mrs.  Delan/s  name  is  thus  introduced  — 


it 


Delany  shines,  in  worth  serenely  bright, 
Wisdom's  strong  ray,  and  virtue's  milder  light ; 
And  she  who  bless'd  the  friend,  and  grac'd  the  page 
Of  Swift,  dill  lends  Tier  lustre  to  our  age  : 
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Long,  long  protract  thy  light,  0  star  l)en]gn  1 
Whose  »eUing  beams  with  added  hrightnett  ahine  t  ** 

And  of  Mrs.  BoBoawen,  she  says  — * 

"  Or  yon,  Boscawen,  when  yon  fondly  melt 
In  raptores  none  bat  mothers  ever  felt, 
And  yiew,  enamour'd  in  yonr  beauteous  raoe^ 
All  Leyeson's  sweetness,  and  all  Beaofort's  grace  t 
Tet  think  what  dangers  each  loy'd  child  may  share^ 
The  youth  if  valiant,  and  the  maid  if  fair  f  '* 

In  allusion  to  Sensibility,  the  subject  of  this  e{>istle^  Mrs. 
Hannah  More  concludes  with  these  lines  — 

"  'Tis  thi$t  tho'  Natnie's  hidden  treasuxes  lie^ 
Bare  to  the  keen  inspection  of  her  eye, 
Makes  Portland^e  face  its  brightest  rapture  wear 
When  her  laige  bounty  smooths  the  bed  of  cars. 
Tis  this  that  breathes  thro'  Sevign^'s  sweet  page. 
That  nameless  grace  which  soothes  a  second  age. 
'Tis  this,  whose  charms  the  soul  resistleas  seizes 
And  giyes  Boscawen  half  her  pow'r  to  please. 
Tet,  why  those  terrors  t  why  that  anxious  care^ 
Since  your  la§t  hope  the  dreadful  war  wiU  dare  t 
Why  dread  that  energy  of  soul  which  leads 
To  dsng'rous  glory  by  heroic  deeds  t 
Why  tremble  lest  this  ardent  soul  aspire  t  — 
You/Mir  ih&son  because  you  Jomw  the  aire^ 
Hereditary  yalour  you  deplore, 
And  dread,  yet  irish  to  find  one  hero  more  /  " 


Mrs.  DeUm^  to  Miss  Port,  of  Ham, 

BuMTBODB,  a7th  July,  1778. 

I  thank  you,  my  dearest  Forty,  for  the  lines  you  added 

to  your  uncle's  letter,  and  make  no  doubt  of  your  writing 

in  time  as  well  as  you  read  FrencL     You  must  avoid 

scribbling  till  your  hand  is  settled ;  write  a  line  (and  not 
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more  at  a  time)  two  or  three  times  in  a  day  as  well  as  you 
can,  which  I  think  is  better  than  writing  three  lines  at 
one  sitting,  as  that  will  not  tire  your  hand  or  patience ; 
and  by  degrees,  as  you  find  writing  grow  more  easy,  you 
may  double  your  number.  Pray  remember  me  very  kindly 
to  Mrs.  A.  Vrankin,  and  assure  her  I  am  very  sorry  she 
should  have  anything  to  afflict  her ;  but  the  same  affection 
that  makes  her  sorry  for  her  friend  will  in  time  reconcile 
her  to  her  loss  when  she  considers  the  infirmities  that  en- 
crease  with  years,  and  that  she  is  removed  from  sorrow  and 
pain  to  perfect  happiness. 

My  love  to  your  very  dear  brothers  and  sister  Louisa. 
I  long  to  see  her.    Your  most  affectionate  aunt, 

M.  DELAinr. 

Mrs.  Dashwood  is  here,  and  sends  her  love  to  you.  The 
Duchess  of  Portland  does  you  the  honour  to  remember 
you  kindly,  as  she  hears  you  are  "  very  good''  She  is  glad 
you  have  a  little  sister  to  delight  you,  and  makes  no  doubt 
of  your  setting  her  a  very  good  example  in  every  particular, 
which  will  make  you  for  her  sake,  as  well  as  your  own,  do 
everything  that  is  praiseworthy. 

I  enclose  you  a  prayer  I  am  very  fond  of,  and  hope  you 
wiU  like  it  so  weU  as  to  get  it  by  heart. 


Mrs.  Dela*y  to  Mrs.  Fort,  of  Ilam. 

The  order  in  which  the  King  and  Queen  and  Boyal 
Family,  with  their  attendants,  went  from  Windsor  to 
breakfast  with  the  Duchess  D'  of  Portland  at  Bulstrode, 
on  Wednesday  the  12*^  of  Aug*,  1778,  the  Prince  of  Wales's 
birthday 
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2  Servants  on  horseback. 
The  Prince  of  Wales  and  Prince  Frederick  on  horseback* 
General  Bud^  and  Montagu,  Riding  Master. 
2  Footmen  and  two  grooms. 
King  and  Queen  in  a  phaeton  and  a  pair. 
2  Servants  on  horseback. 
A  post  chaise  and  4  horses,  in  which  wei*e  the  Princess  Royal,  Prince  Adol* 
phus,  the  King's  seventh  son,  and  Lady  Weymouth. 
2  Servants  on  horseback. 
A  coach  and  six  horses,  in  which  were  Princess  Augusta,  Princess  Eliza- 
beth, Lady  Charlotte  Finch,  the  Governess  to  the  Royal  children,  and 
Miss  Goldswortliy.     2  footmen  behind. 

2  Servants  on  horseback. 

A  coach  and  six  horses,  in  which  were  Prince  William,  Prince  Edward,  the 

Bishop  of  Litchfield,  and  Mr.  Arnold,  Sub-Preceptor.   2  footmen  behind. 

2  Servants  on  horseback. 
A  coach  and  six  horsesj  in  which  were  Mr.  Hotham,  Mr.  Smelt,  Mr.  Lake, 

Mr.  Light.     2  Servants  behind  the  coach. 
2  Servants  on  horseback. 
A  phaeton,  in  which  were  the  Duke  of  Montagu  and  General  Fretock. 
N.B.  —  The  Duke  of  Montagu's  phaeton  went  before  the  last  coach  and 
6.     Each  coach  had  a  helper  besides  footmen  and  grooms,  in  all  33  ser- 
vants, and  56  personages. 

It  ia  an  easy  matter  to  play  the  herald,  and  give  all  the 
good  company  their  ranks ;  but  who  can  tell  with  justice 
and  propriety  gracious  and  agreeable  manners  of  the  royal 
visitors  ?  Not  I,  I  assure  you,  tho*  I  had  the  honour  of 
being  witness  to  it ;  but  I  will  tell  you  all  I  can  recollect, 
and  turn  Mrs.  Modesty  out  of  doors  when  I  tell  my  own 
share  of  the  honours.  This  is  an  impertinent  paragraph 
that  has  cut  the  thread  of  ray  story,  and  I  am  in  a  hurry 
having  very  little  time  to  spare. 

Well  then,  before  12  o'clock  the  cavalcade  drove  into  the 
court,  the  Dss  Dow'  of  Portland  ready  on  the  stone  steps 
a.t  the  hall  door  to  receive  her  royal  guests.  I  was  below 
stairs  in  my  own  apartment,  not  dress'd,  and  uncertain  if  I 
should  be  thought  of.  But  down  came  Lady  Weymouth 
(with  her  pretty  eyes  sparkling,)  with  the  Queen's  com- 
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mands  that  I  should  attend  her,  which  I  did.  The  Queen 
most  graciously  came  up  to  me  and  the  3  princesses.  The 
King  and  the  2  eldest  princes  were  in  the  dining-room 
looking  at  the  pictures,  but  soon  came  in,  and  then  they 
all  went  in  a  train  thro*  the  great  apartment  to  the  Duch- 
ess of  Portland's  china  closet,  and  with  wondering  and 
enquiring  eyes  admired  all  her  magnificent  curiosities. 
They  staid  above  half  an  hour,  and  I  took  that  time  to 
take  breath  and  sit  down  quietly  in  the  drawing-room ; 
when  they  returned  the  Queen  sat  down,  and  called  me 
to  her  to  talk  about  the  chenille  work,  praising  it  much 
more  than  it  deserv'd,  but  with  a  politeness  that  could 
not  fail  of  giving  pleasure ;  and,  indeed,  her  manners  are 
most  engaging,  there  is  so  much  dignity  and  affability 
blended  that  it  is  hard  to  say  whether  one's  respect  or 
love  predominates.  The  Duchess  of  Portland  brought  her 
Majesty  a  dish  of  tea^  roles  and  cakes,  which  she  accepted, 
but  would  carry  it  back  herself  when  she  had  drank  her 
tea,  into  the  gallery,  where  everything  proper  for  the  time 
of  day  was  prepared,  tea,  chocolate,  &c. ;  bread-and-tbutter, 
roles,  cakes,  and  —  on  another  table  all  sorts  of' fruit  and 
ice.  When  the  tea  was  done  with,  a  cold  collation  took 
its  place. 

The  King  drank  chocolate,  the  younger  part  of  the  com- 
pany seem'd  to  take  a  good  share  of  all  the  good  things ; 
as  aU  these  tables  were  placed  near  the  drawing-room,  the 
rest  of  the  gallery  was  free. 

The  King  was  all  spirits  and  good  humour,  extreamly 
pleased,  as  well  ajs  the  Queen,  with  the  place  and  enter- 
tainment, and,  above  all,  you  may  easily  believe  w**  the 
lady  that  had  prepared  it. 

The  King  asked  me  if  I  had  added  to  my  book  of 
flowers,  and  desired  he  might  see  it  It  was  placed  on  a 
table  before  the  Queen,  who  was  attended  by  the  Princess 
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Boyal  and  the  rest  of  y*  ladiesi  the  King  standing  and 
looking  over  them.  I  kept  my  distance,  till  the  Queen 
called  to  me  to  answer  some  question  about  a  flower,  when  j 

I  came,  and  the  King  brought  a  chair  and  sot  it  at  the  ^ 

table,  opposite  to  the  Queen,  and  graciously  took  me  by 
the  hand  and  seated  me  in  it,  an  hon'  I  could  not  receive 
without  some  confusion  and  hesitation;  "sit  down,  sit 
down,"  said  her  Majesty ;  ''  it  is  not  every  body  has  a  chair 
brought  them  by  a  King."  It  would  take  a  quire  of  paper 
to  tell  you  all  that  past  at  Bulstrode  that  morning,  and  I 
must  carry  you  on  to  new  scenes  and  new  honours  at  Wind- 
sor. I  had  an  opportunity  of  saying  to  the  Queen  that  it 
"had  long  been  my  wish  to  see  oZ/  the  royal  family." 
Upon  w^  she  said, ''  You  have  not  seen  them  all  yet,  but 
if  you  wiU  come  to  Windsor  Castle  with  y*  Dss  of  Port* 
land,  you  shall  see  them  altogether"  The  King  came  up  to 
us,  and  on  her  telling  him  what  had  passed  he  confirmed 
the  same,  and  the  next  day  was  named^  but  that  (histoiy) 
I  must  defer  to  another  opportunity ;  as  I  can  now  only 
tell  you  that  please  Grod  to-morrow  I  go  to  London,  and  the 
Dss  goes  to  Weymouth ;  on  Thursday  to  Dow'  Lady  Gow^j 
on  Monday  the  24^  from  thence  to  Wrozton  and  Comp- 
ton ;  to  Webboume  on  Monday  31  Aug* ;  and  from  thence 
the  2"*  or  3*  of  Sept',  (if  I  can  then  go)  to  Malvern  with- 
out giving  too  much  hurry. 

iTot  a  word  have  I  heard  since  the  first  aco*  of  y*  sister 
(in  law)  being  brought  to  bed. 

St.  Jahbs's  Place. 

Tuesday  night,  just  come  from  Hanover  Square,  where  I 
found  my  little  friend  very  tolerably  well 

I  have  had  a  good  ace*  from  Malvern,  and  hope  to  be 
there,  please  God,  on  the  3**  of  Sep*.  Now  happy  with  the 
hopes  of  embracing  my  two  dearest  Marys. 
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Mn,  Delate  to  the  VUcotuUesnAndoMr. 

BuLBTBODXy  14th  Aug.,  1778. 

"  Now  the  hurley-burley's  done ! " 

Their  Majesties,  his  Boyal  Highness  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  their  R.H.*s,  4  Princes  besides,  and  three  Prin- 
cesses, Duke  of  Montagu,  Bishop  Litchfield,  two  Gen**,  five 
gentlemen.  Lady  Weymouth,  Lady  Charlotte  Finch,  and 
Miss  Goldsworthy,  and  thirty-two  serv*",  all  breakfasted  at 
Bulstrode  on  Wednesday  the  12th  of  August,  1778,  the 
Prince  of  Wales's  birthday.  So  far  is  tw  had  copy  of  a 
newspaper  paragraph,  but  differs  in  one  point  essentially,  it 
being  literally  true  I  but  I  want  real  eloquence  to  do  jus- 
tice to  their  graceful  and  engaging  manner  of  accepting 
the  entertainm^  prepared  for  them  at  Bulstrode,  where 
every  thing  conspired  to  do  honour  to  the  Lady  of  the 
Manor,  who  has  borne  all  her  tiyals  so  manfully ;  but  a 
heart  that  so  truly  feels  the  happiness  it  can  bestow  sus- 
tains itself  on  every  occasion. 

I  outdo  the  humourous  lieutenant,  not  only  in  love  with 
the  King,  but  with  the  Qtieen,  and  with  all  the  Boyal 
family,  for  I  found  myself  (thro'  their  grace  and  favour) 
so  perfectly  at  ease  that  I  did  not  feel  the  least  fluttered, 
and  truly  vanity  is  an  excellent  helpmate,  and  she  was 
my  good  friend,  and  swallow'd  all  the  food  that  she  met 
with! 

The  Royals  walk'd  thro'  the  great  apartment,  admired 
everything  they  saw,  the  young  ones  full  of  observation 
and  proper  questions,  some  skipping,  some  whistUng,  and 
delighted  above  measure;  charm'd  with  the  excellent 
breakfast  and  eat  abundantly.  To  tell  you  all  wou'd  be 
more  than  you  desire,  and  wou'd  not  do  unless  I  was  a 
hard,  and  could  sing  their  story  how  — 
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"  Onre  on  a  day  the  Rojral  Court 
To  Bulstrode  fair  did  all  resort,"  &c.,  &e. 

but  there  is  a  sequel  that  wou'd  make  an  excellent  2nd 
part  to  y*  ballad. 

I  was  commanded  to  attend  the  Dss  of  Portland  to 
Windsor  Castle  yesterday  afternoon,  w^  I  did.  Got  there 
by  6,  the  hour  appointed,  and  was  received  in  the  low 
apartment  at  y*  Castle ;  at  7  Eling  and  Queen  and  eleven 
of  their  children  walked  forth,  as  is  their  daily  rule,  to  take 
a  turn  on  the  terrass,  and  left  the  Dss.  of  P.  and  Lady 
Weymouth,  the  Bishop  of  Litchfield  and  Mrs.  Delany,  till 
their  return.  No  unpleasant  pause  in  the  concert.^  In 
less  than  half  an  hour  they  all  came  back,  and  we  were  all 
removed  to  the  Queen's  house,  the  brilliance/  of  which, 
(after  the  solemn  brown  of  the  Castle,)  almost  put  out 
my  eyes.  A  concert  of  musick  1st,  and  then  a  ball  begun 
by  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  the  Bishop  of  Osnaburg  dan- 
cing a  minuet  incomparably  well  —  then  country  dances  — 
then  cotillions  —  then,  after  viewing  some  beautiful  tables, 
clocks,  &c.,  we  came  home  at  ten  o'clock  chattering  over 
the  busyness  of  the  day,  and  much  pleased,  tho*  fatigued 
to  the  last  degree,  but  both  well  to-day,  and  ever  dearest 
Lady  Andover  and  Miss  Howard's  truly  affectionate 

M.D. 

On  Tuesday  the  Dss  of  Portl*  setts  out  for  Weymouth, 
and  I  for  Bill  Hill,  after  a  day's  halt  in  London.  K  I  con- 
tinue well  and  in  the  humour  I  am  in  I  shall,  please  God, 
proceed  as  far  as  Malvern  Hall  to  see  my  new  little  niece,^ 

^  Anne,  only  daughter  of  Bernard  Dewes,  Esq.,  bom  1778,  married,  in 
January,  1805,  Gcoi^  Frederick  Stratton,  of  Tew  Park,  Esq.,  and  died 
Jan.  20th,  1861  ;  a  few  days  previous  to  which  she  wrote  the  following 
lines  to  the  Editor  on  the  subject  of  the  present  work,  being  at  that  time 
perfectly  well  —  "  It  will  be  to  me  most  interesting,  as  /  recollect  ao  much 
of  her  (Mrs.  Delany)  and  can  bring  her  to  my  mind  cmUinuodly"    This 
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and  enjoy  a  nest  of  nephews  and  nieces  for  one  week 
only.  A  line  directed  to  St  James's  Place  to  inform  me  of 
y'  ladyship's  health,  and  to  say  you  forgive  this  tedious 
long  visit,  will  greatly  add  to  the  happiness  of  dear  Lady 
Andovei^s  most  affectionate,  and  obedient, 

M.  Delant. 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Mrs,  Fori,  of  Bam. 

Bill  Hill,  Slat  Angnst,  1778. 

I  came  here  last  night  about  7 ;  had  a  good  night ;  Mrs. 
Boscawen  here,  and  I  am  very  comfortable ;  a  cool  room 
to  the  north ;  and  propose,  please  God,  to  go  to  Woodstock 
on  Monday,  to  Wroxton  on  Tuesday,  to  Welsboum  the 
3l8t  of  this  month,  to  Malvern  Hall  ^  the  3rd  of  Sept', 
where  I  shall  be  happy  to  see  you  all  well !  I  feel  too 
much  affected  with  the  hopes  of  such  a  meeting  to  say 
more  on  the  subject,  but  will  proceed  w*"*  what  past  at 
Windsor  Castle. 

You  remember  Wednesday  12th  of  August,  the  Princo 
of  Wales's  birthday,  the  Eoyal  Family  breakfasted  at  Bul- 
strode,  and  appointed  the  day  following  for  the  Duchess 
Dow'  of  Portland  to  attend  them  at  Windsor  Castle  at  6 
in  the  afternoon,  and  were  graciously  pleased  to  command 
me  to  come  also.  The  King  told  me  it ''  should  be  no 
fatigue  to  me.  I  should  have  no  stairs  to  go  up,  and  a 
cool  room."    We  went  as  appointed,  and  were  conducted 

lady  inherited  much  of  the  'beauty  of  her  grandmother,  Anne  Qranyille,  and 
a  very  fine  cartoon  of  her,  by  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence,  as  well  as  an  oil  picture, 
with  a  Newfoundland  dog,  by  the  same  master,  are  in  the  possession  of  her 
nephew,  Mr.  Granyille,  at  Welsbonme.  Anne  Dewes  (Mrs.  Stratton)  was 
the  last  sarviyinl;  member  of  the  family  who  had  had  psrsondl  interconrsa 
with  Mrs.  Delany. 

^  Malyem  Hall,  —  then  the  residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bernard  Dewei. 
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to  the  lower  private  apartment  of  the  castle.  In  the  first 
large  room  with  great  bay  windows  were  the  3  eldest  Prin- 
cess's and  the  ladies  that  attend  them.  We  past  thro'  to 
the  Queen's  bedchamber,  where  she  was  with  Lady  Wey- 
mouth and  Lady  Charlotte  Finch.  She  received  the  Duch- 
ess of  Portland  with  gracious  smiles,  and  was  so  easy  and 
condescending  in  her  manner  to  me  that  I  felt  no  pertur- 
bation, tho'  it  is  80  long  a  time  since  /  was  conversant  toith 
Kings  and  Courts  I  The  Queen  sate  down,  and  not  only 
made  the  ladies  do  the  same,  but  had  a  chair  placed  for  me 
opposite  to  her,  and  commanded  me  to  sit  down,  asking  me 
at  the  same  time  **  if  it  was  too  much  in  the  air  of  the 
door  and  window?"  What  dignity  such  strokes  of  hu- 
manity and  delicate  good  breeding  add  to  the  highest  rank ! 
In  that  room  were  the  two  youngest  Princess's,  one 
(Princess  Mary)  not  three,  the  other  not  a  year  old ;  both 
lovely  children.  Princess  Mary  a  deligJUful  little  crea- 
ture, curtseying  and  prattling  to  everybody.  She  calls  the 
Duchess  of  Portland  "Lady  Weymouth's  mama."  She 
asked  me  if  I  was  "  another  mama  of  Lady  Weymouth's  ?  ** 
but  I  must  not  tell  you  too  much  of  what  was  said,  but 
proceed  to  what  vxis  done. 

A  little  before  seven  the  King  and  his  seven  sons  came 
into  the  room,  and  after  a  great  deal  of  gracious  conversa- 
tion the  Queen  told  the  Dss  of  Portland  she  hoped  she 
would  excuse  her  takiug  her  umuU  walk  w^  the  King  and 
all  the  Princes  and  Princesses  on  Windsor  Terrass,  "  as  the 
people  constantly  expected  to  see  them.**  Musick  was  playing 
all  this  time,  just  under  the  window,  that  sounded  very 
sweet  and  pleasant.  The  Queen  said  she  ''would  leave 
Lady  Weymouth,  that  the  Dss  might  not  lose  any  of  her 
company,"  and  the  Queen  went  and  fetch'd  Jhe  Bishop  of 
Litchfield  to  be  of  our  party  till  they  came  in  from  their 
walk,  which  lasted  about  half  an  hour.    When  they  re- 
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tum'd^  the  King^  Qaedn»  &c.  went  into  the  next  room, 
which  was  lighted  np,  and  where  the  musick  was  playing 
and  the  tea  ready.  I  kept  back  as  you  may  imagine,  not 
advancing  but  as  I  Was  called  Princess  Mary  was  sitting 
in  the  first  bow  window,  looking  at  the  crowd  gathered 
under  it.  I  8top'd>  and  she  asked  me  several  questions,  in 
which  time  I  was  separated  from  the  rest  of  y*  train,  and 
liked  my  comer  so  well  that  I  remained  there.  The 
Princes  and  Princess's  had  a  mind  to  danca  They  were 
permitted  to  do  so,  and  were  a  pretty  show  indeed.  I  was 
so  pleased  with  seeing  them  dance  that  I  forgot  I  was 
standing  all  this  time,  when  the  Duke  of  Montagu  came 
up  to  me,  and  drew  a  chair  for  me,  saying  "  the  Eling  had 
sent  him  to  desire  me  to  sit  down,"  which  I  then  foimd  / 
was  glad  to  do.  The  Princes  between  their  dances  came 
up  and  talk'd  to  me  with  the  greatest  politeness  and  good 
humour.  The  King  came  up  to  the  Prince  of  Wales,  who 
was  standing  near  me,  and  said  he  "  thought  they  had  better 
dance  no  more  to  that  musick,  being  composed  of  haut- 
bois  and  other  wind  musick,  as  he  thought  it  must  he 
painful  to  them  to  play  any  longer,  and  His  Majesty  was 
sure  the  Prince,  &c.,  would  be  unwilling  to  hurt  them,  but 
at  the  Queen's  house  they  should  have  properer  musick, 
and  dance  as  long  as  they  liked."  The  word  was  given,  and 
their  Majesties,  &c.,  walked  to  the  Queen's  house,  which  is 
across  the  great  court,  and  part  of  Windsor  town.  The 
Queen  said  she  had  ordered  a  chaise  for  the  Dss  of  Port- 
land and  me,  as  she  thought  that  walking  might  not  be 
agreeable.  We  followed,  and  were  ushered  into  the  house 
by  the  gentlemen  that  were  ready  at  the  door.  Indeed,  the 
entrance  into  the  first  room  was  eblouissante  after  coming 
out  of  the  sombre  apartment  in  Windsor,  all  furnished 
with  beautiful  Indian  paper,  chairs  covered  with  difierent 
emlxroideries  of  y*  liveliest  colours,  glasses,  taUes,  sconces. 
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in  the  best  taste,  the  whole  calculated  to  give  the  greatest 
cheerfulness  to  the  place,  and  it  had  its  effect.  The  second 
room  we  passed  through  was  the  music  room,  where  the 
concert  began  as  soon  as  we  entered.  As  I  was  the  last 
in  the  train,  and  timid  of  being  too  forward,  I  stop'd  in 
this  room,  where  the  King  soon  came,  took  me  by  the 
hand,  and  led  me  into  the  drawing-room  to  the  Queen. 
After  looking  about  and  admiring  the  encouragement  given 
to  our  own  manufactures,  we  went  back  into  the  first  room 
and  were  all  seated.  The  Prince  of  Wales  and  Bishop  of 
Osnaburg  began  the  ball,  and  danced  a  minuet  better  than 
I  ever  saw  danced.  Then  the  Prince  of  Wales  danced 
with  the  Princess  Boyal,  who  has  a  very  graceful  agreeable 
air^  but  not  a  good  ear.  After  that  a  country  dance  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  Princess  Royal,  the  Bish^  of  Osn.  (that  is 
Prince  Frederic),  Princess  Aug**,  Prince  William,  Princess 
Elizabeth,  Miss  Goldsworthy  w*"*  Gen*  Hotham,  and  Miss 
Hamilton  and  Gen*  Bude.  At  a  little  after  nine  it  broke 
up.  The  delightful  little  Princess  Mary,  who  had  been 
spectator  all  this  time,  then  danced  with  Prince  Adolphus 
a  dance  of  their  oion  composing,  and  soon  after  all  were  dis- 
persed. We  got  into  the  chaise  about  ten,  and  got  home 
very  well  by  moonlight  and  chaise  lamps,  much  pleased 
with  our  entertainment,  and  less  fatigued  than  I  could 
have  imagined. 

The  following  extracts  are  taken  from  a  letter  of  Mn. 
Delany's  to  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Hamilton,  in  reference  to  these 
royal  visits. 

Mrs.  Delany  says,  —  "  Mr.  Smelt's  character  sets  him  above 
most  men,  and  does  great  honour  to  the  king,  who  calls  him 
his  ^ friend^  and  has  drawn  him  out  of  his  solitude  (the  life  he 
had  chosen)  to  enjoy  his  conversation  every  leisure  moment. 

''  The  Queen  was  in  a  hat  and  an  Italian  nightgown  of  purple 
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lutestring  trimmed  with  silver  gauze.  She  is  both  graceful  and 
genteel ;  the  dignity  and  sweetness  of  her  manners,  the  perfect 
propriety  of  everything  she  says  or  does,  satisfies  everybody 
she  honours  with  her  distinction,  so  much  that  beauty  is  not 
wanting  to  make  her  perfectly  agreeable,  and  though  age  and 
my  long  retirement  from  Court  made  me  feel  timid  on  being 
called  to  make  my  appearance,  I  soon  found  myself  perfectly 
at  ease." 

After  an  allusion  to  the  King's  good  humour,  and  expressing 
her  respect  for  his  character,  "  so  severely  tried  by  his  enemies 
at  home  as  well  as  abroad,"  she  says  that  "  he  was  in  a  uniform 
of  blue  and  gold,  and  all  his  attendants  likewise  in  uniform. 
The  princesses  all  in  frocks."  Mrs.  Delany  took  the  oppor- 
tunity, when  the  royal  family  had  passed  on  to  the  great 
apartments,  to  remain  in  the  drawing-room,  where  she  sat 
down;  but  the  Princess  Royal  returned  to  fetch  her,  saying, 
**  the  Queen  had  missed  her  in  the  train."  She  said  that  she 
"obeyed  the  summons  with  her  best  alacrity."  The  Queen, 
meeting  her  halfway,  and  on  seeing  her  hasten  her  steps, 
called  out,  "  Though  I  desired  you  to  come,  I  did  not  desire  you 
to  run  and  fatigue  yourself." 

Two  chairs  were  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  great  drawing- 
room  for  the  King  and  Queen.  The  King  placed  the  Duchess 
of  Portland  in  his  own  chair,  and  walked  about  himself. 
Breakfast  was  prepared  in  a  long  gallery  that  ran  the  length 
of  the  great  apartments  (suite  of  eight  rooms  and  three 
closets).  The  King  and  the  royal  family  did  not  choose  to 
have  breakfast  brought  to  the  drawing-room,  but  went  to  the 
gallery,  where  tables  were  spread  with  tea,  coffee,  chocolate,  and 
cakes,  fruits  and  ices,  to  which  succeeded  (as  if  by  magic)  a 
cold  repast.  The  Queen  remained  in  the  drawing-room,  with 
Mrs.  Delany  standing  at  the  back  of  her  chair,  which  was 
worked  in  chenilles  by  Mrs.  Delany  from  nature,  of  which  the 
Queen  expressed  great  admiration.  The  Duchess  of  Portland 
brought  the  Queen  her  breakfast  of  tea  and  biscuits  on  a 
waiter ;  and  after  she  had  finished  she  did  not  allow  the  Duch* 
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ess  to  carry  her  cup  back  to  the  gallery,  but  took  it  herself,  and 
examined  all  the  preparations.  The  Queen  asked  Mrs.  Delany 
**  why  she  did  not  appear  with  the  Duchess  on  her  arriyal,  as 
she  might  have  been  certain  that  the  would  ask  for  her  f  "  Mrs. 
Delany,  in  the  course  of  oonrersation,  told  the  Queen  that  she 
*^  was  particularly  happy  to  pay  her  duty  to  Her  Majesty  at 
that  time  as  it  gave  her  an  opportunity  of  seeing  so  many  of 
the  royal  family,  an  honour  of  which  she  hitherto  had  been 
deprived  by  age  and  retirement."  The  Queen  said  she  ''had 
not  yet  seen  all  her  children,"  on  which  the  King  said,  "  You 
may  put  Mrs.  Delany  into  the  way  of  doing  that  by  naming  a 
day  for  her  to  drink  tea  at  Windsor  Castle."  And  the  follow- 
ing day  was  appointed. 


Frederick  Montagu,  Msq.,  to  Mrs.  Dektng, 

Papflewick,  Oct  24th,  1778. 

Madah,  —  I  beg  that  you  will  send  Mason  an  account 
of  the  constant  vexations  you  receive  from  your  too  neighr- 
hourly  neighbours :  he  would  recommend  some  medicine  to 
you,  tho'  perhaps  it  might  7U)t  be  anodyne.  I  am  convinced 
that  if  he  was  in  your  situation  he  would  shoot  the  porcu- 
pine and  bar  up  the  doors  and  windows  of  the  house ;  and 
if  that  was  not  sufl&cient  he  would  get  a  certificate  from  Mr. 
lightfoot  that  he  tvas  dead  and  decently  buried  in  Uxbridge 
Church.  I  most  truly  pity  Anne  P.  Her  situation  of  mind 
when  I  was  in  London  was  dreadfuU  indeed,  perhaps  worse 
than  that  it  may  be  now,  if  her  head  is  absolutely  gone. 
The  expedaiion  of  what  was  coming  was  horrible !  I  have 
the  highest  respect  for  1/  B.,  and  am  afraid  that  the  visit 
must  have  been  very  troublesome  to  her.  I  expect  to  hear 
every  post  of  the  Traveller.  I  am  by  no  means  easy  about 
Lord  Dartmouth.  I  had  a  letter  from  him  lately  in  very 
low  spirits.    He  waa  going  to  Bath.    Pray  remember  my 
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most  respectful  comp^  to  the  Duchess  of  PortlancL  Have 
you  heard  the  particulars  of  the  Chandos  christening.^ 
While  the  candles  were  lighting,  the  chUd  ex/pir^d  under  a 
load  of  lace.  However^  the  Duchess  of  G.  was  determin'd 
that  the  ceremony  should  proceed,  and  it  did  proceed :  the 
K  and  Q.  were  very  gracious,  and  the  Archbishop  of  Canter- 
bury observed  that  he  ''  never  had  christened  a  more  quiet 
child."  You  see  that  we  know  something  in  the  country  I 
I  am  y'  very  faithfully  and  affectionately, 

Fbed.  Montagu. 


Jfn.  2>eku^  to  Mn*  /.  Dewes,  at  Edmard  Wittii,  Sig.,  Lowetrfbrd  Fark, 

near  Chipping  Norton^  Orfordahire. 

St.  Jamu's  Place,  22nd  Jan.,  1778. 

My  DiiAR  Niece, — I  have  long  intended  myself  the 
pleasure  of  writing,  but  a  cross  fever  has  engrossed  too 
much  of  my  time  ever  since  I  wrote  last  to  my  nephew  John, 
who  I  hope  received  that  letter.  I  thank  God  I  am  much 
better,  tho'  sensible  of  being  weaker  than  before  my  illness, 
which  indeed,  I  believe,  was  mi^ch  owing  to  my  great  agita- 
tion of  mind  on  your  dear  sister-in-law  Port's  account,  who 
bears  her  great  reverse  of  fortune  with  uncommon  fortitude ; 
but  I  hope  they  will  set  their  affairs  in  such  a  train  as  may 
enable  them  to  enjoy  what  is  left  It  is  truly  an  heart- 
breaking sight  to  see  her  suffer  so  much  anxiety.  But  this 
touches  me  too  much  and  I  must  say  no  more ;  for  I  have 
other  tender  subjects  to  mention^  which  are  yours  and  your 
sister's  health*    I  am  quite  anxious  for  y'  sister  Bernard 

1  GeoTginA  Charlotte,  eldest  daughter  of  James,  Srd  and  last  Duke  of 
Cbandos  (by  his  2nd  wife,  Ann  Eliza,  daughter  of  Richard  Qamon,  Bsq.), 
born  September  1^  1778,  and  "died  the  day  after  she  wa«  baptiaed.'* 
Thair  l^estuM  in  person  were  sponsors. 
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Dewes  coming  to  towne  with  little  Anne ;  it  is  of  the  ut- 
most consequence,  I  shou'd  think,  to  have  the  earliest  and 
best  advice ;  I  wish  it  had  not  been  so  long  delay'd. 

My  love  to  my  nephew.  I  am  desired  to  add  the  love  of 
Mr.  Court  Dewes  and  Mrs.  Port  and  y*  little  ones  duty  to 
you  both. 


It  will  have  appeared  in  former  letters  that  Mrs.  Delany  had 
been  under  great  anxiety  in  the  course  of  the  year  1778,  in  con- 
sequence of  difficulties  respecting  the  affairs  of  Mr.  Port,  of 
Ham.  In  that  year  Mrs.  Port  visited  her  in  London,  bringing 
with  her  her  eldest  child  —  the  little  girl  so  especially  prized 
by  Mrs.  Delanyi  and  called  by  her  '*the  iweet  bird,^  —  whose 
parents  were  persuaded  by  Mrs.  Delany  to  leave  their  daughter 
in  her  care,  and  she  actually,  at  the  age  of  seventy-eight,  by 
her  own  earnest  desire,  took  charge  of  her  little  grand-niece  of 
seven  years  old,  with  all  the  warm  and  active  interest  which 
was  characteristic  of  her  early  youth,  and  all  with  the  system- 
atic energy  of  middle  age.  Mrs.  Delan/s  affections  seemed  to 
revive  and  to  be  concentrated  upon  this  child,  who  was  then 
about  the  age  that  her  grandmother  Ann  Granville  was  when 
she  and  her  sister  Mary  Granville  (afterwards  Mrs.  Delany) 
were  carried  off  by  their  aunt,  Lady  Stanley,  at  the  period  when 
Lord  Lansdowne  and  his  brother,  Colonel  Granville,  were  ar- 
rested and  sent  to  the  Tower. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Jlam. 

St.  Jaice8*b  Placb,  27tli  Febmaiy,  1779. 

Don't  imagine  I  mean  to  scribble  to  you  every  post ;  no 
such  thing,  for  after  this  letter  I  shall  go  on  with  my  usual 
weekly  journal ;  but  I  thought  a  confirmation  of  my  con- 
tinuing well,  and  that  my  dear  little  charge  is  everything 
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we  can  wish  her,  wou'd  not  be  unwelcome.  The  weather 
has  been  charming,  and  we  last  night  bid  tJie  moon  tell 
you  some  very  tender  tales,  as  we  looked  at  her  upon  the 
stairs ;  and  taking  it  for  granted  she  has  done  justice  to 
our  love  and  duty,  our  regrets  and  lamentations  for  the 
loss  of  such  good  and  dear  company,  I  now  proceed 

I  ended  Thursday  with  grumbling  at  Mrs.  Einnersley's 
nocturnal  visit.  Friday  morning  our  breakfast  was  gulp'd 
down  rather  better  than  the  morning  before,  (Mary  is  now 
at  my  elbow  looking  over  a  drawer  of  shells  and  insists  on 
my  adding  "*  her  duty,"  and  that  "  when  she  hears  the  organ 
it  always  puts  her  in  mind  of  dear  mama.")  At  twelve 
came  Mr.  Cole  with  his  friend  Mr.  Symonds,  and  after- 
wards Mr.  Martheille,  Lady  Andover,  and  Miss  F.,  and 
Lady  Stamford,  who  came  from  Whitehall  to  spi^nt  me  up 
to  accept  of  Lord  Exeter's  ticket  for  his  concert,  w^  I 
unwillingly  assented  to.  The  morning  closed  with  Court 
and  Mr.  Smelt,  and  the  evening  circle  was  Lady  Bute, 
Mrs.  Vesey  and  Miss  Gregory,  Lady  Beaulieu,  Lord  Dart- 
mouth, Lady  Stamford,  Duchess  of  Portland  till  eleven; 
"  tJie  sweet  bird  "  perch'd  at  my  elbow  till  her  usual  hour 
of  retirement,  and  Tiot  unnoticed!  Yesterday  morning  I 
had  only  Mr.  Montagu,  Mr.  Mulso,  Mrs.  Boscawen,  Miss 
Jennings ;  and  at  seven  came  her  Grace's  coach  to  convey 
me  to  Lady  Stamford  and  together  we  went,  and  I  must 
own  I  had  no  reason  to  repent  of  my  bold  undertaking ;  it 
was  neither  hot  nor  crowded,  the  musical  band  choice,  not 
large.  Lord  Momington  play'd  the  harps*  Mr.  Hays  first 
violin  —  an  excellent  performer;  Miss  Harrop  sung  four 
songs  and  a  ballad,  as  well  as  they  cou'd  be  sung  her  voice, 
manner,  and  taste  pleasing  and  affecting.  I  was  almost 
overset  w"*  "Dov6  Sei" — tender  affections  must  sympa- 
thize w^  such  kind  of  harmony  and  expression  I  On  the 
whole  I  was  well,  and  entertained,  slept  better  than  for 
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many  nights  before.  Sunday  morning  it  being  very  fine 
I  sent  6.  M.  A.  to  early  ohapel  to  St  James's  with  Mrs. 
Silvestre,^  and  at  eleven  I  went  to  my  good  little  friend's 
conventicle,  ^^^  found  her  very  ill;  she  had  been  blooded 
the  day  before,  but  her  cough  has  continued  so  bad,  and 
the  oppression  on  her  breath,  that  she  was  blister'd  again 
yesterday,  (Tuesday,  2nd  March.)  To  return  to  Simday, 
Court  dined  here,  and  you  may  guess  the  svJbject  of  our 
conversation !  In  the  even>  came  Lady  Bute,  Lady  Beau* 
lieu.  Lady  Cecil  Rice  and  her  daughter,  &c.,  and  yesterday 
(after  some  scruples)  I  yielded  to  an  invitation,  made  in  a 
very  kind  manner,  to  y'  daughter  to  dine  and  spend  the 
day  en  famille  w^  her,  and  as  she  is  a  very  tender  motherly 
discreet  ivoman,  I  thought  you  would  have  no  objection, 
and  the  dear  child  was  delighted  to  go ;  so  after  toe  had 
performed  all  our  tasks,  at  tvx>  tve  sallied  out  and  I  took 
Lady  Stamford  in  my  way,  who  has  added  not  a  little  to 
her  happiness,  by  inviting  her  to  come  and  dine  with  her 
young  people,  and  meet  all  the  young  Thynnes  and  stay 
till  seven  or  perhaps  till  eight  o'clock  next  Saturday ;  but 
I  have  not  yet  told  her  the  day  as  it  is  at  a  distance,  and 
the  hope  of  it  is  a  spur  (en  attendant)  to  our  industry.  I 
carried  her  at  three  to  Mrs.  Pott's,  and  delivered  her  into 
her  hands,  and  then  went  by  appointm*  to  dine  with  Mrs. 
Montagu,  who  was  not  allow'd  to  see  anybody  else,  and 
very  ill  I  thought  her  till  ab*  an  hour  before  I  left  her  w** 
was  eight  o'clock  she  then  coughed  less ;  I  then  pick'd  up 
my  little  treasure,  had  many  thanks  for  the  trust  I  had 
reposed  in  them,  and  came  directly  home,  very  impatient 
indeed  for  the  .happy  tidings  your  dear  kind  letter  brought 
me.  I  indulged  Maiy  with  reading  it ;  w**  she  did  w***  no 
small  sensibility.    I  thank  Qod  for  your  having  had  so 

^  **  Mrs.  Silvestre "  was  the  person  engaged  by  Mrs.  Delany  to  attend 
npcn  her  little  great-niece. 
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good  a  journey,  and  hope  you  do  not  now  feel  the  effecta 
of  so  great  a  hurry.  Had  I  less  delight  in  this  dear  child 
than  I  have  the  thoughts  of  its  relieving  you  for  some 
time  of  an  additional  caro>  and  the  satisfaction  ycmr  par- 
tiality takes  in  her  being  some  time  longer  vnth  rne,  would 
be  sufGicient  to  make  her  a  most  welcome  guest.  She  has 
walk'd  twice  in  the  park ;  Mr.  Bolton  has  come  every  day, 
is  now  with  her,  and  I  am  in  treaty  with  Hon'  French, 
1/  Stam^  dancing  master,  for  one  month  to  teach  vs  to 
walk  and  curtsey. 

Mrs.  Boscawen  has  called  and  comes  this  even';  no 
Mrs.  Lev".  —  Here  I  was  called  away  by  Mrs.  Cowper, 
.  (our  dear  Mrs,  ifashivood's  woman),  w***  a  paper  from  poor 
Mrs.  Bristow  of  little  tokens  she  had  left  to  some  of  her 
particular  friends  as  follows:  "To  the  Dow'  Duchess  of 
Portland,  a  Japan  dressing-box,  any  shells  she  pleases,  and 
two  pieces  of  china. 

To  Mrs.  Delany,  the  remainder  of  her  shells  and  two 
pieces  of  china. 

To  Lady  Wey**,  two  pieces  of  china. 

To  Lady  Stamford  Dss  Dow'  of  Portland's  portrait" 

I  have  been  too  much  affected  to  add  anything  more  to 
this  letter,  but  love  and  best  wishes  to  Ham  from  my  most 
dear  M. 

To*  ever  affectionate  M.  D. 

P.  S.  When  I  had  recovered  my  conference  with  Mrs. 
Cowper,  the  Dss's  coach  came  about  two,  so.  I  thought  I 
woidd  myself  carry  Lady  Wey,  and  Lady  Stam^  their 
legacies,  which  cost  us  all  tears ;  but  I  thought  it  was  best 
to  have  so  much  over.     Adieu. 

I  took  Mary  with  me,  and  introduced  her  to  the  seven 
Thynnes.  She  was  much  pleased  w^  her  morning  jaunt ; 
she  wants  sadly  to  write  to  mama,  but  Mr.  Bolton,  who 
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rommends  her  "coming  on"  begs  a  little  longer  patienca 
iihe  is,  indeed,  a  jewel ! 

In  fragments  of  other  letters  Mrs.  Delanj  writes  as  follows :  — 

**  G.  M.  A.  was  vastly  happy  at  Lady  Stamford's  from 
half  an  hour  after  one,  till  half-past  nine,  came  home  with 
dancing  eyes  and  entertained  my  company  with  the  feats 
of  the  day,  the  whole  ended  in  a  ball ;  and  another  Ball  of 
Innocents  she  is  invited  to  at  Miss  Sharpens.  Take  care 
of  your  clavicord  strings,  most  happy  am  I  to  think  you 
will  not  neglect  y'  playing  when  time  permits,  you  are  new 
almost  the  only  one  that  does  justice  to  y*  best  of  musick.  I 
could  write  on,  but  must  break  off  now  as  a  flow'  waits  for 
me. 

"  G.  M.  A.  does  not  yet  know  of  her  happy  destiny  for 
this  evening.  Mr.  Marlheille  is  to  give  her  this  morning 
her  French  lecture,  and  I  thought  the  joy  in  store  might 
interfere  with  her  attention.  She  is  everybody's  delight, 
no  wonder  she  should  wind  about  my  heart,  attached  to  it 
by  the  double  tye  of  being  the  child  of  my  dearest  Mary, 
and  /  could  carry  this  chain  at  least  a  link  higher" 

"  I  am  to  go  next  Saturday  to  Lord  Exeter's  concert,  a 
proof  of  my  being  well." 


Mn.  Delany  to  Mrs,  Port. 

St.  James's  Place,  6tli  Marcli,  1779. 

I  left  oflF  last  Tuesday.  The  even*  ended  w"*  an  agreable 
circle,  which  I  believe  I  mentioned.  Wednesday  morning 
I  undertook  the  melancholy  office  of  delivering  into  Lady 
Weymouth's  and  Lady  Stamford's  hands  the  little  friendly 
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tokens  of  our  poor  deceased  friend.  First  I  went  to  Lady 
Wey.,  she  was  not  at  home.  I  took  my  dear  charge  with 
me  and  went  in  as  Miss  Thynne  was  at  home,  we  found  her 
surrounded  by  her  sisters  at  worky  so  I  introduced  G.  M.  A. 
to  them  all.  From  thence  we  went  to  Lady  Stamford, 
where  I  found  Lady  W.  and  Lady  Bute  who  looks  better. 
L*  Bute  is  gone  to  Luton  without  any  complaint  but  weak- 
ness in  his  limbs  w*'**  air  and  exercise  she  hopes  will  get 
the  better  of. 

Wednesday  evening,  Mi*s.  Leveson,  Mrs.  Boscawen,  Lady 
Wallingford,  Mr.  Symonds,  and  Duchess  of  Portland. 
Thur^ :  —  I  spent  the  day  at  Whitehall  and  was  to  have 
carried  Georgina  with  me,  but  I  knew  it  was  a  particularly 
busy  morning  with  her  Grace  so  that  pleasure  is  in  petto. 
Yesterday  Lady  Mansfield  and  her  nieces,  the  Dss  of  P. 
and  her  daughters  were  the  sum  total  (but  a  rich  one)  of 
my  circle.  G.  M.  A.  made  no  msignificant  figure  in  the 
piece  and  received  much  commendation  with  great  modesty; 
her  favourite  Miss  Thynne,  was  of  the  party. 

Yesterday  our  dear  child  took  her  first  dancing  lesson 

of  Mr.  French,  who  can  give  us  no  other  time  than  half- 

an-hour  after  four  Mond.,  Wed.,  and  Fri',  so  I  dine  at  three 

to  be  ready  for  him.     I  treated  myself  with  seeing  YiQV  first 

steps,  which  promise  to  admiration ;  and  her  master  was 

delighted  to  find  her  so  well  form'd  to  his  hands,  and  so 

ready  to  take  instruction.     She  curtsy*d,  she  hopp'd  about 

ami  beat  time,  and  after  a  few  handings  about,  repeated 

the  same  by  herself  to  the  melody  of  the  little  Kit,  w***  he 

sayd  is  uncommon,  as  he  seldom  finds  them  ready  eno*  for 

the  fiddle  till  after  a  month  or  two's  learning  in  hand: 

indeed  he  seems  to  have  a  particular  good  method,  and  she 

was  much  pleased.     Bolt^.n  commends  his  little  schollar 

and  will  soon  allow  her  to  write  to  you,  which  in  her  mind 

she  does  hourly,  as  well  as  talk  of  you ;  1  hope  notwith- 
VOL.  II.  22 
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standing  her  great  sensibility  of  y'  tenderness,  w*"*  she  truly 
returns,  that  she  is  well  pleased,  and  she  most  cheerfully 
performs  all  her  little  exercises. 


Mist  Fori,  of  Ham,  to  her  mother, 

St.  James's  Place,  20th  March,  1779. 

I  was  80  happy  with  your  letter  that  I  longed  to  write 
to  dear  mamma,  but  Mr.  Bolton  was  cruel,  tho'  A.  D.  is 
not;  I  am  very  happy  here.  I  often  think  of  you,  and 
wish  you  could  now  and  then  step  over  here  just  to  see 
how  well  A.  D.  and  I  agree,  and  that  I  might  kiss  my  dear 
mamma  and  ask  her  blessing.  I  have  seen  a  number  of 
fine  people,  and  Lady  Cowper  all  in  her  jewels,  with  a  rose 
in  the  middle  of  her  bows.  My  A.  D.  has  had  a  frock 
made  up  and  3  caps,  which  M"  Silvestre  has  made.  My 
A.  D.  insists  on  my  wearing  gloves,  and  she  tells  me  that  I 
am  to  take  rhubarb.  —  I  don't  like  it,  but  I  will  do  it 
because  you  desire  it.  Mr.  French  is  very  tall,  and  makes 
line  bows,  takes  a  great  deal  of  pains,  and  says  "  Bravo," 
when  I  do  well ;  the  Dss  of  Portland  has  brought  me  from 
Bulstrode  all  the  flowers  you  can  think  of,  and  she  asks 
me  every  day  how  my  A.  D.  does  ?  She  is  very  well,  and 
we  walked  to  Mrs.  Kene ;  saw  her  pretty  girl,  who  sung 
surprizingly.  We  went  to  Lady  C.  Finch  and  Mrs.  Field- 
ing's to  wish  them  joy  of  Mrs.  F.'s  being  bedchamber- 
woman  to  the  Queen.  The  Dss  of  Portland  has  dined  here 
3  times,  and  Lady  Cowper  once.  I  have  a  great  deal  more 
to  tell  my  dearest  mamma,  but  can  only  add  my  du:y  and 
love  to  Ham.    From  y'  dutyfull  and  affectionate  daughter. 

G.  M.  A.  Port. 
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Jfr#.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham, 

St.  James's  Plagb,  1st  April,  177d. 
I  hope  you  are  well,  my  dearest  child.  I  can't  help 
fearing  you  are  too  much  hurried ;  take  care  of  damps  in 
your  new  house,  for  nothing  is  more  likely  to  give  fevers 
than  such  sort  of  damps  ;  but  I  depend  on  Mr.  P.'s  watch- 
ful care  of  you,  and  trust  that  you  will  be  supported  by 
Providence  under  all  tryals ;  without  that  hope  I  should  be 
miserable  indeed  I  I  rejoice  at  the  good  account  of  your 
dear  boys  and  lovely  Louisa,  who  I  hope  has  been  wean*d 
some  time :  our  precious  6.  M.  A.  is  pure  well.  After  my 
return  from  a  very  affecting  visit  to  Lady  Andover,  Mary 
met  me  at  the  door,  and  made  me  follow  her  into  the  par- 
lour to  behold  a  compleat  set  of  young  Nankeen  china 
which  she  had  just  received  from  the  Duchess  of  Portland  : 
her  raptures  were  prodigious,  and  indeed  they  are  very  fine 
and  pretty  of  their  kind,  not  quite  so  small  as  for  baby 
things,  nor  large  eno'  for  grown  ladies,  and  she  insists  on 
my  telling  you  all  this,  and  that  there  are  twelve  teacups 
and  saucers,  6  cofifee  cups  and  teapot,  sugar  dish,  milk  mug, 
2  bread-and-butter  plates,  and  they  have  been  produced  for 
the  entertainment  of  all  my  company  every  afternoon,  and 
"Lord  Guilford  has  given  her  a  pocket-book,  and  Mrs. 
Boscawen  has  given  her  a  smelling-bottle  quite  in  a  new 
taste,  such  a  one  as  she  '  thinks  as  you  never  saw,'  and  she 
would  have  written  all  this  herself  and  more,  but  she  is  not 
allow'd  to  write  any  more  letters  yet,  and  she  was  three 
days  writing  the  last/'  (this  is  her  dictating.) 


Mrt,  Deku^  to  Mrt,  Port,  of  Bam. 

St.  James's  Place,  17th  April,  1779. 

I  am  very  glad  you  have  settled  so  well  with  Mr. 
Bloxam,  who  has  behaved  so  like  a  gentleman  that  I  hope 
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he  will  prove  a  good  neighbour;  but  we  are  both  un- 
acquainted with  Mrs.  B.,  or  what  sort  of  children  they 
may  be,  but  shou'd  they  not  be  just  such  as  you  would 
I  wish  the  proposal  may  bring  on  a  greater  intimacy  than 
you  wou'd  wish  to  encourage,  and  lay  you  under  a  par- 
ticular obligation. 

Sunday. 

I  began  this  yesterday,  and  have  scribbled  it  at  such  a 
rate  that  it  is  scarcely  legible,  but  I  am  so  busy  now  with 
rare  specimens  from  all  my  botanical  friends,  and  idle  vis- 
iters and  my  little  charge  must  have  a  share  of  my  time 
(tho*  not  near  so  much  as  I  wou'd  most  willingly  bestow 
on  her)  that  it  generally  drives  my  writing  to  candlelight, 
which  does  not  suit  my  age-worn  eyes.  Well,  now  a  word 
or  two  journal  wise.  Last  Tuesday  (I  believe  I  told  you 
so  before),  I  took  my  little  bird  and  Mrs.  Pott  to  Upton  in 
Essex,  10  mile  off,  to  Dr.  Fotheipll's  Garden,  crammed 
my  tin  box  with  exoticks,  overpowered  with  such  variety 
I  knew  not  what  to  chuse  !  G.  M.  A.  delighted,  fluttering 
about  like  a  new-born  butterfly,  first  trying  her  wings,  and 
then  examining  and  enjoying  all  the  flowers.  Thursday 
she  was  invited  to  drink  tea  at  Lady  Stamford's.  I  went 
to  my  poor  Montagu,  still  much  teiz*d  w***  her  cough  and 
all  the  family  in  an  anxious  state  for  poor  Mr.  Fountayne, 
and  I  believe  with  a  great  deal  of  reason.  On  my  return 
home  after  eight  I  calVd  for  the  precious  charge,  who  was 
much  pleased  with  her  visit  and  brought  away  shells  in 
abundance ;  and  her  collection  increases  so  fast  that  you 
must  provide  her  with  a  cabinet  to  keep  them,  for  she 
promises  herself  much  joy  in  sorting  and  entertaining  Mr. 
Beresford  with  them.  To-day  we  are  to  dine  at  Mrs. 
Bosca wen's  to  meet  Mrs.  Walsingham  and  Miss  Boyle,  and 
not  a  little  happy  to  be  so  invited,  and  dinner  is  ordered  at 


OF  MRS.  DELANY.  341 

half  past  three,  so  for  to-day  adieu.  I  have  been  at  early 
prayers  and  shall  make  a  visit  or  two  in  my  way  to 
S.  Aud.  Street. 

Tuesday  eyening. 

We  returned  loaded  with  the  spoyls  of  the  Botanical 
Garden.  G.  M.  A.  was  surprized  at  a  live  chameleon  she 
saw  in  the  hot  house.  At  our  return  I  was  so  happy  as  to 
receive  y'  last  dear  letter.  I  am  sorry  for  the  dear  little 
B.  P.,  why  not  give  him  the  juice  of  clivers  or  goose  grass, 
which  is  wonderfull,  pounded  with  a  little  cold  wat^r,  a 
small  tea  cup  or  about  three  table  spoonfuls  taken  every 
morning. 

The  herb  so  much  commended  by  Mrs.  Delany,  in  the  above 
letter,  is  thus  described  by  Culpeper  in  his  '  English  Physitian, 
pub.  1653 :  — 

''  Cleavers  is  also  called  aparine,  goose-share,  goose-grass,  and 
clavers.  It  is  under  the  dominion  of  the  moon  ;  the  juice  of  the 
herb  and  the  seed  together  helpeth  those  that  are  bitten  with 
an  adder,  by  preserving  the  heart  from  the  venom.  It  is 
familiarly  taken  in  broth  to  keep  them  lean  and  lank  that  are 
apt  to  grow  fat.  The  distilled  water,  drank  twice  a  day,  help- 
eth the  yellow  jaundice ;  and  the  decoction  of  the  herb  in  ex- 
perience is  found  to  do  the  same.  The  juice  of  the  leaves,  or 
they  a  little  bruised  and  applied  to  any  bleeding  wound,  stayeth 
the  bleeding.  The  juice  is  also  very  good  to  close  up  the 
lips  of  green  wounds,  and  the  powder  of  the  dried  herb  strewed 
thereupon  doth  the  same.  It  likewise  helpeth  ulcers,  being 
boiled  with  hog's  grease.  It  healeth  all  sorts  of  hard  swellings, 
or  kernels  in  the  throat,  being  anointed  therewith.  The  juice 
dropped  into  the  ears  taketh  away  the  pains  of  them.  It  is  a 
good  remedy  in  the  Spring,  eaten,  being  first  chopped  smal  aud 
boyled  well  in  water-gniel,  it  cleans  the  blood  and  strengthens 
the  liver,  thereby  keeping  the  body  in  health  and  fitting  it  for 
that  change  which  is  coming. 
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"  It  groweth  by  the  hedge  and  ditch  sides,  and  is  so  trouble- 
some an  inhabitant  in  gardens  that  it  rampeth  upon  and  is 
ready  to  choke  whatever  grows  next  to  it.** 


Mn.  Delai^  to  Mrs.  Fort,  of  Ham, 

St.  James's  Flags,  17th  May,  1779. 

I  must  begin  my  letter  with  telling  you,  my  dearest  M., 
that  the  specimen  of  goose  grass  or  cleavers,  that  you  en- 
closed is  the  right  sort ;  it  does  not  bear  burrs  (which  are 
the  seed  vessels)  till  after  the  time  of  its  flowring,  and  I 
believe  is  now  in  perfection ;  and  certainly  a  most  extraor- 
dinary good  remedy  for  some  disorders. 

As  to  our  sweet  child  I  will  punctually  observe  all  your 
directions,  but  must  chide  you  for  yowr  apology  ;  you  have 
done  just  what  I  wish*d  you  to  do  w^  will  save  me  so 
much  trouble.  Her  uncle  will  be  happy  to  take  the  charge 
of  her,  and  will  carry  her  and  George,  as  you  desire  to 
Malvern  Hall,  on  Tuesday  the  25th,  and  proposes  leaving 
London  next  Fryday.  /  dare  not  trust  myself*  just  now 
to  say  Tiiore  on  this  tender  subject,  but  fed  my  ohligation 
to  you  for  sparing  her  so  long  to  me;  she  truly  deserves 
every  attention  that  can  be  paid  her.  With  an  excellent 
capacity,  ready  to  take  instruction ;  healthy y  I  thank  God, 
and  Rightly,  tho'  delicate  in  body  and  mind,  and  easily 
fatigtied.  I  must  at  present  force  my  pen  to  another 
subject 

This  morning  (for  the  other  side  was  written  at  eleven 
last  night)  we  are  going  to  breakfast  with  Mrs.  M.  Smith 
at  Kentish  Town,  and  the  Miss  Murrays  are  to  meet  us. 
Afterwards  call  at  Dr.  Pitcaim's  botanical  garden,  and 
your  brother  Court  meets  us  here  at  dinner. 
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Mrt.  Delany  to  Mist  Port. 

St.  James's  Place,  18th  May,  1779. 

I  tlianlc  you,  my  dear  child,  for  your  kind  letter,  and  for 
the  satisfaction  you  express  in  having  been  some  time 
under  my  care,  and  willing  to  come  to  me  again  when 
convenient  I  am  convinced  that  every  anxious  care  I 
have  had,  and  every  attention  I  have  paid  you,  will  not  be 
forgotten,  and  if  they  prove  of  real  advantage  to  you  I  shall 
be  happy,  and  ready  to  receive  my  dear  delightful  com- 
panion again,  when  her  dear  papa  and  mama  can  spare  her 
to  her  ever  aflfectionate,  Aunt  Delany. 

ThinJc  how  happy  your  mama  wjll  be  to  see  her  dear 
girl  again ;  and  how  happy  you  will  be  to  see  her. 


"ifrs.  Delany  to  Mist  Port,  qfllam, 

St.  James's  Place,  Friday,  May  22nd,  1779. 

I  can't  go  to  bed  till  I  have  written  a  line  or  two  to  my 
dear  G.  M.  A. ;  and  tell  her  how  I  have  passed  the  melan- 
cholly  day.  I  tried  to  sleep  after  you  left  me,  but  instead 
of  that  followed  your  steps  (in  my  imagination)  till  I 
thought  you  were  near  Salt  Hill,  I  then  got  up  that  I 
might  eat  my  breakfast  much  at  the  same  time  I  thought 
you  and  your  dear  uncle  might  be  employed  the  same  way, 
and  hope  your  breakfast  was  relished  better  than  mine ! 
When  that  was  over  I  wrote  a  letter,  and  then  went  to  my 
work  and  finished  the  flower  I  began  yesterday ;  but  my 
little  handmaid  was  wanting,  to  pick  up  my  papers,  to 
read  to  me,  to  hum  her  tune,  and  to  prattle  to  me  I  I 
hope  the  chaise  was  easy,  that  the  haymakers  were  busy^ 
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and  the  May  bushes  sweet  and  full  of  birds,  and  I  don't 
doubt  but  you  and  your  uncle  were  excellent  company  to 
one  another. 

I  dined  as  I  "promised  with  Mrs.  Montague,  but  y' 
friend  Mr.  Montague  was  engaged  at  the  House  of  Com- 
«ions,  and  I  saw  nothing  of  him ;  Mrs.  Mon'*  pretty  well, 
and  Mr.  Fountayne  continues  to  mend.  I  came  home  at 
nine.  The  Duchess  of  Ancaster  had  been  here  just  before 
I  came  home ;  and  in  came  Lady  Wallingford  just  as  I 
begun  this  letter,  by  this  time  (past  ten  o'clock)  I  hope  my 
dearest  child  is  fast  asleep  after  having  found  her  grand 
papa,  her  uncle  and  her  aunt,  her  cousin  Anne,  and  Mrs. 
Mead's  family,  pretty  well,  —  I  wish  I  could  hear  quite 
well.     My  kind  compliments  to  all,  and  good  night. 

Saturday  is  arrived,  and  I  go  on  with  my  letter.  I 
iaad  a  good  night,  and  assure  you,  my  dear  child,  I  am  very 
well  to-day  and  shall  be  perfectly  well  when  I  hear  you 
and  all  our  friends  are  so,  and  that  you  were  not  too  much 
fatigued ;  it  was  a  very  windy  day,  and  almost  blew  down 
the  great  elm  in  ray  garden,  and  then  what  would  your 
pretty  little  birds  have  done,  when  they  had  lost  their  green 
bower,  as  well  as  the  dear  little  hands,  that  used  so  con- 
stantly to  crumble  food  for  them  ?  but  I  sent  for  the  smith 
and  had  the  tree  fastened  up  with  irons  and  cords,  and 
next  year  I  hope  you  will  see  it  as  flourishing  as  it  is  now. 
A  propos,  the  little  parokets  told  me  as  well  as  they  could 
speak  that  they  miss'd  you  sadly,  so  does  every  one  in 
the  house,  and  Smith  in  particular,  who  is  but  very  in- 
different, and  says  she  "  can  make  me  no  more  gooseberry- 
fool  '*  since  you  are  not  here  to  eat  it !  Mrs.  Silvester 
looks  very  sad  but  goes  every  day  now  to  dress  hair  in 
perfection  against  she  goes  to  "  the  beautiful  young  lady " 
that  makes  "  such  a  point  of  it ! "  Pray  tell  your  uncle 
Bernard  I  have  written  the  letter  his  brother  and  I  con- 


OF  MBS.  DSLANT.  345 

flulted  about ;  if  I  get  an  answer  111  send  it  him  directly. 
I  expect  the  Grace  of  Graces  every  moment,  and  Lady 
Bute  in  the  evening,  perhaps  Mr.  Montague,  who  wiU 
wish  for  you,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  company.  I  cal- 
culate you  will  receive  this  the  day  before  you  go  to  Mal- 
vern. Writing  it  in  a  little  hurry,  which  I  cou'd  not 
avoid,  must  excuse  its  being  so  indifierently  written.  My 
dearest  G.  M.  A.  believe  me,  ever  y'  aflfectionate, 

M.  Delany. 


Mrt,  Delany  to  Mr»,  Fori,  of  Ham. 

BuLBTBODB,  4tli  June,  1779. 

I  left  London  last  Wednesday  without  the  least  regret. 
The  loss  of  my  little  innocent  companion,  the  heat  and 
dust  that  was  almost  suffocating,  made  it  an  unpleasant 
place  ;  and  the  circle  of  friends  were  dwindling  away  so  that 
society  was  no  more  !  Judge  then,  my  dearest  Mary,  how 
happy  I  must  be  in  the  exchange  I  have  made  ?  here 
everything  of  art  and  nature  combine  to  delight^  bestow'd 
by  the  most  amiable  of  friends,  whose  kindness  leaves  me 
no  wish,  and  whose  tenderness  soothes  every  care  I  I  set 
out  at  eight,  called  at  Brompton  to  see  my  friends  there, 
found  them  all  in  comfortable  spirits,  Mr.  Fountayne  cer- 
tainly much  better  and  at  present  thought  so  by  the  medi- 
cal faculty.  A  fresh  air  temper'd  the  heat  of  the  day  but 
nothing  could  save  us  from  the  dust  rous'd  by  carriages 
and  flocks  of  sheep,  that  obliged  me  to  shut  out  the  friendly 
breeze.  At  half  an  hour  after  one  I  entered  this  fair  do- 
main, which  never  appear'd  in  higher  beauty.  I  had  just 
time  to  refresh  myself,  with  brushing  off  the  dust  and  a 
dish  of  tea,  settling  my  drawers  and  preparing  for  my 
works,  when  her  Grace  arrived  to  compleat  the  happiness 
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of  the  place,  but  we  prudently  resolved  to  content  3iu> 
selves  with  the  beauties  within  doors  and  viewing  what  W6 
were  to  enjoy  (please  God)  the  next  day. 

Ho\^  I  rejoice  that  you  are  surrounded  with  your  dear 
children.  Providence  has  blessed  you  with  wneammum 
subjects  for  the  exercise  of  your  maternal  judg*  and 
tenderness. 


The  Couni&8s  ofBuie^  to  Mrt,  Ddany. 

LuTOK  Park,  July  5th,  1779. 

My  dear  Madam,  —  I  flatter  myself  the  Duchess  and 
you  (who  I  hope  are  both  in  good  health)  will  be  glad  to 
hear  we  are  come  back  from  our  excursion  perfectly  well, 
having  had  very  good  travelling  weather,  which  we  made 
good  use  of.  For  after  staying  a  few  days  at  our  Hamp- 
shire cottage,  we  proceeded  to  Weymouth  for  a  day,  and 
by  going  and  returning  by  different  roads,  traversed  great 
part  of  Dorsetshire,  and  almost  all  the  New  Forest  in 
Hampshire.  My  lord  has  chose  a  most  delightful  spot, 
with  not  only  an  extensive  sea  view,  but  a  very  plttasant 
land  prospect  Having  the  advantage  of  being  very  near 
the  Forest,  and  a  rich  enclosed  country,  which  I  must  own 
I  prefer  even  to  the  smooth  and  pleasant  downs  of  Dorset- 
shire, it  is  in  some  respects  a  perfect  contrast  to  this.  The 
house  wou'd  stand  in  half  the  libraiy,  bat  its  small  rooms 
are  thoroughly  neat  and  convenient,  and  being  but  ten 
feet  high,  I  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  the  number  of 
stairs  to  ascend  at  bed-time.    The  mildness  of  the  sea  air 

1  Marj,  only  danghter  of  Edward  Wortlej  Montagu  and  of  tbe  Ladj 
Mary  Pierrepont,  danghter  of  Evel]^,  Ist  Dake  of  Kingston,  married  John, 
8rd  Earl  of  Bute,  who  was  for  more  than  two  years  Prime  Minister  to 
King  George  III.  Lord  Bute  died  March  10th,  1792 ;  I^dy  Bute  died 
Nov.  18th,  1794. 
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(being  due  south)  makes  up  for  the  want  of  shelter,  there 
not  being  a  single  tree  upon  our  territory.  The  cliff  the 
house  stands  upon  abounds  with  fossils,  which  are  to  be 
picked  up  in  plenty  after  a  shower  of  rain.  I  have  brought 
a  box  full,  which  have  been  gathered  by  the  gardener, 
and  shall  be  happy  if  (when  I  see  you)  there  are  any  you 
have  not. 

We  do  not  expect  any  company  here,  but  some  of  our 
children,  and  still  flatter  ourselves,  my  dear  Mrs.  Delany 
may  be  tempted  to  make  this  her  home  while  the  Duchess 
is  absent  from  Bulstrode.  The  flowers  have  been  in  great 
beauty,  tho'  I  fear  this  rainy  weather  will  demolish  many 
of  them ;  however  the  conservatory  ^  may  afford  something 
to  amuse  you,  and  tho'  you  have  a  choice  of  friends  who 
wou'd  be  happy  with  the  favour  of  your  company,  there 
are  none  who  wou'd  be  viore  obliged  to  you  than  this  family, 
and  particularly  my  dear  Mrs.  Delany's  ever  faithfull  and 
affectionate,  M.  W.  Bute. 

We  all  beg  our  affectionate  comp"  to  the  Duchess,  de- 
spairing that  any  entreaty  cou*d  prevail  upon  her  to  do  us 
the  honour  and  real  pleasure  of  coming  here. 

The  friendship  which  existed  between  Lord  and  Lady  Bute 
and  Mrs.  Delany  was  strengthened  by  the  similarity  of  taste 
for  botany.  Lady  Bute  alludes  in  the  above  letter  to  the 
"flowers "  at  Luton  and  to  **the  conservatory^*  as  well-known 
objects  of  interest  to  Mrs.  Delany.  It  is  a  remarkable  coinci- 
dence that  on  the  very  day  this  letter  was  written,  Mrs.  Delany 
recorded  her  own  thoughts  and  feelings  in  reference  to  her 
Flora  upon  a  sheet  of  paper  placed  in  the  first  leaf  of  that 

ft 

^  Lord  Bute's  study  was  botany ;  he  printed  at  his  own  expense  a 
1:otanical  work,  in  9  quarto  volumes,  of  plants  appertaining  only  to  Eng- 
land. Only  12  copies  were  printed,  of  which  the  expense  amounted  to 
30,000i. 
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work,  which  then  supplied  the  place  that  painting  had  for- 
merly occupied,  but  which,  after  the  death  of  the  Dean  of 
Down,  she  had  not  continued,  from  the  depressing  effect  she 
experienced  in  the  absence  of  his  constant  sympathy  and 
pleasure  in  that  art.  The  tone  and  tenour  of  Mrs.  Delany's 
feelings  at  this  period,  as  expressed  in  poetry  and  prose,  prove 
the  new-bom  delight  she  felt  in  perfecting  her  invention  when 
she  found  that  she  had  still  a  friend  who  took  as  much  interest 
in  it  as  herself.  The  following  lines  were  written  in  her  own 
hand,  abd  placed  in  the  first  volume  of  her  work  — 

"PLANTS 

Copied  after  Nature  in  Paper  Mosaick,  begun  in  the  year  1774. 

Hail  to  the  happy  hour  I  when  fancy  led 
My  pensive  mind  this  flow'ry  path  to  tread ; 
And  gave  me  emulation  to  presume 
With  timid  art  to  trace  fair  Nature's  bloom  : 
To  view  with  awe  the  great  Creative  power 
That  shines  confess'd  in  the  minutest  flower ; 
With  wonder  to  pursue  the  glorious  line. 
And  gratefully  adore  the  Hand  Divine  1 " 

"  The  paper  Mosaic  work  was  begun  in  the  74th  year  of  my 
age  (which  I  at  first  only  meant  as  an  imitation  of  an  hortus 
siccus)  and  as  an  emplof/ment  and  amusementy  to  supply  the  loss 
of  those  that  had  formerly  been  delightful  to  me ;  but  had  lost 
their  power  of  pleasing;  being  deprived  of  that  friend,  whose 
partial  approbation  was  my  pride  and  had  stampt  a  value  on 
them. 

**  Tho*  the  effect  of  this  work  was  more  than  I  expected,  I 
thought  that  a  whim  of  my  own  fancy  might  fondly  beguile  my 
judgment  to  think  better  of  it  than  it  deserved ;  and  I  shou'd 
have  dropped  the  attempt  as  vain,  had  not  the  Duchess  Dowa* 
ger  of  Portland  look'd  oh  it  with  favourable  eyes.  Her  appro- 
bation was  such  a  sanction  to  my  undertaking,  as  made  it 
appear  of  consequence  and  gave  me  courage  to  go  on  with  con- 
fidence.    To  her  I  owe  the  spirit  of  pursuing  it  with  diligence 
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and  pleasure.  To  her  I  owe  more  than  I  dare  express,  but  mj 
heart  will  ever  feel  with  the  utmost  gratitude,  and  tenderest 
affection,  the  honour  and  delight  I  have  enjo/d  in  her  most 
gonerouB,  steady,  and  delicate  friendship,  for  above  fortj  years. 

"MARt  Dblant." 


«< 


The  same  desires,  the  same  ingenious  arts 


Delighted  both,  we  own'd  and  bless'd  that  power 

That  join'd  at  once,  our  studies  and  oar  hearts." 

Mason,  Elegy  Srd. 
BuLSTBODE,  5th  Jnly,  1779. 

On  the  same  page  Mrs.  Delany  had  written  the  following 

lines^ — 

Countless  is  vegetation's  verdant  brood 

As  are  the  stars  that  stud  yon  cope  of  heaven  ; 

To  marshal  all  her  tribes,  in  order'd  file 

Generic  or  specific,  might  demand 

His  science,  wondrous  Swede,  whose  ample  mind 

Like  ancient  Tadmore's  philosophic  king, 

Stretch'd  from  the  hyssop  creeping  on  the  wall 

To  Lebanon's  proud  cedars. 

Mason's  Srd.  Ev^,  Gfar*.,  p.  d. 


Mrs.  Delai^  to  Mist  Port,  of  Ham, 

Bttlbtrods,  1st  Aug.,  1779. 

I  shou'd  long  ago  have  perform'd  my  promise  of  writing 
to  my  dearest  G.M.A,,  but  have  not  had  time;  but  I  always 
think  hivdly  and  constantly  of  my  dear  child,  and  know  she 
does  the  same  by  me.  Tour  mama  wrote  me  word  that  you 
had  spent  some  days  at  Calwich ;  which  I  am  sure  was  very 
agreeable  to  you,  as  well  as  to  your  uncle  and  aunt.  Bead- 
ing will  not  only  make  you  wise,  but  good  in  a  serious  way; 
and  supply  you  with  infinite  entertainment  in  a  pleasant 
way.  Beading  will  open  your  mind  to  every  ingenious  art 
and  work,  and  by  observing  how  amiable  a  well  informed 


350  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE 

person  makes  herself  and  how  much  esteemed,  it  will  raise 
y'  desire  of  being  the  same,  and  make  you  take  pains  to 
deserve  as  mucL  I  hope  you  don't  neglect  your  geogra- 
phy, but  have  got  by  heart  all  y*  learnt  in  London,  and  go 
on  w^  the  approbation  and  assistance  of  y'  valuable  A.V.* 
You  see  that  I  look  upon  you  as  still  under  my  tuition, 
and  it  makes  me  feel  at  ihe  moment  as  if  you  were  still 
under  my  roof,  w**  I  must  always  recollect  with  pleasure, 
and  with  gratitude  to  your  dear  mama  for  having  spared 
you.  I  hope  she  is  very  well ;  I  don't  feel  the  least  doubt 
of  your  affectionate  attention  to  her,  and  notliing  can  con- 
tribute more  to  her  health  and  happiness  than  seeing  you 
and  your  dear  brothers  and  sister  (to  whom  I  desire  my 
love)  perform  your  tasks  well  and  cheerfully.  I  think  I 
see  you  encouraging  them  in  doing  everything  they  ought 
to  do ;  and  whispering  to  them  gently  to /<w^ar  doing  any- 
thing you  think  will  not  please  those  that  claim  your  obe- 
dience as  well  as  kindness.  Pray  tell  me  what  book  you 
are  now  reading  ?  and  where  you  have  placed  your  bureau? 
But  as  writing  a  long  letter  (till  your  hand  is  more  fix'd) 
is  not  right ;  I  will  be  satisfied  with  any  ans'  y'  mama  will 
please  to  make  for  you. 

And  now  I  will  tell  you  something  of  Bulstrode.  Poor 
Smith  continues  very  ill,  and  I  am  afraid  there  is  but  little 
chance  of  her  recovery.  The  dear  Orace  of  Oraces  is  much 
better,  and  I  am,  I  thank  Grod,  very  well  I  believe  the 
Dss  will  go  to  Weymouth  next  week  (you  may  look  in 
y'  map  for  it),  and  I  propose  going  to  town  in  my  way 
to  Lady  Bute's.  I  shall  be  sorry  to  leave  this  delightfull 
place ;  such  woods,  and  groves,  and  lawns,  and  terasses  not 
to  be  described !  and  all  enliven'd  with  such  a  variety  of 
animals !  hardly  to  be  enumerated :  beautiful  deer,  oxen, 
cows,  sheep  of  all  countrys,  bufalos,  mouflons,  horses,  asses ; 

^  "A.  V,"  — Mrs.  Vrankin,  goyemessto  Miss  Port. 
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all  in  their  proper  places.  Then  hares  and  squirrels  ai 
every  step  yov,  take,  do  confident  of  their  security  that  tliey 
liardly  run  away!  The  great  lawn  before  the  house  is 
the  nursery  of  all  sorts  of  pheasants,  pea  fowl  and  Guinea 
fowl,  beside  interlopers  of  Bantam  pidgeons ;  and  notwith- 
standing these  numerous  famUys  the  lawn  is  kept  with  as 
much  neatness  as  the  drawing  room :  such  is  the  diligence 
of  their  attendants  and  the  diligent  eye  of  their  sovereign 
lady,  who  delights  in  having  every  thing  in  the  best  order, 
and  is  herself  not  only  valuable  to  all  that  have  the  happi- 
ness of  knowing  her,  but  a  blessing  to  every  creature  within 
her  possessions.  But  what  makes  her  so,  my  dearest  child  ? 
Not  her  great  fortune,  —  not  her  high  station:  but  the 
ffoodness  of  her  heart,  the  excellence  of  her  principles, 
the  sweetness  of  her  manners,  an  understanding  improved 
by  reading  and  observation  and  her  many  ingenious  pur^ 
suits,  which  are  a  constant  source  of  entertainm*  to  herself 
and  those  she  honours  with  her  conversation.  How  happy 
must  I  be  in  such  a  friend  I  I  hope  I  am  not  insensible 
of  it,  and  as  a  proof,  tho'  nothing  can  compensate  for  her 
absence,  I  even  wish  her  gone  to  Weymouth,  as  everybody 
says  nothing  will  recover  her  strength  and  spirits  so  soon 
as  that  journey,  and  what  adds  to  her  health  must  add  to 
mine! 

My  kindest  compliments  to  your  papa  and  mama,  your 
uncles  and  aunts,  and  remember  me  in  a  particular  manner 
to  your  dear  A.V.,  who  I  hope  enjoys  her  healtL 

The  dear  little  Louisa  begins  to  be  her  pupil,  and  I  see 
her  little  forefinger  pointing  at  P  for  Fa,  and  M  for  Md 
already;  what  a  delightfull  little  companion  she  will  be 
for  you  I  May  you  long  long  enjoy  the  exquisite  happiness 
of  true  sisterly  afiectioa 

I  am,  my  dearest  G.M.A.,  ever  your  affectionate  aunt 
and  humble  serv^  M.  Djelany. 
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Mrt.  D^njf  to  MUs  Port,  of  Bam. 

BULBTBODE,  lOth  Oct,,  1779. 

Mt  dear  Child,  —  The'  I  have  been  a  great  while 
answering  the  favour  and  pleasure  of  your  letter,  I  assure 
you  it  was  very  acceptable ;  the  account  of  your  employ- 
ments, and  the  satisfaction  you  take  in  them,  make  me 
very  happy ;  nothing  can  be  obtained  without  application, 
and  with  that  you  may  make  yourself  mistress  of  every 
accomplishment  necessary  for  you  to  possess ;  and  I  hope  to 
see  you  lorite,  hear  you  read,  and  speak  as  well  as  I  wish 
you  to  do ;  as  a  good  foundation  will  make  everything  easy 
and  pleasant  to  you :  and  I  cannot  leave  out  of  my  cata- 
logue  of  necessaries  that  of  vxyrking  plain  vx>rh  well,  and 
when  you  have  gained  these  points  they  will  entitle  you  to 
accomplishments  as  opportunity  serves,  and  every  gratifi- 
cation of  ingenuity  you  can  wish  to  improve.  In  my  last 
letter  to  your  dear  mama,  I  began  an  account  of  the 
honours  I  received  at  the  Queen's  Lodge,  Windsor,  on 
Wednesday  29***  of  Sep*  (Princess  Royal's  birthday,)  but  I 
don't  remember  where  I  left  off,  and  am  afraid  I  may 
repeat  what  I  have  already  written ;  but  that  must  take 
its  chance. 

The  King  met  the  Duchess  Dow'  of  Portland  at  the 
door ;  he  handed  the  Duchess,  and  the  Bishop  of  Litch- 
field handed  me,  into  the  drawing-room,  where  the  Queen 
stood  attended  by  all  her  royal  family,  twelve  in  number 
(the  13***,  Prince  William  Henry,  you  know,  is  with  the 
fleet) ;  the  ladies  there  were  Lady  Holdemess,  Lady  Wey- 
mouth, Lady  Charlotte  Finch,  your  friend  Lady  Boston, 
Lady  Courtown :  aU  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  belonging  to 
the  royal  family  were  in  the  concert-room,  which  we  passed 
thro'.  The  Queen  sat  down  at  the  upper  end  of  the  draw- 
ing-room, opposite  to  the  door  of  the  concert-room,  which 
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was  kept  open  ;  the  Duchess  Dowager  of  Portland  sat  on 
the  right  side  of  her  Majesty,  and  the  rest  of  the  ladies 
were  seated  on  each  side  of  her ;  except  Princess  Royal  and 
Lady  C.  Finch,  as  the  Queen  ordered  her  Eoyal  Highness 
to  "  sit  by  me  and  to  entertain  me,  and  Lady  Charlotte 
Finch"  and  I  was  placed  between  them. 

The  Queen  was  dress'd  in  an  embroidered  lutestring; 
Princess  Royal  in  deep  orange  or  scarlet,  I 'could  not  by 
candlelight  distinguish  which  ;  Princess  Augusta  in  pink ; 
Princess  Elizabeth  in  blue.  These  were  all  in  robes  with- 
out aprons.  Princess  Mary  (a  most  sweet  child)  was  in 
cherry-colour'd  tabby,  with  silver  leading  strings :  she  is 
about  four  years  old ;  she  cou'd  not  remember  my  name, 
but,  making  me  a  very  low  curtsey,  she  said,  "  How  do  you 
do,  Ihickess  of  Portland's  friend  ;  and  how  does  your  little 
niece  do.  I  wish  you  had  brought  her!*  The  King  carried 
about  in  his  arms  by  turns  Princess  Sophia,  and  the  last 
prince,  Octavius ;  so  called  being  the  8*  son.  I  never  saw 
more  lovely  children ;  nor  a  more  pleasing  sight  than  the 
King^s  fondness  for  them,  and  the  Queen's ;  for  they  seem 
to  have  but  one  mind,  and  that  is  to  make  everything  easy 
and  happy  about  them.  The  King  brought  in  his  arms  the 
little  Octavius  prince  to  me,  who  held  out  his  hand  to  play 
with  me,  which,  on  my  taking  the  liberty  to  kiss,  his  M. 
made  him  kiss  my  cheek.  We  had  a  <;harming  concert  of 
vocal  and  instrumental  music ;  but  no  ladies  except  those 
I  have  named  came  into  the  2*  drawing-room,  nor  any  of 
the  gentlemen ;  they  staid  in  the  concert-room.  The  King 
and  the  rest  of  the  royal  family  came  backwards  and  for- 
wards, and  I  can't  tell  you  how  gracious  they  all  were,  they 
talk'd  to  me  a  great  deal  by  turns.  When  any  favourite 
song  was  sung,  the  Queen,  attended  by  her  ladies,  went  and 
stood  at  the  door  of  the  concert-room,  and  a  chair  wa.^ 
ordered  to  be  placed  at  the  door  for  the  Duchess  of  Port- 

VOL.  IL  23 
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land,  when  Prince  Ernest  (about  9  years  old)  carried  a 
chair  so  laige  he  could  hardly  lift  it,  and  placed  it  by  the 
Duchess  for  me  to  sit  by  her.  We  staid  till  past  11 ,  came 
home  by  a  charming  moon ;  did  not  sup  till  past  12,  nor 
in  bed  till  tttH>.  Now  don't  you  think,  my  dearest  G.  M.  A., 
that  A.  D.  was  a  great  rake  ?  But  the  whole  affair  was  so 
easy  and  so  pleasant  (as  I  did  not  stand  a  quarter  of  an 
hour)  that  I  was  very  little  fatigued,  and  slept  better  than 
usual. 

I  begun  this  letter  at  Bulstrode,  and  have  proceeded 
with  it  in  St  James's  Place,  where  I  always  recollect  the 
pleasure  I  had  in  my  dear  little  girl's  company,  and  every- 
body remembers  her  pretty,  modest  behaviour.  A  very  wise 
man  says  that  "  Praise  does  a  vnse  man  good,  but  a  fool 
harm  ;  "  it  raises  in  a  good  mind  a  desire  of  being  worthy 
of  that  praise^  but  a  simpleton  will  think  himself  good 
enough,  and  sit  down  contented,  without  taking  pains  to 
be  either  wiser  or  better.  I  am  come  to  town  to  bring 
Mrs.  Anne  Burchell,  and  to  take  back  Mrs.  Lydia  Bay, 
who  I  expect  in  town  this  evening.  The  Duchess  of  Port- 
land, who  sends  her  love  to  her  "  sweet  little  Maiy,"  has 
some  business  for  two  or  three  days  in  town ;  to-morrow 
we  propose  breakfasting  at  Lord  Mansfield*s,  at  Kenwood, 
and,  please  Grod,  return  to  Bulstrode  on  Thursday.  She 
desires  me  to  tell  you  she  has  found  at  her  grotto  some 
shells,  the  same  as  that  you  gave  her,  and  found  on  Bun- 
ster  a  left-handed  tootKd  turbo;  but  yours  is  placed  in 
the  choice  cabinet 


Mrt,  Delany  to  Mrt,  Port,  of  Bam, 

Bttlstbode,  29th  Oct,  1779. 

I  have  so  much  to  tell  you,  my  dearest  M.,  of  my  late 
exploits  that  I  must  allow  myself  time  for  it    But  first 
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I  must  thank  you  for  your  satisfactory  letter  of  the  24th. 
How  kindly  you  gratify  me  by  saying  my  letters  cheer  a 
gloomy  moment  1  But  you  have  a  friend  within  —  rec- 
titvde  of  mind,  that  can  never  fail  to  console  you  under  all 
events ;  and  that  merciful  providence  that  orders  all,  and 
knows  whereof  we  are  made,  not  only  accepts  our  endeav^ 
ours,  but  enables  us  to  do  our  drUy  —  and  how  glorious  the 
promised  reward ! 

My  dear  little  Oeorge,  indeed  I  long  to  see  you  and  all 
of  you! 

And  now  I  must  give  you  my  journal. 

On  Monday  lasTt  at  five  o'clock  (by  their  Majesties  com* 
mand)  I  went  with  the  Dss  of  Portland  to  the  Queen's 
Lodge  at  Windsor ;  call'd  in  our  way  on  Mrs.  Walsingham, 
and  were  at  the  Lodge  precisely  at  7 ;  were  received  in 
the  great  drawing-room  (to  which  we  passed  thro'  the  con* 
cert  room).  When  we  had  made  our  obeysance,  the  King 
sent  us  all  into  the  drawing-room  within  that  (gentlemen 
and  ladies),  and  shut  the  door  upon  us,  and  said  we  "  must 
stay  there  till  he  opened  it."  The  ladies  were  the  same 
company  that  were  there  the  29***  of  Sept'.  In  half  an 
hour  or  less  we  were  set  at  liberty,  and  found  ranges  of 
chairs  placed  behind  one  another,  leaving  half  of  the  room 
next  to  the  concert  room  free.  The  King  placed  the  Dss 
of  Port^  in  a  chair  in  the  first  row,  directed  where  the  rest 
of  the  ladies  should  sit,  and  then  took  me  by  the  hand 
and  placed  me  by  the  Bishop  of  Litchfield  and  just  behind 
Lady  Weymouth  in  the  3**  row,  and  then  placed  himself 
between  the  Queen  and  the  Dss  D'  of  Port^.  The  musick 
play'd  a  sweet  concerto,  and  then  entered  the  loom  a  Mr. 
Cary,  a  famous  mimick,  and  for  an  hour  entertained  us 
excessively,  taking  off  the  modem  players  and  singers,  and 
the  power  he  had  of  changing  his  voice  was  surprizing ; 
but  part  of  his  merit  was  lost  upon  me^  not  being  ac^ 


356  LIFE  AND  CORBESPONDENCE 

quainted  with  several  that  they  ssj  he  mimick'd  to  admi- 
ration ;  but  his  imitations  of  the  modem  singers  diverted 
me  very  much.     When  this  performance  was  over,  every 
body  stood  up,  tea  was  brought,  the  chairs  removed,  and  a 
commerce  table  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  — 
would  you  believe  it  ?  the  Dss  of  Portland  made  one  of 
the  party,  which  consisted  of  8  personages :  King,  Queen, 
Prince  Frederic  (called  the  Bishop  of  Osna«),  Dss  of  Port*, 
Lady  Weym*'',  Lady  Courtown  (niece  to  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
tagu), Lady  Boston,  and  Duke  of  MontagiL     Before  they 
sate  down,  the  Queen  came  up  to  me  most  graciously,  and 
said  she  thought  it  would  be  more  agreeable  to  me  to  be 
in  the  concert  room,  and  that  she  would  place  me  there 
herself     She  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me  into  the 
room,  and  called  to  the  Bishop  of  Litchfield  and  said :  "  I 
have  brought  you  an  acceptable  person/*    I  had  courage  eno' 
to  say  it  was  "  impossible  I  should  not  be  so,  having  the 
honour  of  being  so  introduced,"  to  which  her  Majesty  replied : 
"  It  is  all  your  own  merit  and  not  at  all  mine,"  and  then, 
as  if  she  meant  to  do  me  honour,  she  repeated  it  again.   This 
would  appear  very  vain  (and  I  could  not  repeat  it  even  to 
you),  but  that  I  wish  by  it  to  shew  how  very  polite  and 
amiable   ov/r   Queen  is;   indeed  I   had  two   hours  most 
delightful  entertainment;  the  musick,  tho'   modem,  was 
excellent  in  its  kind  and  well  performed ;  particularly  the 
first  fiddle  by  Cramer,  Abel  on  the  Viol  de  Oarribo  (tho*  I 
don't  like  the  instmment)  and  a  new  hautboy,  just  come 
from  Germany.     The  room  was  full  of  company,  aU  seated, 
and  I  had  a  comfortable  comer.     I  need  not  say  that  one 
of  the  most  delightful  part  of  the  entertainment  was  the 
Bishop  of  Litchfield's  conversation,  who  sate  by  me  all  the 
time,  while  my  vanity  was  fed  between  whiles  by  the  no- 
tice of  the  Eoyal  family,  who  talk'd  to  me  by  tuma    At 
eleven  we  were  dismissed,  and  the  Duchess  of  Portland 
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came  off  triumphant,  with  eight  guineas  in  her  pocket! 
We  had  a  fine  moon  to  light  us  home,  and  much  to  recol- 
lect and  talk  of,  and  were  surprized  at  each  other  that  we 
were  not  more  fatigued,  but  I  think  we  were  both  the 
better  for  it 

On  Tuesday  Mrs.  Walsingham  and  Miss  Boyle  dined 
here ;  on  Wednesday  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cole  came  for  a  few 
days,  and  Lady  Weymouth  with  her  six  fair  daughters  and 
her  little  son.  Master  John  Thynne,  and — .  Yesterday 
morning,  as  I  had  just  sate  down  to  breakfast  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Cole  (her  Grace  and  Lady  Weymouth  not  stirring  and 
the  young  ones  breakfasting  by  themselves),  I  was  called 
from  breakfast  to  tell  me  that  the  King  and  the  Queen, 
the  Prince  of  Wales  and  his  brother  the  Bishop  of  0.,  with 
their  attendants,  were  coming  to  Bulstrode  to  breakfast  at 
eleven.  It  is  now  past  ten ;  but  short  as  the  warning  was, 
every  body  and  every  thing  were  ready  for  their  reception, 
tho'  the  short  warning  given  was  a  hint  that  extraordinary 
ceremony  was  to  be  waved  ;  and  altho'  magnificence  always 
belongs  to  Bulstrode,  it  is  not  less  agreeable  when  under 
the  veil  of  ease  and  abated  ceremony,  and  I  believe  their 
Majesties  thought  so,  as  they  never  appeared  more  pleased 
and  gracious.  They  were  first  all  assembled  in  the  draw- 
ing room,  and  Lady  Weymouth's  being  here  made  every 
thing  easy  to  the  Dss  of  Portland,  and,  as  usual,  I  was 
sent  for  out  of  my  apartment.  The  King,  &c.,  in  their 
uniforms  blue  and  gold ;  his  Majesty  drove  the  Queen  in 
an  open  chaise ;  unfortunately  it  was  a  very  bad  day,  but 
they  inure  themselves  to  all  weathers.  They  drank  their 
tea  in  the  gallery ;  the  Queen  sate  down  to  my  working 
table,  view'd  all  my  implements,  looked  over  a  volume  of 
the  plants,  and  made  me  sit  down  by  her  all  the  tima 
The  Prince  of  Wales  (who  brought  the  chair  for  me)  is  a 
fine  youth,  with  a  great  deal  of  civility  and  address  *  Prince 
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Frederic  is  more  shy,  and  I  don't  think  so  handsome.  The 
King  and  the  Princes,  and  I  believe  the  Bishop  of  Litch- 
field (whilst  the  Queen  was  conversing  with  the  Dss  of 
Portland,  of  which  party  I  had  the  honour  of  having  my 
share)  went  to  the  lower  apartments,  visited  mine,  and 
frighten'd  Bea  out  of  her  wits,  who  cou'd  not  make  her 
escape,  but  locked  herself  up  in  her  little  room  I  They 
walked  all  over  the  great  apartment,  admiring  every  thing 
as  much  as  if  the  first  time  of  seeing  them,  the  day  being 
too  wet  for  walking  out  of  doors ;  and  I  believe  the  King 
hardly  ever  sits.  They  go  once  a  week  stag  hunting,  the 
King  and  Princes  on  horseback,  the  Queen  in  an  open  chaise, 
with  her  lady  in  waiting ;  and  the  Princess  Boyal  with 
Miss  Goldsworthy,  or  some  of  her  other  attendant  ladies. 
They  say  it  is  a  fine  show  and  a  rare  object  for  the  country. 
Did  bards  exist  at  this  time,  they  might  give  us  as  good  a 
ballad  on  the  Boyal  chase  as  any  of  old,  and  none  more 
worthy  to  be  celebrated,  if  you  consider  the  merit  as  well 
as  the  rank  of  the  chasers. 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Mrs.  Anne  Viney, 

BULSTBODE,  Sl8t  Oct,  1779 

I  am  ashamed  to  be  so  often  put  in  mind  of  my  piom- 
ise  of  sending  a  specimen  of  my  paper  mosaie^  and  was 
resolved  not  to  write  till  I  cou'd  perform  my  promise,  w*"* 
I  fear  will  not  answer  your  expectations ;  I  intended  send- 
ing it  under  a  frank,  which  crampt  me  in  the  size,  and 
when  I  had  done  it,  found  it  rather  too  large  for  such  a 
conveyance.  I  have  sent  you  a  flower,  a  piece  pack'd  in 
a  little  case,  by  the  Gloucester  coach,  or  rather  should  say 
shall  send  it  to-morrow  by  one  of  the  Gloucester  coaches 
that  passes  over  Gerrard's  cross ;  if  you  and  your  sister  can 
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judge  of  the  work  by  so  imperfect  a  specimen,  and  approve 
of  it,  it  will  give  me  great  pleasure ;  its  novelty  recom- 
mends it,  and  allowance  must  be  made  for  its  being  the 
work  of  an  old  woman,  nearly  ent'ring  into  her  80***  year  I 
You  would  have  had  my  little  dog-rose  and  jessamine,  a 
week  sooner;  but  that  it  has  been  a  week  so  fill'd  with 
Eoyal  favours  that  it  allowed  me  no  leisure  for  any  thin^ 
else. 


[Part  of  a  letter.] 

From  Mrs.  Bea  {foaiting-woman  to  Mrs.  Delai^)  to  Miss  Port  of  Ham, 

BuLSTSODB,  Dec*"  1779. 

Tour  dear  aunte  is  very  well  and  in  good  spirits,  her 
eyes  not  worse,  tho'  not  well  enough  to  write  yet;  but 
was  much  pleased  with  your  letter.  A  Saturday  morning 
the  Queen,  Princes  Royal,  Princis  Agusta>  and  Princess 
Sophia  came  here  to  make  a  visit  to  the  Dss  of  Portland ; 
they  came  at  one  o'clock  and  staid  till  three,  and  when 
they  whent  away  the  Queen  came  up  to  Mrs.  Delany  and 
put  a  packet  into  her  hand,  and  said,  in  a  most  gracious 
manner,  she  hoped  Mrs.  Delany  would  look  at  that  some- 
times  and  remember  her.  When  your  aunt  opened  it  it 
was  a  Tnost  beautiful  pocket  case,  the  outside  white  sattin 
work'd  with  gold,  and  ornamen*  with  gold  spangles ;  the 
inside  —  but  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  describe  it,  it  is  so 
elegant ;  it  is  lined  with  pink  sattin  and  contains  a  knife, 
sizsars,  pencle,  rule,  compas,  bodkin,  and  more  than  I  can 
say ;  but  it  is  all  gold  and  mother  of  pearl.  At  one  end 
there  was  a  little  letter  case  that  contained  a  letter  directed 
to  Mrs.  Delany,  written  in  the  Queen's  own  hand,  which 
she  will  send  a  copy  of  to  your  mama,  the  first  time  she 
writes  to  her.     Sunday  morning  the  Dss  of  Portland  re- 
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ceived  a  note  from  Miss  Hambleton,  to  let  her  know  the 
King  and  Queen  intended  her  a  visit  in  the  evening, 
between  six  and  seven  o'clock ;  at  which  hour  they  came 
with  the  Prince  of  Wales  and  three  of  the  princesses,  Lady 
Courtown  and  Miss  Hambleton,  and  the  gentlemen  in 
waiteing  to  the  Prince  of  Wales.  I  wish  you  had  been 
here,  to  have  seen  the  sight ;  their  attendance  caried  flam- 
beaus before  them,  and  they  made  a  very  grand  show  in 
the  park ;  her  Grace  had  the  house  lighted  up  in  a  most 
magnificent  manner ;  the  chandelier  in  the  grate  hall  has 
not  been  lighted  before  for  twenty  years.  Their  entertain- 
ment was  tea,  coflfee,  ices,  and  fruite.  They  was  all  dressed 
in  blue  taby,  with  white  sattin  puckerd  peticotes,  with  a 
blue  border,  and  their  heads  quite  low.  They  was  all 
admiration  at  the  lighting  up  of  the  house,  and  the  ele- 
gance of  everything  about  them.  The  Queen  set  on  the 
sofa  in  the  drawing  and  the  Dss  of  Portland  by  her;  the 
King  took  Mrs.  Delany  by  the  hand  and  seated  her  by 
himself,  and  placed  a  screen  before  her,  that  the  fire  might 
not  hurt  her  eyes ;  the  rest  of  the  company  walk'd  about 
the  i*ooms.  The  Princess  Agusta  plaid  on  the  harpsichoixie, 
and  the  Prince  of  Wales  sung  to  her.  They  all  seemed 
very  happy  and  well  pleased  with  their  entertainment. 
They  lookd  over  Mrs.  Delauy's  nine  vol.  of  flowers ;  they 
wheut  away  about  half  after  ten.  My  mistress  was  not 
in  the  least  fatigued ;  but  highly  delighted  with  the  gra- 
cious manners  of  the  King  and  Queen;  has  had  a  good 
night  and  is  very  well  to-day.  Wee  leave  this  sweet 
place  on  Fryday.  I  hope  you  wil  excuse  this,  as  it  is  not 
wrote  as  well  as  I  could  wisL  I  am  very  busy  packin  up. 
I  return  many  thanks  for  your  letter ;  it  was  a  very  pretty 
one;  every  body  liked  it.  I  think  you  are  very  much 
improved  in  your  writing.     I  beg  my  duty  to  your  mama. 

L  Bea. 
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The  above  letter  is  a  good  specimen  of  the  letter  of  a  sensible 
waiting-woman  of  that  period,  who  wi*ote  what  she  was  desired 
to  communicate  in  her  own  way,  and  did  not  waste  words  in 
phrases  which  meant  nothing. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Fort,  of  Ham. 

St.  James*8  Place,  2l8t  March,  1780. 

I  hope  my  last  letter  and  draft  on  Gosling  for  1/ 
Clanbrassil's  christning  money  has  arrived  safe. 

I  thank  God  we  are  very  well  and  y'  dear  and  precious 
child  gone  with  Rea  this  morn«  to  take  a  walk  in  the 
Green  Park,  before  Mr.  MarlheiUe  comes ;  his  hours  are 
from  12  to  2,  and  tho'  it  seems  to  be  the  study  least  agree- 
able to  her,  I  hope  it  will  be  of  use  in  making  her  under- 
stand the  language  and  give  her  some  notion  of  the  present 
mode  of  pronouncing  it ;  should  it  produce  no  other  good 
effect,  the  attention  required  will  be  of  use  and  Mrs. 
Vrankin's  usual  solicitude  to  improve  her  will  become 
more  easy.  She  longs  to  write  to  her  mama,  and  she 
must  be  indulged  in  that  as  a  reward  when  she  has  per- 
formed her  task  well  with  Mr.  Bolton.  In  every  respect 
she  is  a  most  amiable  child. 

Last  Friday  morning  I  had  a  hurley  burley  visit  from 
the  Marchioness,  just  as  my  own  breakfast  was  over,  with 
her  vegetables  in  her  pocket  to  compose  her  tea  (sage, 
baume,  and  ground  ivy).  After  twenty  fiddle  faddles  that 
worried  my  man  Josiah  almost  as  much  as  they  wor- 
ried me,  two  toasts  round  the  loaf,  neither  too  thick  nor 
too  thin,  too  hard  or  too  soft,  were  made ;  then  in  walked 
my  neighbouring  Countess,  and  she  had  a  secret  to  im- 
part ;  unfortunately  my  bedchamber  and  the  back  parlour 
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had  been  washed,  and  my  6.M.A.  was  busy  in  the  fore 
parlour  with  her  master ;  so  I  was  obliged  to  decamp  and 
retire  to  the  schoolroom  (not  a  disagreeable  repose  for  half 
an  hour).  When  the  parley  was  ended,  I  had  a  volley  of 
excuses;  all  which  I  could  have  excused;  and  when  I 
consider  the  kindness  of  one  of  the  partys  to  my  dearest 
M.,  I  forgave  all  tlie  clatter.  I  think  her  very  well  and 
in  very  good  spirits,  and  she  spoke  of  you  with  grea^ 
regard.  I  told  you  of  Lady  Cowper's  being  in  town ;  I 
have  some  thoughts  of  taking  her  god-daughter  to  make 
her  a  visit  some  day  next  week.  Bea  is  astonished  at  her 
working  so  well.  Last  night  Lady  Jemingham  was  here 
with  her  harper,  who  played  and  sung  very  agreeably,  to 
the  great  entertainment  of  G.M.A.,  and  it  made  her  a  little 
rake.  Lady  Stamford  has  inoculated  Lady  Louisa  and 
two  of  her  younger  sons. 

I  hope  Bernard  has  had  his  final  answer  from  L*  Wes- 
cote.  I  feel  impatient  to  have  him  in  possession  of  so 
desirable  a  place,  and  I  shall  be  happy  to  have  his  amia- 
ble wife  gratified  in  a  place  she  likes  so  welL  How  for- 
tunate have  the  two  brothers  been  in  being  blessed  with 
siich  valtuible  wives  !  Indeed,  I  think  I  may  say  the  good 
i'urtune  has  been  mutual 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Fort,  of  Earn, 

St.  James's  Place,  28th  March,  1780. 

Well  now  for  our  balL  Did  I  not  write  you  word  that 
Dr.  Burrows  had  taken  a  fancy  to  our  dear  child's  sweet 
countenance,  and  invited  her  to  dance  with  his  children, 
nephews  and  nieces  ?  I  found  myself  stout  eno'  yester- 
day to  go  and  introduce  her  to  the  tripping  tribe  of  young 
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dancers.  At  six  we  set  forward,  and  were  some  of  the 
first.  Their  number  weis  to  have  been  12  couple,  but  was 
rather  more.  I  saw  the  ball  begun,  and  G.M.A.  dance 
down  one  dance  like  any  fairy y  and  worthy  of  a  more 
practised  partner  than  came  to  her  share.  However  she 
looked  so  well  and  so  happy  that  1  left  her,  quite  satisfied. 
The  Mistress  Burrows'  are  very  good  sort  of  people,  and 
tho'  ranked  among  the  female  geniuses,  not  unmindful  of 
necessary  attentions  I  and  they  were  delighted  and  much 
obliged  by  my  trusting  such  a  charge  with  them.  She  had 
nothing  but  simple  cake  and  warm  milk  and  water.  I 
beg'd  she  might  have  no  negus  or  lemonade,  as  one  is  too 
strong  and  the  other  too  cold  for  children.  I  sent  Eea  for 
her  in  the  Dss's  coach  at  9  o'clock.  She  came  home  before 
my  circle  was  broke  up,  and  entertained  them  all  with 
the  entertainment  she  had  enjoyed,  and  assured  me  she 
could  have  danced  2  hours  longer.  She  slept  near  10 
hours,  and  is  vastly  well,  and  at  this  very  time  diligent 
with  Mr.  Marlheille ;  and  another  engagement  is  ready  for 
her  this  evening.  I  had  last  night  a  card  from  Lady 
SackviUe,  who  now  lives  in  Clarges-street,  to  desire  Miss 
Port  might  meet  her  grand-daughters.  Lord  Tlianet's  chil- 
dren, at  her  house  at  6,  and  stay  till  half  past  8. 

To-morrow  the  Dss  of  Port*,  Mrs.  Boscawen,  and  Mrs. 
Chapone  dine  with  me,  and  Mr.  Montagu  has  desired  to  be 
of  the  party,  and  we  are  so  gracious  as  to  admit  him. 

Last  Saturday  morning  1/  Cecelia  Johnson  made  me  a 
visit  —  a  strange  rattle !  her  daughter  I  understood  after- 
wai*ds  was  all  the  while  in  the  coach  at  my  door,  and  S' 
John  Eamsden  at  the  coach-door  flirting  w**'  her  all  the 
time  (that's  no  new  afiair).  Lady  Cecelia  talked  of  her  and 
seem'd  to  wish  her  well  disposed  of,  and  brag'd  of  her 
own  prudence  in  never  having  let  her  keep  company  vf^ 
girls  !   I  made  some  complim^  about  her  fearing  she  would 


I 


S64  LIP£  AND  CORRESPONDENCE 

not  long  remain  under  her  care,  w^  she  seem'd  to  doubt— 
when  behold,  this  young  lady,  so  delicately  train'd,  eloped 
on  Sunday  morning  with  a  young  Aid-de-camp  of  Gren* 
Johnson's  worth  nothing,  a  brother  of  Mr.  Pelham's,  —  I 
foi^get  his  name. 
I  have  been  interrupted  by  Mrs.  Carter  and  Miss  Sharp. 


Mrt.  Delany  to  Mrt.  Part,  of  Ham. 

St.  James's  Place,  11th  April,  1780. 
I  am  afraid  you  will  not  think  my  little  charge  as  much 
improved  in  her  writing  as  you  might  expect,  but  improved 
she  certainly  is,  and  few  girls  of  her  age  write  so  ivell,  and 
she  has  so  many  other  things  to  attend  to  that  we  cannot 
make  writing  our  chief  object ;  and  her  application  is  full 
as  much  as  can  be  expected  from  a  child  of  her  lively 
parts.  I  think  her  spirits  much  greater  than  they  were 
last  year;  I  believe  Bea  being  young,  and  cheerful,  and 
very  fond  of  her,  is  an  agreeable  circumstance  to  her  as 
well  as  to  me,  and  they  have  every  day  a  good  game  of 
romps,  w***  I  wink  at,  as  yovihful  spirits  must  have  a  vent. 
Her  quickness  of  observation  is  often  surprizing,  and  a 
very  little  encouragement  would  make  her  an  excellent 
mimick  —  a  quality  w®**  encouraged  might  give  a  turn  of 
acrimony  to  her  natural  sweetness  of  disposition ;  I,  there- 
fore, check  it,  and  tell  her  (which  she  understands  very 
well,)  that  those  painters  who  deal  in  Garicaiura,  never 
produce  anything  that  is  heaviifid.  There  never  was  a 
temper  more  easily  managed ;  and,  indeed,  you  have  laid 
so  excellent  a  foundation,  that  there  is  no  doubt  of  her 
proving  a  substantial  blessing  and  comfort  to  you. 
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Mn,  Delanjf  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Bam, 

Si.  Jaices's  Place,  17th  May,  1780. 

I  have  this  day  received  your  letter  and  kind  remem- 
brance of  the  14^  of  May  ^  (old  style) ;  most  sensible  am 
I  of  your  tenderness  on  the  occasion.  Were  I  fit  for  the 
great  change  w**  my  time  of  life  may  daily  expect,  I  trust 
those  that  love  me  best  would  rejoyce  in  so  blessed  a 
change  for  me,  before  tlie  severe  infirmities  of  eztream  old 
age  make  me  a  pitiable  object :  but  I  thank  God  at  present 
I  have  no  reason  to  regret  my  long  stay  in  this  world,  hav- 
ing, amidst  many  sorrows,  enjoy'd  many  blessings !  and  I 
trust  I  shall  be  sustained  to  the  end  of  my  course  by  that 
mighty  hand  that  called  me  to  this  state  of  tryal;  my  de- 
merits are  great,  but  I  rely  on  his  infinite  mercy. 

I  had  a  visit  this  morning  from  Mrs.  Chapone  and  her 
friend  Mrs.  Smith  and  they  have  run  away  with  my  child 
to  dinner,  promising  to  return  her  between  7  and  8.  The 
house  is  a  desert  without  her,  a  stillness  and  void  that  is 
quite  uncomfortable!  How  unreasonable  a  lamentation, 
who  have  deprived  her  dear  mother  of  her  sweet  looks  and 
her  sprightly,  sensible  prattle  for  almost  6  months !  but 
you'll  forgive  me. 

The  dear  child  is  full  of  glee  with  the  expectation  of 
seeing  the  King  and  Queen  and  all  the  royal  family  on  the 
4*h  Qp  5th  Qf  June,  the  King's  birthday.  Mrs.  Stainforth 
has  desired  me  to  send  her  to  her  at  one  o'clock  on  that 
day,  and  she  will  place  her  where  she  will  see  and  be  seen 
very  plainly.  At  present  her  little  head  is  full  of  an  invi- 
tation she  has  given  to  the  Dss  of  Portland,  and  to  the 
Bishop  of  Litchfield  and  Mr.  Montague  to  dine  here  on 
my  real  birthday,  the  25th.  I  lim  to  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it !    She  and  Bea  are  to  settle  the  dinner ;  and  she 

^  Mn.  Delany's  birthday. 
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has  written  to  her  uncle  Court  to  be  sure  to  be  in  town  by 
tliat  day,  to  assist  her  to  entertain  the  company.  Don't 
imagine  I  am  spoyling  your  child,  and  making  her  con- 
ceited ;  far  be  that  from  me  ;  and  it  is  a  point  I  have  been 
very  watchful  about  Her  extraordinary  quickness  and 
apprehension,  with  the  great  approbation  she  meets  with, 
requires  some  balance,  and  tho'  I  readily  give  in  to  any  in-* 
dulgence  that  may  prove  an  advantage  to  her,  I  am  steady 
in  keeping  her  to  those  employments  that  are  necessary  for 
her ;  and  tho'  she  will  sometimes  endeavour  to  play  them 
off  or  postpone  them,  I  insist  on  their  being  done,  as  I  am 
sure  it  has  been  your  own  method,  or  she  could  not  be  tho 
delightful  creature  she  is! 


Mn,  Delany  to  Mrt,  Port,  of  Ham. 

St.  James's  Place,  24th  May,  1780. 
Wed.  morning. 

I  think  I  must  begin  this  letter  with  my  exploits  which 
Juive  been  and  are  to  be.  Last  night  I  was  at  Mrs.  Wal- 
Bingham's  concert  on  her  opening  her  new  house,  or  rather 
to  celebrate  her  daughter's  birthday,  now  eleven  years  old, 
and  tho'  remarkably  grown  this  last  year,  tho'  veiy  little 
taller  than  our  Georgina ;  she  is  an  amiable  and  ingenious 
girL 

The  concert  was  splendid ;  rows  above  rows  of  fine 
ladies  with  towering  tops,  Not  having  been  much  used 
to  see  so  many  together  I  must  own  I  could  not  help  con- 
sidering them  with  some  astonishment,  and  lamenting  that 
so  absurd,  inconven^  and  unbecoming  a  fashion  should  last 
so  long,  for  though  every  year  has  produced  some  altera- 
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tion,  the  enormity  continues,  and  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
ornaments  of  nature,  fine  hair,  is  entirely  disguised ;  it  ap- 
pears to  me  just  as  ridiculous  as  if  Mr.  Port  was  to  fell 
aU  his  fine  hanging- woods  and  feathered  hiUs,  and  instead 
of  all  the  beautiful  hues  of  various  native  greens,  should 
plant  only  Scotch  firrs  and  brambles  ! 

Did  I  tell  you  the  Dss  of  Portland  wrote  a  card  in 
(reorgina's  name,  to  invite  the  Bishop  of  Litchfield ;  and 
his  answ'  was,  "Ae  would  cojoefrom  Kew  on  purpose  to  obey 
the  summons  of  so  innocent,  so  fair,  and  so  virtitotis  a  young 
lady  as  Miss  Port!^ 

I  am  just  returned  from  the  exhibition;  I  took  Maiy 
with  me,  and  she  was,  she  said,  more  delighted  "  than  if  it 
had  been  a  puppet  show : "  ^  she  is  now  deeply  engaged  in 
settling  her  desert ! 

I  have  made  her  up  a  pink  lutestring  for  the  King's 
b.  day ;  as  perhaps  some  of  the  Royal  Family  may  spy  her 
out  when  she  is  peeping  at  them.  I  have  tried  her  hair  up, 
but  her  forehead  is  now  too  bald,  tho'  it  will  not  appear  so 
another  year  with  a  little  management  of  shaving  the  young 
hair.  She  has  a  very  easy,  good  air,  and  a  fine  chest.  The 
coat  maker  advises  girts  to  be  fastened  on  y*  top  of  the 
stays,  and  crossed  over  the  shoulder  blades  and  fastened 
before,  w**  will  not  appear,  being  under  her  slip,  to  keep 
her  back  flat  for  a  year  or  so,  but  I  would  not  have  it  done 
without  your  approbation.  Tho'  /  don't  turn  up  her  hair 
I  don't  suffer  it  to  make  a  dowdy  of  her  by  covering  her 
forehead,  but  only  a  little  thin  shade  about  an  inch  over  it, 
which  looks  becoming  and  naturaL 

After  this  week  I  shall  be  monstrous  busy,  as  I  am  under 
a  necessity  of  whitewashing,  new  papering,  and  painting 

^  This  taste  for  the  fine  arts,  particularly  painting  and  sculptore,  con* 
tinned  through  life. 
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my  draw*  room ;  and  I  have  delayed  in  hopes  of  a  more 
conveu*  time,  but  can  do  it  no  longer ;  and  removing  pic- 
tures, books,  and  China,  &c.,  &c.,  will  find  me  a  good  deal 
of  busyness. 

I  have  received  a  most  elegant  copy  of  verses  this  morn- 
ing from  Mrs.  Walsingham.  I  will  write  them  out  for  you ; 
but  they  are  far  above  the  deserts  of  y'  ever  affectionate 

M.  DeIiANY. 

FROM  MRS.  WALSINGHAM  TO  MRS.  DELANY, 
On  Her  80th  Birth  Day. 

Urg'd  by  my  hopes,  checkt  by  tdj  fears^ 
I  scarce  dare  wish  you  many  yean  t 
But  that  your  years  may  happy  provo 
Agrees  with  reason  as  with  love  ; 
With  reasoUy  that  a  mind  9o  pure^ 
Stands  on  the  verge  of  life  secure ; 
Whether  with  heartfelt  satisfaction, 
Reviewing  many  a  generous  action. 
You  trace  a  life,  which  best  can  tell 
To  women,  how  they  viay  exeell ; 
Or  looking  on  with  hope  elate. 
Beyond  this  life's  uncertain  date, 
You  with  triumphant  joy  descry 
Those  blest  abodes  prepared  on  high  ! 
For  spirits  perfect  and  refin'd, 
Hiere  only  you  can  equals  find  ! 
O !  could  you  leave  to  those  below, 
(As  once  a  prophet  did,  we  know,) 
Some  mantle  blest  that  might  impart 
'Some  of  your  virtues  to  their  heart ; 
Some  of  y'  judgment  to  their  mind 
And  deck  them  with  y'  taste  refin'd  ; 
ffow  would  /  strive  that  robe  to  share, 
For  the  dear  object  of  my  care  ; 
Kor  rob  fair  Portia  of  her  due, 
Belieye  me,  there's  erumgh  for  two! 
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Mn.  Delany  to  Mn.  Port,  of  Ham, 

Whitbhall^  Sill  Jane,  1780. 

Mj  dearest  Mary  may  by  this  time  have  had  an  account 
of  the  melancholia  situation  of  London,^  and  her  fears  may 
be  allarm'd  for  her  particular  friends,  all  of  whom,  I  thank 
God,  are  safe  and  well,  and  the  Dss  Dow'  of  Portland, 
myself  and  dear  little  girl  are  going  directly  to  Bul- 
strode.  But  as  it  is  satisfactory  to  know  particulars  that 
may  be  depended  upon,  I  will  tell  you  as  much  as  I  can 
recollect. 

Yesterday  my  poor  (now  happy)  friend  *  was  buried  at 
Audley  Chapel,  her  good  son  gone  to  Windsor  for  some 
days. 

On  Tuesday  last,  the  6th  of  this  month,  the  tumult  was 
so  desperate,  of  which  you  will  be  informed  in  the  news- 
papers, that  nobody  knew  how  desperately  it  might  end. 
Lady  Weymouth  was  so  terrified  for  the  Dss  of  Port- 
land, as  a  disturbance  was  expected  in  Privy  Garden,  that 
she  intreated  her  to  lye  that  night  at  Lady  Stamford's  in 
Charles  Street,  w^  she  did  after  spending  the  evening  with 
me ;  and  yesterday  she  dined  with  me,  and  being  assured 
that  all  things  were  quiet  at  Whitehall,  and  likely  to  con- 
tinue so  more  than  any  place  in  London,  she  resolved  to 
return  home  last  night.  Poor  Lady  Weymouth  is  not  at 
all  well,  my  lord  obliged  to  stay  in  town  some  time,  and 

^  The  "  No  Popery  "  riots  are  here  referred  to,  when  Lord  Qeorge  Gor- 
don, M.P.  for  Lnggerehallf  assembled  an  immense  mob  and  marched  down 
to  Westminster  with  a  petition  for  the  repeal  of  the  Catholic  Relief  Bill, 
passed  1780.  The  petition  was  rejected  by  192  to  6.  Frightful  riots  fol- 
lowed, which  extended  to  Bath,  Bristol,  &c.  Lord  George  was  tried  for 
High  Treason,  acqnitt«d  of  treasonable  intentions,  but  died,  in  1798,  in 
Newgate,  where  he  was  imprisoned  for  political  offences. 

'  Mrs.  Montagu. 
VOL.  II.  24 
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she  can't  leave  him ;  she  sent  all  her  children  yesterday 
evening  to  Ealing,  and  had  the  goodness  to  send  to  desire 
me  to  go  with  them,  and  carry  Georgina  with  me,  but  I 
could  not  do  that,  having  many  things  to  settle,  as  the  Dss 
was  determined  to  go  to-day  to  Bulstrode,  and  she  insisted 
on  my  coming  home  with  her,  and  bringing  the  chQd 
with  me,  as  some  houses  in  St  James's  Place  and  Street 
were  threatened;  and  here  at  Whitehall  I  have  begun  my 
letter,  and  can  assure  you,  tho'  I  got  very  little  sleep,  I 
am  this  morning  surprizingly  well,  notwithstanding  many 
shocking  agitations,  which  the  universal  distress  must  occa- 
sion. The  dear  innocent  child  (that  slept  with  me  as  sound 
as  if  all  was  peace)  is  perfectly  well,  and  the  joy  of  going 
to  Bulstrode,  and  of  meeting  her  dearest  mama  at  Wels- 
boume,  gets  the  better  of  her  apprehensions,  V*  now  and 
then  check  the  pleasant  prospect  for  a  moment.  We  have 
just  breakfasted  in  the  bow  window.  Bea  gone  home  to 
pack  up  our  things,  and  as  soon  as  I  can  get  some  ace*  of 
the  Dss  of  Portland  I  shaU  go  to  St  James's  Place  to  finish 
the  packing,  and  set  off  for  Bulstrode  about  five  in  the 
evening.  Court  is  to  meet  me  in  St  James's  Place,  and 
next  post  will  let  you  know  for  a  certainty  what  day  he  can 
pick  up  Georgina  at  Bulstrode,  to  carry  her  on  to  Web- 
bourne.  Lord  Bute  (and  Lady  Bute)  are  gone  out  of  town ; 
but  I  fear  there  will  be  as  little  mercy  shown  to  his  house 
as  to  Lord  Mansfidd!s  in  Bloomsbury  Square  I  Thank  Grod, 
\e  and  his  family  are  safe  and  well,  but  his  hotcse  with 
everything  in  it  is  burnt  to  the  ground!  and  Kenwood 
would  have  met  the  same  fate  had  not  the  militia  saved  it 
yesterday. 

You  will  consider  when  you  receive  this  letter,  that  your 
child  and  I  are  safe  with  our  dearest  friend  at  Bulstrode, 
and  under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty,  who  I  trust  will 
protect  and  deliver  us  from  our  enemies. 
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''During  the  London  riots  of  1780,  several  houses  were 
plundered  and  destroyed  by  the  mob;  one  party  of  whom  went 
to  the  house  of  the  Earl  of  Mansfield,  in  Bloomsbury  Square, 
to  which  they  set  fire  and  consumed  it.  They  began  by 
bieaking  down  the  doors  and  windows,  and  flung  the  furniture 
into  the  street,  where  large  fires  were  made  to  destroy  it. 
They  then  proceeded  to  his  lordship's  law  library,  and  destroyed 
some  thousand  volumes,  with  many  manuscripts,  mortgages, 
papers,  and  other  deeds.  The  rich  wardrobe  of  wearing  apparel 
and  some  fine  pictures  were  also  burned.  The  mob  afterwards 
pulled  the  house  down  and  destroyed  the  outhouses  and  stables, 
and  in  a  short  time  the  whole  was  consumed.  Lord  and  Lady 
Mansfield  made  their  escape  through  a  back  door,  a  few  minutes 
before  the  rioters  broke  in  and  took  possession  of  the  house." 

Among  the  reminiscences  of  Mrs.  Delany's  niece,  who  was 
with  her  at  the  time,  was  having  heard  of  a  chimney  sweeper 
being  observed  dancing  before  the  bonfire  in  one  of  Lady  Mans- 
field's  hoops. 

Cowper  has  commemorated  these  riots  in  two  short  poems, 
one  beginning, 

**  So  then  the  Yandals  of  our  isle," 
and  the  other, 

"  When  wit  and  genius  meet  their  doom,"  Jtc 

Horace  Walpole  also  speaks  with  horror  of  the  atrocities  that 
were  committed  at  that  time,  but  could  not  resist  giving  the 
following  ludicrous  description  in  a  letter  to  Lady  Ossory,  on 
the  3rd  of  June.  —  "  The  Duke  of  Gloucester  had  reached  the 
House  with  the  utmost  difficulty ;  and  found  it  sunk  from  the 
temple  of  dignity  to  an  asylum  of  lamentable  objects.  There 
were  the  Lords  Hillsborough,  Storm ont,  Townshend,  without 
their  bags,  and  with  their  hair  dishevelled  about  their  ears,  and 
Lord  Willoughby  without  his  periwig,  and  Lord  Mansfield,  whose 
glasses  had  been  broken,  quivering  on  the  woolsack  like  an 
aspen.  Lord  Ashbumham  had  been  torn  out  of  his  chariot, 
the  Bishop  of  Lincoln  ill-treated,  the  Duke  of  Northumberland 
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had  lost  his  watch  in  the  holy  hurlj  burly,  and  Mr.  Mackenzie 
his  snuff-box  and  spectacles.  Alarm  came  that  the  mob  had 
thrown  down  Lord  Boston  and  were  trampling  him  to  death, 
which  they  almost  did.  They  had  dUwigged  Lord  Bathurst  on 
his  answering  them  stoutly,  and  told  him  he  was  '  the  pope/ 
and  '  an  old  woman ; '  thus  splitting  Pope  Joan  into  two. 
Lord  Hillsborough,  on  being  taxed  with  negligence,  affirmed 
that  the  Cabinet  had  the  day  before  empowered  Lord  North  to 
take  precautions ;  but  two  justices  that  were  called,  denied 
having  received  any  orders.  Colonel  Heywood,  a  very  stout 
man,  and  luckily  a  very  cool  one,  told  me  he  had  thrice  been 
collared  as  ho  went  by  the  Duke^s  order  to  inquire  what  was 
doing  in  the  other  House ;  but  though  he  was  not  suffered  to 
pass  he  reasoned  the  mob  into  releasing  him ; — yet,  he  said, 
he  never  saw  so  serious  an  appearance  and  suoh  determined 
countenances." 


The  Earl  of  Ouilford  to  Mrt,  Delai^. 

Wroxton,  July  8th,  1780. 

Madam,  —  I  have  too  strong  a  sense  of  my  kind  recep- 
tion, and  the  great  indulgence  shown  me  at  Bulstrode,  to 
delay  a  moment  making  my  warmest  acknowledgments. 
My  Lady  Duchess  and  you  have  been  exceedingly  kind 
and  charitable  to  a  superannuated  deaf  invalid,  and  I  hope 
you  will  be  rewarded  for  it.  The  weather  has  been  very- 
favourable  for  my  journey,  and  I  rested  pretty  well  at 
Tetsworth.  I  met  Lord  Le  Despencer  near  Beacons  Field, 
and  simply  concluded  him  either  going  to  London  or  to 
dine  out.  I  was  taken  with  a  curiosity  just  to  look  into 
his  garden,  and  in  the  afternoon  went  boldly  up  to  the 
house,  and  sent  a  servant  to  desire  leave  of  the  gardener  for 
me  just  to  look  into  the  garden,  when  the  answer  was  he 
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had  not  dared  to  do  it  without  telling  my  lord  I  was  there, 
and  his  lordship  was  coming  out  to  meet  me.  At  this  I 
was  thunderstruck,  and  concluded  I  should  be  fatigued  to 
death,  but  there  was  no  remedy,  and  my  lord  immediately 
appeared  in  an  open  portico,  and  began  to  show  me  his 
curiositys.  He  was  but  just  risen  from  table,  and  the 
hour  very  inconvenient  He  pressed  me  to  drink  tea, 
which  I  in  my  confusion  accepted.  This  brought  down 
Mrs.  Parker  {Barker,  or  Darker)  in  an  elegant  deshabille, 
whom  it  had  not  been  at  all  my  intention  to  visit,  and  I 
thought  the  water  digreai^  while  hefore  it  boiled,  but  both  she 
and  my  lord  overwhelmed  me  with  politeness !  Nothing 
could  appear  more  conjugal ;  whenever  she  meant  to  speak 
of  my  lord,  she  used  the  term  "  we,**  or  "  vs.**  She  had 
got  into  the  middle  of  the  mob  when  they  were  burning 
•S'  John  Fielding's  house,  and  the  description  of  her  fears 
furnished  a  great  deal  of  conversation.  When  I  order'd 
my  carriage  my  lord  sent  it  to  a  garden  door,  and  was  to 
show  me  a  great  deal  in  walking  to  it.  To  this  I  made  a 
violent  resistance,  but  with  no  effect.  My  lord  said  it  was 
all  down  hill,  and  he  walked  it  every  day,  so  we  hobbled 
out,  and  I  was  to  admire  everything  as  I  passed,  which  I 
did  very  awkwardly,  looking  upon  it  as  probably  the  last 
walk  I  should  ever  take.  But  with  labour  and  sorrow  I 
arrived  at  my  carriage,  much  rejoiced  to  put  an  end  to  a 
visit  the  most  inconvenient  and  troublesome,  both  to  the 
visitor  and  visited,  that  ever  was  made !  My  lord  had 
been  so  polite  as  to  conduct  me  to  the  door  of  my  carriage, 
when  we  both  seemed  to  have  had  enough,  and  I  was  in 
pain  to  think  how  he  would  ever  get  up  the  hill  again. 
The  place  is  pretty,  but  very  whimsical  My  distress  was 
at  the  tiL'ie  serious,  but  now  it  is  over,  and  I  am  alive,  I 
give-  you  leave  to  laugh  at  it.  I  am  ashamed  to  see  what 
a  long  history  I  have  of  this  expedition.    'Tis  time  I 
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should  repeat  1117  thanks,  and  beg  you  to  present  my  best 
respects  to  the  Duchess  of  Portland.  Believe  me,  madam, 
your  most  obedient,  and  obliged  humble  servant, 

GUILFOED. 

I  left  a  travelling  watch  at  Bulstrode,  which  can  at  any 
time  be  left  with  my  porter  at  London,  for  I  don't  want  it. 


Mn,  Delany  to  Mist  Fori,  o/Ham, 

BuUTBODi,  9th  July,  1780. 

I  am  always  happy  my  dear  child  to  receive  any  mark 
of  your  attention  and  kindness  and  thank  you  for  your- 
letter  which  I  received  this  morning  with  one  enclosed  to 
the  Duchess  Dowager  of  Portland.  Remember  when 
you  write  to  persons  for  whom  you  have  a  particular 
respect,  that  abbreviations  are  not  respectful ;  and  I  must 
beg  you  to  be  more  attentive  when  you  write,  for  my  credit 
is  concerned  as  well  as  your  own,  and  your  dear  mama  is 
not  well  eno'  and  has  too  many  fatigues  to  go  thro'  to  be 
able  to  direct  you  in  an  exercise  w**^  indeed  is  in  your  own 
power  to  do  well,  and  in  which  you  have  been  so  fully  in- 
structed. You  know,  my  dear  little  pupil,  that  it  was  the 
condition  of  our  correspondence  that  I  should  criticize  y' 
letters  and  I  am  sure  you  will  take  it  as  kindly  as  I 
mean  it. 

I  believe  all  you  say  of  your  little  companions,  and 
should  indeed  be  happy  to  see  George  as  well  as  the  rest 
of  the  group  all  very  dear  to  me  and  am  obliged  to  George 
for  wishing  to  see  me. 

I  don't  doubt  but  you  will  do  everything  in  your  power 
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to  make  your  dear  papa  and  mama  happy,  and  notliing  can 
make  them  more  so  than  seeing  you  properly  behaved  in 
every  respect  Don't  neglect  *'Jfr&  Propriety  I*  who  we 
used  to  talk  of  so  frequently,  and  I  promise  you  the  better 
you  are  acquainted  with  her  the  better  you  will  like  her. 
I  hope  your  dear  mama  will  recover  fast,  and  that  Matlock 
will  perfectly  restore  her  health ;  your  tender  care  and 
attention  to  her,  which  I  am  sure  will  not  be  wanting,  will 
greatly  contribute  towards  it.  Thus  far  I  had  written 
before  I  saw  your  letter  to  the  Dss,  which,  tho*  better 
written  than  mine,  is  carelessly  done,  but  she  accepts  it 

with  her  usual  kindness,  and  desires  her  love  to  her  ''  little 

■ 

whisperer."  She  is,  thank  God,  very  well,  we  spent  the 
whole  afternoon  on  the  south  terrass,  which  is  beautiful 
beyond  expression.  I  walk  every  morning  before  break- 
fast. Rea  was  happy  with  your  kind  remembrance.  We 
are  going  on  with  Mr.  Goldsmith,  and  Dr.  Blair's  sermons ; 
and  I  work  as  usual,  but  wanting  my  little  assistant,  yet 
perfectly  happy  to  have  her  where  her  Jirst  duty  calls  and 
where  she  must  add  to  the  happiness  of  so  many  I  love. 

I  expect  Mr.  Lightfoot  to  breakfast  in  my  dressing-room. 
Breakfast  is  to  be  prepared  in  the  gallery  for  y'  friend 
Gev} .  Paoli,  Mons'  Gentilli,  Mons*  Le  Comte  Cavalli,  and 
Mr.  Yeats,  who  are  expected  at  12  and  are  to  dine  here  and 
Mr.  Montagu. 

I  enclose  y'  feathers  and  the  French  verses,  and  hope 
you  practise  repeating  them  and  the  French  Morning  and 
Evening  Hymn,  Mr.  MarlheiUe  gave  you. 

[In  anoOur  handioriiing*^ 

Mr.  Montagu,  who  fitinks  y'  letter,  sends  his  love  to  you. 
He  is  going  into  Nottingham*. 
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Mn.  Delany  to  MrM.  Port,  of  Ham. 

Bitubthodb,  2iid  Sept,  1780. 

I  cannot,  my  dearest  Marj,  condole  w^  70a  on  the 
change  of  scene  at  Welsboume ;  ^  and  I  know  your  filial 
piety  and  great  sensibility  will  aid  you  to  consider  the 
happiness  (we  have  reason  to  suppose)  he  now  enjoys; 
and  that  your  own  conduct  towards  him  was  uvblarnr- 
able. 

I  am  glad  the  Dss  of  Devonshire  did  what  was  proper 
towards  you;  and  y'  not  receiving  an  account  from  1/ 
^  M.  M.  or  Miss  W"*,  I  suppose  might  be  owing  to  their 
knowing  it  was  to  be  done  by  a  properer  hand ;  the  letter 
that  was  returned  to  you  must  have  come  to  BicM  at  the 
time  of  their  greatest  distress,  and  our  dear  (now  happy) 
friend  '  lay  above  a  week  in  a  constant  dose,  senseless,  but 
easy!  so  that  great  aUovxince  must  be  made.  I  had  no 
ans'  to  my  last  letters  of  enquiry,  and  only  receiv'd  the 
account  in  a  letter  from  Lady  Spencer;  I  wrote  you  word 
how  well  she  had  behaved  between  her  husband  and  her 
mother ! 

I  trust  a  little  time  will  tranquillize  y'  dear  spirits :  your 
consequence  to  the  darlings  that  surround  you,  and  your 
love  to  Mr.  Port  will  assist  you  in  the  good  work  of  taking 
care  of  your  health,  and  enable  you  to  enjoy  the  blessings 
preserved  to  you ;  adversity  is  the  touch  stone  of  true  virtue. 
What  a  treasure  do  you  possess  in  3  such  hro^  !  it  is  an 
honawr  as  well  as  a  delight  to  be  ally'd  to  so  much  good- 
ness ;  and  I  reflect  on  their  tenderness  for  you,  and  their 
readiness  to  show  you  every  consolatory  mark  of  kindness, 
with  the  utmost  satisfaction.  I  dare  not  reflect  on  my  own 
inability,  which  at  this  time  prevents  my  coming  to  yon, 

1  Mr.  Dewes  died  Aug.  80th,  1780,  aged  86. 
*  The  Coonteas  Cowper  died  Aug.  21, 1780. 
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my  dearest  Mary ;  I  must,  and  trust  I  am,  thankful  to  be 
able  at  my  years  to  keep  up  a  correspondence  that  is  so 
soothing  to  us  botL  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  tell  you  in 
how  very  kind  a  manner  our  dear,  inestimable  Dss  has 
felt  all  your  sorrows,  and  how  constantly  you  are  the  ten- 
der subject  of  our  conversation;  greatly  relying  on  your 
fortitude ;  but  we  agree  that  a  week  or  ten  days  spent  at 
Matlock  before  3^*  weather  changes  might  be  of  great  use  to 
you,  and  ought  not  to  be  neglected. 

I  like  the  name  of  Georgi  Anna}  and  I  shall  be  glad 
when  y"  think  proper  to  hear  from  her. 


Mrt,  Dekmy  to  Mrs,  Viney, 

BuLBTBOBE,  16tli  Oct.,  1780. 

I  believe  it  is  long  since  I  wrote  to  my  dear  friends  at 
Gloucester,  and  wish  to  hear  from  them.  I  am  as  well  as 
can  be  expected,  or  rather  better.  Tears  and  sorrow  have 
boVd  me  down,  but  I  am  thankful  for  many  blessings  I 
still  enjoy.  I  have  just  received  an  account  of  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Hamilton^  of  Summer  Hill,  whose  painting  of 
flowers  ajid  fine  work  you  have,  I  believe,  often  admired ; 

^  "Oeorgi  Anna"  —  It  haa  before  been  mentioned  that  the  name  of 
Miss  Port,  of  Ham,  waa  Gf^orgina  Mary  Ann,  after  her  godmother,  Coantesa 
Cowper  (who  died  at  this  period),  her  great  aunt,  Mary  Granyille  (Mrs. 
Dehmy),  and  her  grandmother,  Ann  GranviUe  (Mrs.  Dewes)  ;  and  that  she 
was  called  sometimes  by  one,  sometimes  by  another  of  these  names,  accord- 
ing to  the  partiality  of  the  different  members  of  the  family  for  her  name* 
sakes.  The  last  sentence  in  the  above  letter,  no  doubt,  referred  to  her 
mother's  wish  that  she  should  habitually  be  caUed  by  a  name  that  would 
remind  her  of  Lady  Cowper,  and  Mrs.  Delany  intimated,  by  the  way  she 
wrote  that  name,  that  she  wished  to  peipetaate  the  memory  of  her  grand- 
mother also,  who,  in  their  early  days,  she  caUed  "  Anna" 

*  The  Hon.  Mrs.  Hamilton,  widow  of  Francis,  son  of  James,  6th  Earl  of 
Abercom. 
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but  they  were  the  least  of  her  praise.  Her  happiness  must 
be  my  consolation.  This  has  been  a  year  of  great  mortality 
amongst  my  intimates  and  friends.  Alas!  how  fleeting 
are  earthly  joys  ?  Happy  if  such  strokes  make  us  aspire 
as  we  ought  to  do  to  that  state  of  joy  that  will  be  perraa- 
ment  in  all  states.    Believe  me,  my  dear  Mends,  y'  afiec^, 

M.  Delany. 
All  well,  I  thank  God,  at  Welsbourne. 

In  the  course  of  twelve  months  Mrs.  Delany  had  lost  her 
intimate  friond,  Mrs.  Montagu  (mother  of  Mr.  Frederic  Montagu, 
of  Papplewick);  her  niece  (by  marriage),  Anne  De  la  Bere, 
(Mrs.  Bernard  Dewes) ;  her  cousin  (Georgina  Carteret),  Lady 
Cowper,  her  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Dewes,  of  Welsbourne,  and 
lastly  her  old  friend,  endeared  to  her  throughout  her  many 
happy  years'  residence  at  Delville,  Dorothea  Forth,  Mrs.  Hamil- 
ton, to  whose  death  she  alludes  in  the  present  letter. 


Mn,  Delany  to  Mrs.  Fort  of  Barn. 

BuLSTKODB,  Srd  Nov.,  1780. 

Here  we  came  last  Wednesday,  and  return  to-morrow. 
Our  dear  Duchess  brought  a  bad  cold  with  her,  and  I  a 
little  one  ;  but  the  good  air,  good  fires,  and  tranquillity  of 
Buls***  have  nursed  them  away.  Miss  Jennings,  who  I 
believe  I  have  mentioned  to  you  as  a  sensible,  agreeable, 
and  ingenious  woman,  a  pupil  of  mine  in  the  paper  mosaic 
work  (and  the  only  one  I  have  hopes  of),  came  here  last 
Thursday,  but  went  away  this  morning.  We  have  also 
seen  Mr.  Lightfoot,  but  the  weather  and  other  interrup- 
tions have  prevented  our  visiting  the  bride.  He  looks 
very  happy.  I  made  all  your  compliments,  and  have 
promised  to  return  his  with  his  best  acknowledgments.     I 
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have  just  received  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Boscawen,  and  must 
transcribe  a  paragraph :  "  Mademoiselle  Chtidleigh,  Hervey, 
Kinston,  Bristol^  Wartz;  is  now  Frincesse  de  BadzivU,  and 
may  be  Qiieen  of  Poland,  really  married  to  him.  The  Prince 
of  BadzivU  is  a  grandee  of  Poland,  and  has  it  in  contem- 
plaiion  to  be  Xing  there  at  the  next  general  election,  which 
will  make  a  curious  finishing  to  the  edifice  of  her  extraor- 
dinary fortune."  I  wish  she  would  write  her  own  me- 
moirs faithfully,  they  would  exceed  all  that  the  folly  and 
madness  of  the  world  have  produced  before  them,  and 
might  well  be  styled  " extravagaTizas"  Future  ages  will 
hardly  give  credit  to  such  a  narrative. 

I  received,  my  dearest  Mary,  your  last  dear  letter  the 
day  of  my  arrival  here.  I  am  glad  you  are  determined 
to  bring  your  man,  it  will  be  most  convenient  to  us  botL 
Don't  have  any  scruple  about  bringing  your  own  chaize,  I 
will  take  care  of  a  place  for  it.  I  beseech  you  not  to  load 
yourself  with  anything  more  than  what  your  post-chaise 
seat  will  contain,  but  send  your  trunks  and  boxes  by  the 
cai*  the  week  before  you  come :  I  insist  upon  it.  Your 
deep  mourning,  I  suppose,  lasts  till  the  end  of  FeV,  so 
that  you  will  not  want  any  great  change  of  raiment. 

You  may  send  up  G.  M.  A*s  coloured  coat,  as  should  you 
be  willing  to  leave  her  behind  till  June  h£r  mourning  will 
be  out  at  the  end  of  3  q"  of  the  year  mourning.  Perhaps 
rules  are  altered,  but  I  speak  of  ancient  days. 

S*.  J.  P.,  Tuesday  morning. 

Yester^  we  came  to  town  at  3,  the  Dss  dined  w*^  me ; 
Master  Sandford,  by  her  appointment,  met  us.  He  is  a 
fine,  sensible,  natural  boy,  and  very  civil,  and  seems  in 
very  good  health.  He  flatters  himself  with  the  hope  of 
seeing  you  and  his  playfellows.  My  little  circle  last  night, 
beside  her  Grace,  was  Lady  Jemingham  and  Mrs.  Bos- 
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Kesier  Winkle.  Why,  Kier  seems  to  me  you  ain't 
veiyperlite  to  leave  the  table  afore  anybody  else, 
does.  0,  yes,  I  remember  now,  it's  singin'-school 
night — ^I  s'pose  it's  time  you  was  of^  Melissy — you 
want  to  go  tew  don't  you?  well,  I  guess  Mr.  Crane  11 
excuse  you.  We  '11  jest  see  the  table  back  agin  the 
wall— I  won't  dew  the  dishes  jest  now.  Me  and  Me- 
lissy does  the  work  ourselves,  Mr.  Crane.  I  hain't 
kept  no  gal  sence  Melissy  was  big  enough  t'  aid  and 
assist  me — ^I  think  help 's  more  plague  than  profit 
No  woman  that  has  grow'd  up  darters  needent  keep 
help  if  she 's  brung  up  her  gals  as  she  'd  ought  tew. 
Melissy,  dear,  put  on  yer  cloak,  it's  a  purty  tejus 
evenin'.  Kier,  you  tie  up  yer  throat,  you  know  you 
was  complainin'  of  a  soreness  in  't  to-day — ^and  you 
must  be  kerM  to  tie  it  up  when  you  come  hum — ^it  's 
dangerous  t'  egspose  yerself  arter  singin' — apt  to  give 
a  body  the  browncritters — and  that 's  turrible — you 
oouldent  sing  any  more  if  you  should  git  that,  you 
know.  You'd  oetter  call  for  Mirandy  and  Seliny, 
haient  you?    Don't  be  out  late. 

Now,  Mr.  Crane,  draw  up  to  the  stove — ^you  must 
be  chilly  off  there.  You  gwine  to  the  party  to  Major 
Coon's  day  after  to-morrow?  S'pose  they  '11  give  out 
ther  invitations  to-morrow.  Dew  go,  Mr.  Crane,  it  'U 
chirk  you  up  and  dew  you  goodtogooutintosocierty 
agin.  They  say  it's  to  be  quite  numerous.  But  I 
guess  ther  won't  be  no  dancin'  nor  highty  tighty 
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^vis&  If  I  thoitglit  ther  would,  I  shouldent  go  my- 
self for  I  don't  approve  on  'em,  and  couldent  counte- 
nance 'em.  What  do  you  think  Sam  Pendergrassea 
-wife  told  me  ?  she  said  how 't  the  widder  Jinkins  (she 
H  was  Poll  Bingham)  is  a  hayin'  a  new  gownd  made  a 
purpose  to  wear  to  the  party — one  o'  these  'ere  flam- 
t)ei^asted^  blazin'  plaid  consams — ^with  tew  awfid 
wide  kaitenn  flounces  round  the  skirt  I  Did  you 
eyer !  How  reediddlous  for  a  woman  o'  her  age,  ain't 
it?  I  s'pose  she  expects  t'  astonish  the  natyyes,  and 
make  her  market  tew,  like  enough — well,  she 's  to  be 
pitied.  O,  Mr.  Crane  I  I  thought  I  should  go  off  last 
night  when  I  see  that  old  critter  squeeze  up  and  hook 
onto  you.  How  turrible  imperdent — ^wa'n't  it?  But 
seems  to  me,  I  shouldent  a  felt  as  if  I  was  obleeged 
to  went  hum  with  her  if  I  'd  a  ben  in  your  place,  Mr. 
Crane.  She  made  a  purfy  speech  about  me  to  the 
lectur — ^I'm  a'most  ashamed  to  tell  you  on't^  Mr. 
Crane — but  it  shows  what  the  critter  is.  Kier  said  he 
Leered  her  stretch  her  neck  acrost  and  whisper  to  old 
Green,  "  Mr.  Green,  don't  you  think  the  Widder  Be- 
dott  seems  to  be  wonderfolly  took  up  with  craniohgy. 
She 's  the  brazm-facedest  critter  t'  ever  lived — ^it  does 
beat  all — 1  never  did  see  her  equill — but  it  takes  all 
sorts  o'  folks  to  make  up  the  world,  you  know.  What 
did  I  understand  you  to  say,  Mr.  Crane? — a  few 
minnit's  conversation  with  me  ? — deary  me  1  Is  it  any 
thing  pertiLckeler,  Mr.  Crane!    O,  dear  suzl  how  you 
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Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Frances  Hamilt(m, 

BuLBT&ODB,  Nor.  17tli,  1780. 

I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Frances 
Hamilton,  for  your  most  kind  attention  to  me  in  your  last 
most  cordial  letter;  and  don't  know  which  endears  you 
most  to  me,  your  filial  tenderness,  or  your  fortitude  and 
rectitude  of  mind,  which  will  not  only  prove  your  greatest 
consolation,  but  an  example  worthy  of  imitation  to  all 
that  know  you. 

I  am  most  happy  that  Lady  Drogheda  was  in  Ireland 
tit  the  time  you  wanted  extraordinary  consolation,  and  her 
excellent  mind  and  heart  could  'not  fail  of  giving  it  to 
one  so  sensible  of  her  great  merit.  I  hope  my  next  letter 
from  you  will  be  from  Moore  Abbey,  and  that  you  will  be 
so  good,  as  to  present  my  best  compliments  to  Lady  Drog- 
heda. She  was  so  obliging  when  in  London,  to  do  me  the 
honour  of  calling  upon  me,  and  greatly  have  I  regretted, 
(though  I  claim  no  title  to  it,)  not  having  a  greater  inti- 
macy with  one  so  qualified  to  delight  and  improve  those 
she  converses  with.  You  judged  very  right  in  not  leaving 
your  own  house  immediately ;  and  when  you  return  to  it, 
I  make  no  doubt,  but  that  those  tender  recollections,  which 
at  first  increased  your  sorrow,  will  then  pour  balm  into 
your  wounds;  as  those  virtues  which  made  her  so  dear 
and  valuable  to  her  friends,  could  not  be  rewarded  in 
this  world. 

I  thank  God,  the  Duchess  of  Portland  is  well,  and 
charges  me  with  her  best  compliments  to  you.  Every 
scrap  of  ingenuity  produced  and  bestowed  by  our  late 
unequalled  friend^  is  treasured  up  most  carefully:  if  a 
duplicate  of  a  Jlower  or  insect  comes  to  yoar  hands,  when 

^  The  Hon.  Mn.  HamUton  was  nnriyalled  in  painting  flowen  and  in- 
•ects. 
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yon  are  indulging  yonr  attention  with  them,  may  I  beg  it, 
if  a  more  worthy  suppliant  has  not  been  before  me  ?  Tho' 
after  the  many  tokens  I  have  been  indulged  with  from 
that  dear  and  most  valuable  hand,  I  fear  this  will  appear 
avaricious :  be  it  so,  but  avarice  is  the  vice  of  age  I 

And  now,  as  I  know  you  take  pleasure  in  what  gives  me 
pleasure,  and  does  me  honour,  I  must  tell  you  of  our  amia* 
ble  and  gracious  Queen's  politeness,  and  (I  may  presume 
to  add)  kindness  lo  me.  She  was  told  I  had  wished  for  a 
lock  of  her  hair ;  and  she  sent  me  one  with  her  own  royal 
fingers :  she  heard,  (for  she  was  Tiot  asked  for  either,)  that  I 
wished  to  have  one  of  Mrs.  Port's  boys  in  the  Charter- 
house, and  she  gave  her  commands  that  one  of  my  little 
nephews  should  be  set  down  in  her  list :  you  will  easily 
believe  I  was  anxious  to  make  my  proper  acknowledg- 
ments, and  under  some  difficulty  how  to  do  it,  as  I  am 
unable  to  pay  my  duty  in  the  drawing-room,  —  when 
fortunately  an  agreeable  opportunity  came  in  my  way. 
Last  Saturday,  the  11th  of  this  month,  about  one  o'clock, 
as  I  was  sitting  at  work  at  my  paper  mosaic,  in  my  work- 
ing dress,  and  all  my  papers  littered  about  me,  and  the 
Duchess  Dowager  of  Portland  very  intent  at  another  table, 
making  a  catalogue  to  a  huge  folio  of  portrait  prints,  the 
groom  of  the  chambers  announced  "  the  Queen  and  Prin- 
cess Eoyal,"  who  were  just  driven  into  the  court :  I  re- 
tired to  change  my  dress,  and  wait  for  a  summons,  should 
her  Majesty  send  me  her  commands.  The  Duchess  kept 
her  station  to  receive  her  Eoyal  visitors,  and  I  was  soon 
sent  for,  which  gave  me  the  opportunity  I  so  much  had 
wished,  and  my  acknowledgments  were  most  graciously 
accepted.  The  Queen  staid  till  past  three,  and  left  us, 
(though  no  strangers  to  her  excellences,)  in  admiration  of 
her  good  sense,  her  affability  blended  with  dignity y  and  her 
enteit  lining  conversation.     So  much  propriety,  so  excellent 
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a  heart,  such  trtLc  religious  principles,  give  a  lustre  to  her 
royalty  that  crown  and  sceptre  alone  cannot  bestow.  I 
tell  you,  my  dear  raadam,  these  particulars,  that  you  may 
partake  of  that  admiration  which  I  know  your  good  heart 
will  feel  and  enjoy.  At  the  moment  you  are  struck  with 
her  superiority,  you  love  her  as  a  friend,  which  is  very  rare, 
though  I  have  long  experienced  this  happy  union,  in  the 
person  for  whose  sake  I  have  received  so  many  honours. 

We  went  to  the  Queen's  Lodge  to  enquire  after  her 
Majesty  the  day  after  she  had  been  here ;  which  we  did 
after  church-time.  Windsor  is  but  eight  miles  from  hence ; 
I  set  the  Duchess  of  Portland  down  at  the  Queen's  Lodge, 
and  went  on  in  tier  chaise  to  Mrs.  Walsingham,  in  the 
Castle,  a  sincere  admirer  of  Lady  Drogheda,  and  who  de- 
sired me  to  convey  her  best  compliments,  which  I  put  into 
your  hands.  I  had  not  been  ten  minutes  there,  when 
your  very  ingenious  and  agreeable  cousin.  Miss  Hamilton, 
(to  whom  I  am  greatly  obliged,)  came  in  haste  from  the 
Queen,  to  bring  me  into  her  presence,  a  command  I  will- 
ingly obeyed.  Nobody  was  with  the  Queen  but  the  Duch- 
ess Dowager  of  Portland.  She  graciously  made  me  sit 
down  just  before  her,  and  a  three  hours'  conversation  con- 
firmed all  I  have  already  said :  from  thence  we  went  to 
dine  with  Mrs.  Walsingham,  spent  a  very  agreeable  day,  and 
came  home,  by  the  light  of  a  bright  moon,  about  8  o'clock. 
I  need  say  nothing  of  my  health,  after  such  exploits,  but  I 
wish  you  to  say  a  great  deal  of  affectionate  and  grateful 
regards  to  my  friends  in  Ireland,  and  to  believe  me 

£vei  affectionately  yours  M.  Delany. 
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CHAPTER    XXVII. 

Januaet,  1781  —  December,  1785. 

Mn.  Belany  to  Mrs,  Forty  of  Ham. 

S*.  James's  Place,  27  Feby,  1781. 

My  deabest  Mary,  —  I  must  wave  all  tender  reflections 
and  acknowledgments,  they  would  overpower  me,  and  we 
are  sure  of  doing  each  other  justice  —  "paying  and  still 
owing." 

Your  sweet  pledge  came  to  my  bedside,  and  we  sympa- 
thized! we  eat  a  solitary  breakfast;  w^e  —  but  I  am  in- 
sensibly doing  what  I  meant  to  avoid.  I  assure  you 
she  is  pure  well,  and  minds  all  your  injunctions :  she  was 
not  disposed  for  dancing,  so  I  excused  her,  and  sent  her 
on  an  errand  to  neigKbour  Sandford,  who  dined  and  staid 
w*"*  me  the  even*.  Her  son  came  from  Danson  at  6,  and 
drank  tea  here  and  diverted  his  sist',  w®*^  I  was  glad  of. 
I  sent  her  to  bed  early ;  she  had  a  good  night,  and  is  very 
well  to-day ;  transported  last  night  with  her  papa's  letter ; 
indeed,  so  was  I,  and  most  heartily  congratulate  you  both 
on  the  happy  state  of  y'  nursery,  and  you  may  believe  not 
a  little  impatient  to  hear  how  you  go  on,  and  what  sort  of 
8  journey  you  and  my  sweet  dear  little  Vandyke^  (Alias 

1  "  My  dear  little  Vandyke."  —  George  Rowe  Port,  then  seven  years 
old,  whose  remarkable  beauty  caused  Mrs.  Delany  to  call  him  her  '*  little 
Vandyke,"  from  his  resemblance  to  a  picture  of  a  beautiful  child  by  that 
master.  It  was  probably  on  the  occasion  of  this  his  first  visit  to  Lion- 
don,  that  Queen  Charlotte  unexpectedly  entered  the  room  where  he  was, 
and  held  out  her  hand  to  him,  upon  which  Mrs.  Delany  said,  **  Kneel 
down,  and  kiss  her  Majesty's  hand,"  an  order  which  he  obeyed  instantly ; 
VOL.  II.  25 
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G.  R  P.)  have  had ;  M.  and  I  followed  you  from  stage  to 
stage. 

My  nephew  Dewes  dined  w***  me,  and  staid  till  his  con- 
cert hour,  and  I  was  well  pleased  no  other  visitor  came : 
notliing  is  so  soothing  as  a  single  sensible  kind  friend's 
conversation  when  the  mind  is  in  a  sensitive  state,  who  is 
also  interested  in  the  subject  that  occupys  (I  may  say, 
engrosses)  our  thoughts. 

This  evening  I  expect,  besides  our  dear  Dss,  Lady  Stam- 
ford, Miss  Hamilton,  and  some  chance  etceteras.  How 
kind  and  considerate  it  was  in  Mr.  Port  not  to  let  you 
into  the  secret  of  the  infection  spreading !  it  was  time  eno* 
for  you  to  be  prepared  with  it  before  you  reach'd  home.  I 
think  George  can  hardly  escape  it. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  Mrs.  Deices, 

St.  James's  Place,  10th  Marcli,  1781. 
I  am  happy  that  my  dear  niece  Dewes  likes  the  little 
addition  I  have  made  to  her  toylet,  and  obliged  to  her  for 
her  kind  manner  of  accepting  my  oflTering.  I  am  sorry 
our  distance  has  prevented  my  being  personally  more  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  one  who  is  so  amiable  an  acqui- 
sition to  my  family,  and  whose  character  and  conduct  have 
so  much  gained  my  love  and  esteem.  Yet,  notwithstanding 
that  regret,  I  cannot  but  felicitate  you  and  my  dear  nephew 
for  being  settled  far  from  the  follies  and  temptations  that 

and  the  grace  of  his  attitude,  the  heauty  of  hia  countenance  and  com- 
plexion, with  his  curling  hair,  and  fine  eyes  looking  up  at  the  Queen  with 
the  most  perfect  simplicity  and  innocence,  and  without  one  particle  of 
self-consciousness,  awkwardness,  or  affectation,  made  altogether  a  picture 
which  his  sister  who  was  present  often  recalled  long  after  death  had 
deprived  her  of  this  favourite  hrother.  He  died  June  20,  1794,  2nd 
Lieutenant  on  hoard  H.M.S.  The  Reprisal^  at  Antigua,  of  yellow  fever. 
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infest  this  great  whirlpool  of  London,  and  for  filling  your 
station  of  lifu  w**^  honour  and  true  domestic  happiness.  I 
hope  you  are  as  well  as  y' present  circumstances  will  allow 
you  to  be,  and  that  you  are  cautious  not  to  run  any  haz- 
ards. T'  kind  guardian  and  protector,  I  am  sure,  will  be 
watchful,  and  the  care  of  your  health  is  the  oidy  point 
where  it  may  be  necessary  for  him  to  exert  the  lord  and 
master.  No  long  walks,  I  beseech  you,  nor  jolting  in 
rough  roads ;  every  fatigue  to  be  avoided  as  much  as  pos- 
sible. To  your  kind  enquiry  after  my  health  I  can  truly 
say  I  have  no  complaint  but  what  is  the  natural  attendant 
of  old  age,  but  gentle  monitors  to  keep  in  view  the  haven 
where  I  wish  to  be  I  and  I  am  most  grateful  to  Providence 
for  allowing  me  so  many  enjoyments  beyond  my  years ! 
When  my  friends  are  well  and  happy  /  am  so ;  when 
otherways  I  recollect  this  is  a  world  of  tryal,  and  that  our 
sorrows  are  sent  to  refine  us  for  a  better  state,  and  wean  us 
from  a  vain  attachment  to  this  lifa  My  little  circle  of 
choice  frimds,  and  the  kind  remembrances  of  absent  ones, 
are  the  only  cordials  I  have  recourse  to,  and  they  cheer 
without  intoxication.  I  shall  soon  lose  my  dear  Court, 
but  you  and  Ham  will,  I  suppose,  gain  by  it,  w*"*  will  be 
my  consolation.  T'  dear  sister-in-law.  Port,  I  hope  is 
well,  and  not  over-fatigued  w*"*  her  nursery.  I  try  to  be 
as  little  anxious  as  possible,  and  her  sweet  girl  enlivens 
and  delights  me.  It  is  a  great  satisfaction  to  me  to  hear 
that  y'  dear  little  boy  ^  thrives  so  charmingly.  My  love 
and  best  wishes  attend  dear  Calwich.  I  don't  think  I  re- 
tum'd  you  thanks  for  the  **good  prog  "  you  sent  me.  I  was 
iU  and  unable  at  that  time,  but  Mrs.  Port  promised  to  do 
it  for  me.  I  wish,  though  my  visit  is  already  very  long,  I 
cou'd  lengthen  it  by  some  entertaining  news.  We  are  all 
spirits,  and  w^  reason,  on  the  important  victory  S'  G.  Bod- 

>  John,  bom  1780. 
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ney  has  gain'd,  and  even  the  grumblers  not  only  abate  of 
their  ill-humour,  but  even  complim*  and  applaud  our 
Minister.  Happy  if  all  terminates  in  peace,  and  there  ends 
my  politics. 

Lady  Althorpe  appeared  at  the  Drawing-Soom  last 
Thursday —  a  fine  and  happy  bride :  silver  tissue  trimm'd 
with  gold,  many  jewels,  and  very  well  dress'd  Most  of 
the  relations  and  attendants  on  the  occasion  were  in  plain 
or  striped  sattins. 


JbTft.  Delany  to  Miu  PoH^  of  Tlam,  at  ike  Cauntett  of  ClanbroMnl, 

9,  &  Stanhope  Street. 

Taesday  morning,  1st  June,  1781. 

I  am,  my  dearest  Mary,  c(mvinced  of  your  sincere  grati- 
tude, and  I  wanted  no  token  to  confirm  it !  I  will  not  say 
one  word  on  a  tender  subject  we  felt  mutually,  but  rejoice 
in  the  prospect  of  your  being  happy  with  your  dear  papa, 
mama,  brothers  and  sisters,  &c. ;  all  asking  you  a  thousand 
questions  about  the  fine  folks  you  have  seen,  &c.,  &c.,  and 
you  almost  out  of  breath  with  answering  them.  I  begin 
this  to-day,  tho'  I  don't  intend  to  send  it  till  Thursday,  as 
just  now  I  can  think  of  nothing  else  but  my  dear  child, 
and  I  thank  God,  tho'  I  in  some  measure  can't  help  regret- 
ting her  absence,  I  am  so  happy  with  the  thoughts  of  her 
being  particularly  comfortable  and  useful  to  her  dear  mama 
that  it  compensates  for  that  regret 

Here  comes  back  Bea  with  an  account  of  it  delay  about 
your  journey,  and  assuring  me  you  are  quite  satisfied  with 
dear  Lady  Clanbrassil's  most  kind  design  of  keeping  you 
under  her  wing  till  the  hour  of  your  setting  out,  which  is 
certainly  the  best  scheme  for  all  parties ;  and  I  thank  you, 
my  dear  child,  for  so  sensibly  and  properly  accepting  the 
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very  kind  offer  I7  C.  makes  you  of  staying  with  her  till 
convenient  to  her  to  set  out ;  but  what  can  I  desire  you  ta 
say  for  me  to  my  dear  friend  17  C.  for  her  goodness  to  you, 
but  the  kindness  of  her  own  heart  will  do  justice  to  mine. 
I  shall  dine,  as  I  proposed,  at  Mrs.  Walsingham's,  and 
come  home  to  meet  Lady  Bute  at  seven,  and  suppose  you 
are  on  the  road,  as  at  this  moment  it  seems  to  clear  up. 
Heaven  bless  you,  my  dearest  child,  and  your  dear  protec- 
tress. I  know  you  will  make  her  as  cheerful  as  you  can, 
which  will  make  you  still  dearer  to  y'  ever  affect** 

M.  Delant. 

You  see  I  have  changed  my  mind  about  sending  my 
letter.  I  thought  you  would  like  to  receive  it  now,  and  so 
I  will  write  again  on  Thursday.  I  assure  you  I  am  pure 
well,  as  Bea  vrUl  tell  you. 


Mrs.  Delany's  invariable  strength  of  mind,  founded  on  strength 
of  principle  and  absence  of  selfishness  (which  indeed  cannot  exist 
with  consistent  principles),  is  very  apparent  in  this  letter.  The 
beloved  child  was  only  in  Q*  Stanhope  Street,  and  Mrs.  Delany 
in  St.  James's  Place,  but  she  would  not  allow  of  her  return  to 
renew  the  sorrow  of  parting  on  either  side,  although  Lady 
Clanbrassirs  journey  was  delayed.  She  contented  herself  with 
receiving  an  account  brought  by  her  waiting-woman,  Bea,  and 
set  the  child  the  example  of  cheerfidness  by  letting  her  know 
that  she  herself  would  go  to  Mrs.  Walsingham's,  as  she  had 
before  arranged,  and  reminded  Miss  Port  of  her  duty  to  Lady 
Clanbrassil,  who  it  may  be  remembered  was  the  daughter  of 
Grace  Granville,  wife  of  the  1st  Lord  Foley,  and  one  of  the 
favourite  cqjisins  of  Mr&  Delany  and  her  sister,  Mrs.  Dewea 
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Mr$,  Delafijf  to  Miss  Fort,  of  Bam, 

BuLSTRODE,  14th  Sept.,  1781. 

I  am  indebted  to  my  dear  child  for  two  letters,  which 
I  should  not  have  been  could  I  write  as  easily  as  will- 
ingly, and  I  must  give  you  up  to  Rea  for  chit-chat^  as  I 
can  only  indulge  myself  with  a  few  lines.  You  must  be 
pleased  with  Matlock's  beauties,  and  going  upon  the  water* 
I  shall  expect  to  see  you  a  little  gipsy,  but  never  mind  if 
you  are  well,  for  htaUh  is  better  than  a  fair  face !  £ea 
shall  give  you  an  account  of  our  royal  visitors.  The  2 
eldest  princess's  are  very  much  grown,  Princess  Royal 
extreamly  pleasing  in  her  manner.  They  all  did  me  the 
honour  to  enquire  after  you,  ask'd  what  employment  you 
liked  and  applied  most  to.  I  said  you  loved  music  and 
reading,  and  read  c^great  deal  to  me  in  French  and  English, 
and  that  work  hid  its  turn,  I  yesterday  had  a  letter  from 
the  sailor,  John  Sandford,  fuU  of  spirits.  I  have  sent  it 
to  his'  mother. 

My  dearest  G*  ever  your  aflTectionate  aunt, 

M.DELANT. 

» 

You  should  write  a  letter  to  1/  ClanW  to  enquire  after 
her  health,  and  say  you  cannot  forget  her  goodness  to  you. 
Mr.  lightfoot's  little  girl  is  recovering. 

On  16  th  Sept.  Mrs.  Rea  wrote  to  Miss  Port  as  follows  — 

"  I  am  sorry  to  acquaint  you  poor  Polly  is  dead.  I  layed 
him  in  cotton  and  put  him  in  a  box  and  sent  him  to  London^ 
to  Mr.  Yeat*8,  to  be  stuff 'd  for  you ;  his  poor  widow  is  in  a 
good  deal  of  trouble,  and  laments  him  very  sincerely. 

*'  The  King  and  Queen,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Princess  Royal 
and  three  more  Princesses,  with  the  little  Prince  Ogtavius,  paid 
a  visit  U  Bulstrode  the  28th  of  last  month.     Her  Grace  and 
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Mrs.  Delany  returned  the  yisit  and  staid  out  until  twelye 
o'clock,  but  came  home  in  good  health  and  spirits,  eate  a  hearty 
supper,  went  to  bed,  had  a  good  night,  and  was  not  a  bit 
fatigued  the  next  day.  Your  aunte  was  dress'd  in  her  new 
sack,  I  have  sent  you  a  bit  of  it.  She  looked  very  toell.  Mr. 
Jenkinson  is  dead,  he  was  formerly  butler  to  her  Grace ;  they 
think  his  wife  will  not  live  long." 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Mrs,  Port,  of  Ham, 

BuLSTBODs,  22nd  Oct.,  1781. 

I  am  glad  you  are  to  go  to  Bernard  at  the  time  you 
name.  I  think  we  may  contrive  very  well  to  get  G.  M.  A. 
to  town  from  thence ;  as  I  hope  my  health  and  strength 
will  allow  me  to  undertake  so  great  an  indulgence.  In- 
deed I  expect  much  comfort  and  assistance  from  her,  as  at 
times  the  weaknesses  natural  to  my  great  age  call  for  such 
attentions  as  will  spare  my  too  great  exertions.  On  Satur- 
day, as  I  was  at  my  usual  work,  and  the  Dss  D.  of  Fort- 
land  just  preparing  for  her  breakfast,  between  11  and  12, 
her  Majesty,  Princess  Royal,  Princess  Mary,  and  Princess 
Sophia,  attended  by  Lady  Courtowri,  walked  into  the  draw- 
ing room,  and  caught  me  {not  "  napping "  indeed),  but  in 
some  confusion,  which  was  soon  dispersed  by  the  Queen's 
most  gracious  (I  may  say)  kind  manner.  She  would  not 
suffer  me  to  remove  any  of  my  litter,  but  said  it  was  her 
wish  to  see  me  at  my  work ;  and  by  her  command  I  sat 
down  and  shewed  her  my  manner  of  working,  which  her 
great  politeness  made  her  seem  pleased  with.  When  the 
Dss  of  Portland  came  into  the  room,  the  Queen  told  her 
she  came  on  purpose  to  wish  her  joy  of  the  new  alliance 
that  was  going  to  be  in  her  family ;  and  spoke  with  such 
eamesi  pleasure,  it  was  evidently  warm  and  sincere,  and 
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not  a  mere  compliment,  and  she  said  every  thing  that  was 
kind  and  handsome  of  all  parties.  She  said  the  King  was 
jealous  of  her  congmtulating  the  Dss  of  P.  before  he  had 
an  opportunity ;  but  yesterday  we  were  at  the  Queen's 
Lodge  to  enquire  after  the  Queen.  The  Dss  went  to  the 
Lodge  by  herself,  and  I  went  to  Mrs.  Walsingham,  but  I 
was  soon  sent  for,  and  spent  3  hours  there  with  more  ease 
and  pleasure  than  is  generally  imagined  could  b^  the  case 
in  royal  society.  The  King  was  there,  and  spoke  in  the 
highest  terms  his  approbation  and  his  wishes  for  the  hap- 
piness of  all  parties 

I  don't  know  (even  to  you)  how  to  express  the  particular 
grace  and  favour  I  received  from  their  Majesties,  without 
(an  appearance  of)  vanity  that  would  ill  become  ma  But 
this  is  quite  e?i^re  iwus.  Lord  Aylesford  did  not  make  his 
proposal  till  Alonday  15"*,  tho'  so  much  has  been  said  about 
"  never  man  was  more  in  love."  Few  indeed  have  so  much 
reason :  L*  Aylesford's  attachment  has  been  ever  since  Miss 
Thynne's  appearance,  but  being  really  in  love,  he  was  timid 
of  not  being  accepted.  On  Tuesday  morning  he  acquainted 
the  King  with  it,  who  told  him  he  had  chosen  a  prize  in- 
deed, and  that  it  must  be  his  own  fault  if  he  was  not  a 
happy  man. 

Lord  Aylesford  has  a  universal  good  character,  aflFec*"  to 
his  family,  dutyful  to  his  mother,  sensible,  lively,  and  in- 
genious; rank  and  fortune  very  high;  so  the  prospect  is 
fair,  and  you  may  send  y'  congrat""  on  the  occasion. 

M.D. 


The  Earl  of  Guil/ord  to  Mrs.  Delany. 

Waldershare,  Oct.  28rd,  1781. 

Madam,  —  You  complained  of  your  eyes,  and  therefor  »- 
I  would  not  trouble  you  with  a  letter  which  required  any 
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answer.  But  as  this  does  not :  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me 
for  desiring  you  to  present  my  compliments  of  congratula* 
tion  to  the  Duchess  of  Portland  (and  accept  them  your- 
self) upon  the  approaching  marriage  of  Miss  Thynna 
Lord  Aylesford's  amiable  character,  and  the  universal  es* 
teem  of  all  who  knew  him,  exclusive  of  all  other  advan- 
tages, give  the  fairest  prospect  of  happiness.  I  most 
sincerely,  rejoice  that  Lady  Weymouth  feels  such  good 
effects,  from  the  great  attention  shown  to  the  education 
of  her  daughters,  and  I  heartily  wish  she  may  continue  to 
reap  the  same  advantages,  till  all  her  daughters  are  as  well 
married. 

This  cold,  clear  weather  seems  quite  made  for  the  ladies 
at  Bulstrode,  and  I  not  only  flatter  myself  that  they  are 
enjoying  it,  but  reaping  every  possible  benefit  from  it.  I 
rejoice  in  the  sunshine,  but  could  very  well  dispense  with 
some  of  the  bracing  qualities  of  it.  I  am,  thank  (rod^ 
much  better  in  health  than  when  I  troubled  you  last,  but 
must  not  expect  to  be  exempt  from  frequent  disagreeable 
feelings. 

Believe  me,  dear  madam,  with  great  truth,  your  most 
obedient  and  obliged  humble  servant,  Guilford. 

Lord  Dartmouth  was  to  set  out  last  Monday  for  Sand- 
well,  in  good  health  and  spirits,  which  I  pray  God  to  con- 
tinue. 


Miu  Hamilton  to  Mrs,  Delany. 

WiNDeoR,  Wednesday  mornixig. 
(Not.  14th,  1781.) 

Her  Majesty  ordered  me  to  address  you,  my  dear  madam, 
as  she  imagined  the  Duchess  Dowager  of  Portland  might 
not  be  out  of  her  chamber  when  this  wou'd  arrive  at  Bui- 
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strode,  and  she  wished  to  preyent  her  Grace  giving  any 
orders  for  her  carriage  this  fnamF  to  bring  her  to  Windsor, 
as  Lady  Courtown  informed  the  Queen  the  Duchess  in- 
tended  coming.  The  King  wishes  so  much  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  her  Grace  and  his  "  dear  Mrs.  Delany  ^ 
(his  own  expression,  /  assure  jou)  that  he  desues  you  will 
postpone  coming  till  Thursday  afternoon,  when  their  Majes- 
ties hope  to  see  you  both  at  eight  o'clock.  They  desire 
to  know  how  the  Duchess  bore  her  early  rising,  and  you 
the  fatigue  of  going  out  I  have  not  time  to  tell  you  all 
the  fine  things  said  of  you  both,  but  my  heart  assented 
warmly.    Most  tenderly  and  affectionately  yours, 

M"  Hamilton. 

The  Queen  wishes  to  have  the  proper  title  of  y'  Abridg- 
ment of  the  History  of  England — the  hook  she  saw  yes^ 
terday  vf^  y*  Ifss  maiden  name  wrote  in  it. 


Mrt,  Delany  to  If  its  Hamilton, 

BuUTBODE,  Wednesday,  Not.  14tli«  1781. 

Mt  dear  Madam,  —  I  enclose  the  title  of  the  book,  as 
the  Queen  commanded,  but  must  beg  you  transcribe  it^  as 
my  dim  eyes  will  not  suffer  me  to  write  it  better. 

It  is  impossible  for  me  to  express  the  sense  I  have  of  the 
honours  conferred  on  me  by  their  Majesties ;  but  you  know 
well  how  to  do  justice  to  my  profound  respect  and  grati- 
tude in  a  better  manner  than  I  can  do  it  mysel£  I  am 
not  the  least  fatigued  (tho'  not  quite  so  young  as  when 
I  scampered  after  the  hounds  in  pink  lutestring)  by  the  part 
I  bore  in  the  royal  chase,  but  delighted  with  the  recollec- 
tion of  so  pleasant  a  scene. 

Tho  Duchess  of  Portland,  who  is  just  awake  and  per- 
fectly well,  desires  her  best  compliments  to  you,  and  tbafe 
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you  will  present  her  humble  duty  to  the  King  and  Queen, 
and  will  obey  their  Majesties'  most  pleasing  commands 
to-morrow,  at  the  appointed  hour,  attended  by  my  dear 
Miss  Hamilton's  most,  affectionate  and  most  obliged  hum- 
ble servant,  M.  Delant. 

In  aUusion  to  the  "  scamper  after  the  hounds "  mentioned 
by  Mrs.  Delany,  there  is  the  following  note  in  Miss  Hamil- 
ton's handwriting  — 

''Alluding  to  an  anecdote  which ^  Mrs.  Delany  used  to  relate 
with  great  humour.  —  When  Mrs.  Delany  was  very  young,  and 
lived  with  her  parents  in  Gloucestershire,^  she  had  an  invitation 
to  dine  at  a  gentleman's  house  in  the  neighbourhood,  which  her 
mother  allowed  her  to  accept.  As  there  was  to  be  company, 
she  was  very  smartly  dressed,  and  as  the  road  was  too  bad  for 
a  carriage,  she  was  mounted  on  a  pillion  behind  a  steady  old 
domestic.  On  their  way  they  met  a  pack  of  hounds;  Miss 
Granville  was  enchanted,  the  mettle  of  the  horse  was  roused, 
and  old  John  was  easily  prevailed  on  to  join  the  chase.  The 
consequence  was  the  lutestring  slip  was  rent  in  many  places, 
the  smart  shoes  lost,  and  the  hat  and  streamers  blown  over  the 
hills  and  far  away. 

''  But  alas  1  after  joy  came  sorrow,  she  kept  the  dinner  wait^ 
ing,  and  dreaded  returning  home  in  her  tattered  garments ; 
Mrs.  Granville  reproached  her  severely,  and  this  unfortunate 
chase  cost  many  penitential  tears." 

The  Editor  remembers  her  mother's  relating  this  anecdote, 
but  she  said  it  was  not  a  whole  hat  that  Mrs.  Delany  wore,  but 
merely  a  hat  brim  to  shade  the  sun  from  her  eyes,  as  her  hair 
was  of  course  dressed  for  the  party ;  and  in  those  days,  when 
dinner  visits  were  frequently  made  on  horseback,  hat  ''  brims  " 
were  often  put  on  in  fine  weather  without  any  crown  to  them. 
It  was  the  picture  Mrs.  Delany  drew  of  herself  in  her  pink 
lutestring  petticoat,  following  the  hounds  on  a  pillion,  with  her 
'*  brim  "  flying  in  the  air  and  her  feet  without  shoes,  which  had 
entertained  the  King  and  Queen  so  much. 

1  Buckland. 
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Mrs,  Delany  to  Miss  Port,  ofllam. 

BuLSTRODE,  Nov.  18th,  1781. 

My  dear  Mary,  —  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  write  to  you 
with  my  owifi  hand,  but  I  must  spare  my  eyes  to  write  to 
your  mama ;  but  Eea  is  always  ready  to  write  to  you,  and 
she  will  tell  you  my  exploits  ;  so  here  begins  the  journal 

[JXdeU^d,  in  Mrs.  Rea's  handwriting.] 

"On  Wednesday  morning,  a  quarter  before  ten,  the 
Duchess  of  Portland  stept  into  her  chaise  and  wee  went 
to  Garard  Cross,  about  the  middle  of  the  Common,  by  the 
appointment  and  command  of  the  King,  who  came  about 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  with,  the  Prince  of  Wales  and  a 
large  retinue.  His  Majesty  came  up  immediately  to  the 
Duchess  of  Portland  carage,  most  gi-acious  and  delighted 
to  see  the  Duchess  out  so  early ;  the  Queen  was  thear  with 
the  two  eldest  princesses,  and  Lady  Courtown  in  a  post 
coach  and  four ;  the  King  came  with  a  message  from  the 
Queen  to  the  Duchess  of  Portland  to  say  that  she  would 
see  her  safe  back  to  Bulstrode,  to  brakefast  with  her 
Grace.  The  Duke  of  Cumberland  was  thear;  a  grate 
many  carages,  and  many  of  our  acquaintance,  amangst 
them  Lady  Mary  Forbes  and  her  famely,  who  took  three 
rooms  at  the  Bull  Inn,  and  brakefasted  thirty  people ;  the 
King  himself  ordered  the  spot  ware  the  Dss  of  Portland's 
chaise  should  stand  to  see  the  stag  turned  out;  it  was 
brought  in  a  cart  to  that  place  at  the  King's  command 
the  stag  was  set  at  liberty,  and  the  poor,  trembling  creature 
bounded  over  the  plain  in  hopes  of  escaping  from  his  per- 
suers,  but  the  dogs  and  the  hunters  were  soon  after  him, 
and  all  out  of  sight.  The  Duchess  of  Portland  returned 
home  in  order  to  be  ready  to  receive  the  Queen,  who  im- 
mediately followed,  before  wee  coiUd  pull  oflf  our  cloaks  I 
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We  receiv'd  her  Majesty  and  the  Princesses  on  the  steps 
at  the  door,  but  she  is  so  gracious  that  she  makes  every 
thing  perfectly  easy.  Wee  got  home  a  quarter  before 
eleven,  and  the  Queen  staid  till  two.  In  her  return  back 
to  Windsor  she  met  the  chase,  and  was  at  the  taking  of 
the  stag ;  but  they  would  not  let  the  dogs  kill  him. 

"  On  Wednesday  the  Duchess  intended  to  go  to  return 
the  Queen  thanks  for  the  honour  she  had  done  her ;  wee 
were  to  set  out  early;  Bea  got  up  in  her  sleep,  and  I 
dress'd  my  head  for  the  day  before  brakefast,  when  a  letter 
came  from  Miss  Hamilton  from  the  Queen's  Lodge  to  me 
with  a  message  from  the  King  to  desire  wee  would  not 
com  till  Thursday  evenin  eight  o'clock,  as  he  could  not  be 
at  home  till  thea  Accordingly  wee  went,  were  there  nt 
the  appointed  houre ;  the  King  and  Queen  and  the  Prin- 
cesses received  us  in  the  drawing-room,  to  which  we  went 
thro'  the  concert- room ;  Princess  Mary  took  me  by  the  lefb 
hand.  Princess  Sophia  and  the  dear  little  Prince  Octavins 
by  the  right  hand,  and  led  me  after  the  Dss  of  Portland 
into  the  drawing-room ;  the  King  nodded  and  smiled  upon 
my  little  conductors,  and  bid  them  lead  me  up  to  the 
Queen,  who  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  When  we 
were  all  seated  (for  the  Queen  is  so  gracious  she  always 
makes  me  sit  down)  the  Dss  of  Portland  sat  next  to  the 
Queen,  I  sat  next  to  the  Princess  Boyal ;  on  the  other  side 
of  me  was  a  chair,  and  his  Majesty  did  me  the  hon'^ur 
to  sit  by  me ;  he  went  backwards  and  forwards  between 
that  and  the  musick  room,  and  he  was  so  good  as  to  have 
a  good  deal  of  conversation  with  me,  particularly  about 
Handel's  musick,  and  ordered  those  peaces  to  be  play'd 
which  he  found  I  had  a  preference  for.  In  the  course 
of  the  evening  the  Queen  chang'd  places  with  Princess 
Boyal,  saying,  graciously,  she 'must  have  a  little  conversa- 
tion with  Mrs.  Delany,'  which  lasted  about  half  an  hour ; 
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she  then  got  up,  it  being  half  an  hour  after  ten,  and  said 
fihe  wasi  affraid  she  should  keep  the  Dss  of  Portland  too 
late,  and  made  her  curtsey,  and  wee  withdrew.  There  was 
nobody  there  but  the  attendants  and  Lord  and  Lady  Cour* 
town,  and  nothing  could  be  more  agreeable.  Wee  came 
home  very  well  lighted  by  our  lantoms  and  the  northern 
lights ;  set  down  and  eat  supper  at  twelve  o'clock,  and  slept 
very  well  after  it.  I  own  I  expected  to  be  more  Cettigued 
than  I  was.  I  thank  Ood  the  Dss  of  Portland  got  no  cold, 
and  wee  are  both  very  well" 

Mrs.  Delany  then  continues  with  her  own  hand  — 

Now  my  secretary  has  done  her  part  I  must  add  2  or  3 
lines  to  my  dear  child.  The  Princess  Boyal  did  me  the 
honour  to  ask  after  you  in  a  very  obliging  manner ;  *'  if 
you  came  to  town  this  winter  ? "  "  what  books  you  read  1 " 
I  said  I  thought  you  loved  reading  better  than  work,  but 
you  work'd  when  your  other  lessons  were  over ;  her  Soyal 
Highness  asked  me  "what  books  you  liked  ?**  I  said  you 
seem'd  to  like  history  and  travels  as  far  as  you  cou'd  yet 
understand  them,  and  the  Spectators  and  French  stories 
adapted  to  your  age ;  that  your  mama  was  very  attentive 
to  you,  but  her  indulgence  to  me  made  her  spare  you  to 
me,  tho'  I  was  afraid  I  shou'd  not  be  able  to  attend  to  you 
as  much  as  she  did.  The  Princess,  (who  is  extreamly  po- 
lite,) made  me  some  obliging  complim^,  and  added,  she 
''  hoped  I  should  be  able  to  attend  to  you  for  20  years  to 
come ; "  Princess  Elizabeth,  who  stood  near  me,  said,  "  I 
hope  so  too,  and  am  sure  so  does  the  King  and  Queen." 
I  wou'd  not  have  you  think,  (tho'  I  am  very  sensible  of  the 
honour's  done  me,)  I  tell  you  this  out  of  vanity,  for  I  feel 
my  awii  small  consequence,  but  I  tell  you  to  show  you  how 
such  manners  become  the  highest  rank,  and  tho'  so  far 
above  us,  they  are  not  in  these  particulars  unsuited  to  our 
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imitation ;  for  drility,  kindnesd,  and  benerolence,  (suitable 
to  the  different  ranks  of  Kfe,)  are  in  everybody's  power, 
from  the  palace  to  the  cottage,  and  I  flatter  myself  that  the 
seed  I  wish  to  sow  will  not  be  on  barren  ground ;  and  I 
have  so  good  an  opinion  of  y'  disposition  that  I  flatter  my- 
self you  will  make  use  of  every  advantage  laid  before  you, 
which  will  indeed  be  a  great  happiness  to,  my  dear  child, 
y'  ever  affectionate  aunt,  M.  Delaitt. 

To  this  letter  was  appended  the  following  verses,  written  by 
Mrs.  Delany  (then  nearly  82  yean  of  age),  for  the  amusement 
of  her  beloved  great-nieoe  and  adopted  child. 

ISth  Not.,  178L 
The  day  was  clear,  tbe  sky  leraie, 
The  fineet  mom  that  e'er  was  seen ; 
AU  on  the  Green  of  Gerard's  Cross, 
With  horn  and  hound,  and  royal  horse, 
With  ladies  fair  and  gallants  gay, 
To  JBiMrode  Ca$Ul  took  their  way. 

•  There  dwells  a  noble  peerless  dame. 

Of  fair  renown  and  spotless  faim, 
Who  nerer  sees  the  golden  son 
Till  the  meridian  is  begnn. 
But  mark  the  power  of  kingly  grace  I 
When  summon'd  to  partake  the  chase  I 
An  invitation  to  attend 
At  ten — (and  bring  her  ancient  friend ; ) 
Bon2od  by  that  call,  with  joy  elate, 
She  met  the  monarch  at  the  gate. 
The  gracions  monarch,  pleased  to  see. 
The  noble  dame's  alacrity. 
With  courteous  smiles  receives  her  grace, 
Then  gave  his  orders  for  the  chase. 
The  trembling  stag  bounds  o'er  the  pHdn, 
The  sportsmen  shout  with  might  and  main* 
The  destin'd  victim  they  pursue 
Tin  one  and  all  were  out  of  view  t — 
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Tfaroogh  BuUtrode  Park  we  took  our  way 

Attending  on  onr  Queen, 
Whose  Royal  presence  crown'd  the  day 

And  closed  the  joyooa  scene  1 

WriUm  by  an  anHeiU  Bard,  in  an  anUent  fond  qf  tki$  anUaU  ptdes, 
Hme  mU  of  mind, 

BULBTSODB  CHASB^  1781. 


Copy  of  Queen  Charlotte's  letter  to  Mrs.  Delany,  inclosed  in 
a  Tery  beautiful  pocket-book,  fitted  up  with  gold  instrumental 
and  giTen  by  Her  Majesty  to  Mrs.  Delany  before  she  left  Bui- 
strode  to  return  to  her  own  house  in  London  for  the  winter. 

WithatU  appearing  imprudent  towards  Mrs.  Delany  and 
indiscreet  to  her  friends,  (who  wish  to  preserve  her,  as  her 
excellent  qualities  well  deserve,)  I  cannot  have  the  pleasure 
of  enjoying  her  company  this  winter,  which  our  amiable 
friend  the  Duchess  Dowager  of  Portland  has  so  frequently 
and  politely  indulged  me  with  during  the  summer.  I 
must  therefore  desire  that  Mrs.  Delany  will  wear  this  little 
pocket-book,  in  order  to  remember,  at  times  when  no 
dearer  persons  are  present,  a  very  sincere  well-wisher, 
friend,  and  affectionate  Queen.  Charlotte. 

Queen's  Lodob, 
Windsor, 
the  15th  December,  1781. 


Jfrt.  Delany  to  Mrt,  Fort,  of  Bam. 

St.  James's  Plaob, 
Saturday,  18th  Kay,  1782. 

Melancholy — but  why  should  I  say  so  f  for  surely  I 
have  reason  to  be  thankful !  Your  precious  child  brought 
and  read  me  your  note !  The  kind  writer  could  not  be 
more  affected  by  the  most  tender  sensations  of  love  and 
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gratitude  than  her  to  whom  the  note  was  addressed !  The 
subject  was  too  tender  to  dwell  upon.  I  eat  my  breakfast^ 
which  even  the  Sprinkler^  could  not  give  a  relish  to. 
We  followed  your  stages ;  said,  "  Alas  !  "  when  it  clouded 
and  rained;  but  revived  when  the  sun  shona  At  this 
moment  suppose  you  beyond  Hounslow.  Yours  and  your 
most  dear  and  excellent  bro'*  mutual  satisfaction  on  meet- 
ing make  me  almost  glad  my  joys  are  transferred.  I  every 
moment  expect  1/  Jerningham  and  her  ami;  I  shall  send 
Mary  Anne  to  Miss  Keene ;  her  tears  are  hardly  dried  up, 
for  which  I  love  her  the  more. 

My  dear,  sweet  little  Louisa,  I  thank  you  for  all  y*  nice 
curtseys  and  prittle-prattle,  and  for  leading  me  up  and 
down  stairs  so  carefully ;  but  "  Sissy  "  performs  your  office 
very  well ;  sends  her  best  love,  and  we  will  talk  of  you  to 
the  Duchess  la  Portland  when  she  comes  in  the  evening. 

Morning  visitors :  1/  Jerningham  and  Mr.  Nusols.  A 
card  to  me  from  Mrs.  Wals"  for  next  Friday ;  one  from 
Ikliss  Boyle  to  Mary  Ann,  to  invite  her  that  day  to  a  balL 
A  tin  case  with  7  fish,  sent  by  Mr.  Beresford  &om  Not- 
tingham, are  dispatched  to  Whitehall. 


Mr$.  Belany  to  Miss  Fort,  of  Bam, 

St.  James's  Place,  11th  July,  1782. 
I  have  eaten  my  solitary  breakfast,  and  who  do  you 
think  was  in  my  mind  all  the  time  ?  If  you  guess  right 
pray  tell  her  I  found  her  note  in  my  table,  and  Bythia 
gave  me  her  dear,  kind  letter ;  but  have  not  eyes  or  time 
this  morning  to  say  more  on  a  subject  that  gives  me  some 
agitation,  tho'  I  assure  you  I  feel  much  happier  to-day 

^  "The  SpnnkUr,**  prolNibly  a  gift  of  Mn.  Port*  i. 
VOL.  II.  26 
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than  yesterday  —  **  the  day  is  clear,  the  sky  serene,"  and  T 
hope  my  dearest  child  has  so  far  had  a  safe  and  pleasant 
journey.  A  message  just  now  from  the  dear  Duchess  by 
Tom  Cock,  that  she  got  well  her  first  stage.  And  now 
I  leave  off  till  Astley  arrives.  Pray  don't  write  aU  awry, 
B&  1  do  not  scrawl!  consider  the  difference  of  ages  —  82 
against  10^  I 

Alas!  how  short  our  sun  shine!  now  it  rains.  Take 
care  of  cold  as  you  love  one  who  loves  you  more  than  she 
will  say.    Adieu.  M.  Delany. 

See  whai  pains  I  have  taken  to  write  as  toell,  as  I  made 
your  card  wafer  box  this  morning  (for  I  could  settle  to 
nothing  else).  I  have  cramm'd  into  the  box  the  cards  you 
used  to  play  with  for  Louisa !  Mrs.  Astley  is  come,  tired 
to  death  with  travelling  all  night ;  she  is  going  to  drink 
some  tea  and  go  to  bed.  She  appears  to  me  to  be  fust 
what  I  want ;  about  Molly  B*'  size  (but  holds  up  her  head 
better);  not  handsome,  but  nothing  disagreeable  in  her 
appearance,  w^  is  all  I  can  see  at  present ;  to-morrow  we 
shall  settle  to  business ;  to-day  it  would  have  been  rather 
too  mucL 

The  Mrs.  Astley  alluded  to  in  this  letter,  the  Editor  believes, 
was  a  clergyman's  daughter,  and  very  well  connected,  and  she 
fvXLj  justified  the  good  impression  made  by  her  first  appearance. 


Although  no  allusion  has  been  made  by  Mrs.  Delany  for  a 
considerable  period  to  the  progress  of  her  wonderful  Flora  in 
paper  mosaic,  she  had  continued  her  work  indefatigably  fi*om 
1774,  when  it  was  commenced,  to  the  present  year  of  1782. 
One  of  the  last  flowers  that  she  did  was  the  Portlandia  grandi' 
flora,  dated  at  the  back  by  herself,  "  Bulstrode,  9th  August, 
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1782,  Edw,"  from  whence  the  origuud  speoimdn  had  been  ftent 
to  her  by  the  command  of  the  King  and  Queen,  who  alwayft 
desired  that  any  curious  or  beautiful  plants  in  the  Royal  gar^ 
dens  should  be  transmitted  to  Mrs.  Delany  when  in  blossom, 
and  there  are  numbers  of  the  flowers  executed  by  Mrs.  Delany 
marked  "  Eew."  In  the  volume  which  contains  her  beautiful 
representation  of  the  '*Portlandia  grandiflora"  there  is  the 
following  account  of  that  shrub  in  her  own  handwriting  ex- 
tracted from  the  history  of  Jamaica. 

PORTLANDIA. 

*^  This  shrub  grows  chiefly  about  the  foot  of  the  mountains 
in  Jamaica,  and  thrives  very  luxuriantly  among  the  rocks ;  it 
rises  to  a  branched  stem,  and  shoots  generally  to  the  height  of 
eight  or  nine  feet ;  but  the  trunk  seldom  exceeds  two  inches 
and  a  half  in  diameter,  and  is  covered  with  a  thick  furrowed 
bark.  The  leaves  are  large ;  smooth  and  opposite,  of  an  oval 
form,  and  entire  at  the  edges;  the  flowers  are  white,  pretty 
open  and  long;  and  the  fruit,  a  moderate  lignous  capsula, 
crown'd  with  five  distinct  leaves,  and  divided  into  two  cells, 
adorned  with  five  longitudinal  ridges. 

'*  This  plant  is  called  by  the  name  of  '  Portlandia^  after  the 
present  Duchess  of  Portland,  who  is  a  great  lover  of  botany, 
and  well  acquainted  with  the  English  plants.*'  -^  Brown's  Hi^ 
tory  of  JamaicOy  page  165. 

There  are  also  the  following  lines  written  by  Mrs.  Delany 
addressed  to  the  PorUandia, 

Fair  flower !  that  bears  the  honoured  name 
Of  HER  whofie  fair  and  spotless  fame 

Thy  purity  displays. 
Emblem  of  Friendship's  sacred  tie, 
Thy  form  is  graced  with  dignity 

Superior  to  all  praise. 

Mrs.  Delan/s  friendship  for  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  like  all 
her  other  affections,  instead  of  declining  appeared  to  tirtngtium 
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with  age.    It  will  be  remembered  that  in  1779  she  alluded  to 
the  Duchess  of  Portland's  sympathy  in  the  account  she  gave  of 
the  circumstances  which  led  to  her  inrention  of  this  uncommon 
method  of  imitating  nature,  and  her  portrait  of  the  "  Portlandia" 
with  the  above  lines  still  attest  the  existence  of  the  same  feel- 
ings after  the  lapse  of  eight  years  more,  in  which  she  had  com- 
pleted one  thousand  plants,  which  were  admitted  by  Sir  Joshiia 
Reynolds  and  all  the  best  judges  of  the  art  of  drawing  and 
painting  to  be  unrivalled  in  perfection  of  outline,  delicacy  of 
cutting,  accuracy  of  shading  and  perspective,  and  harmony  and 
brilliancy  of  colours;  while  at  the  same  time  they  were  the 
admiration  of  botanists  such  as  Sir  Joseph  Banks,  Dr.  Solander, 
^.,  &C.     Indeed  Sir  Joseph  Banks  used  to  say  that  Mrs.  Do- 
lany's  representations  of  flowers  "  were  the  only  imitations  of 
nature  that  he  had  ever  seen,  from  which  he  could  venture  to 
describe  botanically  any  plant  without  the  least  fear  of  com- 
mitting an  error."     It  is  an  extraordinary  fiBM^t  that  this  work 
has  never  (as  far  as  the  Editor  is  aware)  been  described  cor- 
rectly.    It  would  be  impossible  to  give  anything  like  a  just 
idea  of  it,  but  the  accounts  that  have  hitherto  been  given  have 
been  cU>solute  fictions  t    Dr.  Darwin,  in  his  Botanic  Garden,  thua 
alludes  to  it :  — 

"  So  now  Delany  fonns  her  mimio  howen, 
Her  paper  foliage,  and  her  silken  flowen ; 
Her  virgin  train  the  tender  scisBors  ply, 
Vein  the  green  leaf,  the  parple  petal  dye ; 
Round  wiry  stems  the  flaxen  tendril  bends 
Kofls  creeps  below,  and  waxen  fruit  impends. 
Cold  Winter  views  amid  his  realms  of  snow 
Delany's  vegetable  statues  blow  ; 
Smoothes  his  stem  brow,  delays  his  hoaiy  wing 
And  eyes  with  wonder  all  the  blooms  of  spring." 

If  anything  is  to  be  understood  by  Dr.  Darwin's  very  poetical 
description,  it  is  that  Mrs.  Delany  made  artificial  flowers,  with 
paper  and  wax^  silk  and  toire  f  he  however  thought  it  necessary 
to  append  a  note  of  further  explanation,  which  certainly  com- 
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pletes  the  bewilderment  of  the  reader,  as  he  states  that  "  she 
executed  a  curious  hortus  siccus,"  by  which  term  it  could  only 
be  supposed  that  her  work  was  a  collection  of  dried  plants;  and 
then  in  opposition  to  this  assertion  he  proceeds  as  follows :  — 

"  Her  method  consisted  in  placing  the  leaves  of  each  plant 
with  the  petals,  and  all  the  other  parts  of  the  flowers  on  col- 
oured paper,  and  cutting  them  with  scissors  accurately  to  the 
natural  size  and  form,  and  then  pasting  them  on  a  dark  ground ; 
the  effect  of  which  is  wonderful,  and  their  accuracy  less  liable 
to  fallacy  than  drawings." 

It  is  very  evident  that  Dr.  Darwin  never  either  saw  the  work 
or  its  inventress,  and  that  he  did  not  understand  either  drawing 
or  painting,  or  it  would  have  been  impossible  for  him  to  have 
imagined  9itch  a  process  could  result  in  success !  (Possibly  he 
may  have  derived  his  information  from  Miss  Bumeyl)  The 
Editor  does  not  however  presume  to  suppose  that  she  can  her- 
self give  an  accurate  idea  of  the  manner  in  which  this  wonder- 
ful work  was  executed,  but  at  all  events  her  statements  will  be 
true,  and  will  not  mislead,  though  they  may  fail  to  enlighten. 

Mrs.  Delany  placed  the  growing  plant  before  her,  or  a  branch 
of  it  if  too  lai^  to  be  copied  entire.  At  the  back  of  the  plant, 
but  not  to  touch  it,  she  put  a  sheet  of  black  paper,  doubled  in 
the  form  of  a  folding-screen,  which  forming  a  dark  background 
threw  out  distinctly  the  outline  of  the  leaves  and  flowers,  and 
made  the  lights  and  shadows  more  distinct  Mrs.  Delany  did 
not  draw  the  plant ;  but  5y  her  eye  cut  out  each  flower  or  rather 
each  petal  as  they  appeared ;  the  lights  and  shades  and  tints 
were  afterwards  all  likewise  cut  out  and  laid  on,  being  pasted 
one  over  the  other,  —  the  stamina,  style,  and  leaves  were  sepa- 
rately done  in  the  same  manner,  in  various  coloured  papers, 
which  she  used  to  procure  from  captains  of  vessels  coming  from 
China  and  from  paper-stainers,  firom  whom  she  used  to  buy 
pieces  of  paper  in  which  the  colours  had  run  and  produced 
extraordinary  and  unusual  tints.  In  this  manner  she  procured 
her  materials,  and  was  enabled  to  produce  the  utmost  brilliancy 
where  it  was  required  with  the  greatest  harmony  of  colouring 
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from  the  various  semi-tones  of  tint  laid  on.  But  1^ 
the  work  which  appears  likely  ever  to  remain  a  mystery,  be- 
cause no  other  person  possesses  the  tame  gifty  is  the  way  in 
which  by  the  eye  alone  scissors  could  be  directed  to  cut  out  the 
innumerable  parts  necessary  to  complete  the  outline  and  shad- 
ing of  every  leaf,  flower,  and  stem,  with  such  exactness  that 
they  all  hung  together  and  fitted  each  other  as  if  they  had 
been  produced  instantaneously  by  the  stroke  of  a  magic  wand, 
and  yet  without  a  fault  in  perspective  or  in  the  most  difficult 
foreshortening. 

The  year  1782  was  however  the  last  in  which  Mrs.  Delanj 
was  able  to  exercise  this  wonderful  talent ;  and  on  finding  that 
her  eyes  were  no  longer  able  to  direct  her  scissors  in  imitating 
accurately  the  exquisite  and  minute  tracery  of  nature,  she  com- 
posed the  following  lines,  which  still  exist  in  her  own  hand- 
writing, and  were  placed  in  the  first  volume  of  her  work. 

The  date  of  the  month  does  not  appear,  but  there  is  every 
reason  to  believe  that  it  was  in  the  latter  end  of  the  year :  ^ 

"  Tkt  time  if  corns  /    I  can  no  mora 
The  vegetable  world  explore ; 
No  more  with  rapture  cuU  each  flower 
That  paints  the  mead  or  twinee  the  bowv ; 
No  more  with  admiration  see 
Its  beauteous  form  and  symmetry  ! 
No  more  attempt  with  hope  date 
Its  lovely  hues  to  imitate  1 
Farewell !  to  all  those  firiendly  powers 
That  bUd  my  solitary  hours ; 
Alasl  farewell!  but  shall  I  mourn 
As  one  who  is  of  hope  forlorn? 
Ah  no  I  my  mind  with  rapture  feels 
The  promiBC  which  thy  Word  reveals. 
Come  Holy  Spirit,  on  thy  wing 
Thy  sacred  consolation  bring. 
Teach  me  to  contemplate  that  grace 
Which  hath  90  long  sustained  my  race; 
Which  various  blessings  still  bestow% 
And  pours  in  bahn  to  all  my  woes  I 
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0  lanctify  the  pointed  dart 

That  at  this  moment  rends  my  heart ; 

Teach  me,  submiarive  io  resign 

When  summoned  by  thy  Will  Divine.** 

M.D. 
St.  James's  Plaob,  1782. 


Mrs,  Delany  to  Miss  Port,  o/K'tm, 

BuLSTRODE,  Angost  8>*  1782. 
TheOtuUry. 

I  cannot  sit  down  in  my  usual  place  without  thinking 
of  my  dear  little  Portia,  tho'  not  so  selfish  as  to  wish  her 
skipping  about  me,  tho'  that  would  be  very  pleasant ;  but 
her  dear  mama  has  the  first  claim,  and  demands  every 
return  of  duty,  love,  and  gratitude  in  the  power  of  her 
dear  child  to  pay  her. 

The  confidence  I  have  that  you  will  acquit  yourself 
properly  in  all  these  points,  my  dear  child,  not  only  en- 
dears you  to  me,  but  makes  me  desirous  of  giving  you 
every  pleasure  and  advantage  in  my  power  to  procure 
you.  I  came  here  yesterday  evening,  and  I  have  brought 
little  mousy,^'and  cou'd  make  a  fine  tale  of  the  pranks  she 
has  played  had  I  eyes  for  the  purpose.  The  little  villain 
a  week  ago  broke  prison,  and  was  missing  a  day  and  a 
night ;  I  lamenting  and  Astley  sorry.  On  Monday  night, 
just  as  I  was  stepping  into  bed,  Moll  B.  called  out,  **  I 
have  found  the  mouse  in  the  basket  on  the  stand ;  but  I 
cannot  touch  it!*  I  put  on  my  bed  gown,  but  the  simpleton 
not  having  clap'd  a  book  on  the  top  of  the  basket  to  keep 
the  mouse  in,  it  had  frisked  away.  However,  next  day 
Bertha  had  the  wit  to  find  it  behind  one  of  the  folios  at 
the  end  of  the  room.  I  have  now  secured  him  in  an  iron 
cage  that  will  keep  him  safe,  and  is  also  more  elegant  than 

1  A  dormouse  of  Miss  Port's. 
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the  one  he  escaped  from.    Eyes  and  hands  are  tired,  and 
must  yield.    Ever  your  affectionate  M.  Delant. 

P.S.  Be  sure  you  don't  place  this  before  your  eyes,  lest 
it  should  infect  you  with  scribbling.  I  have  too  good  an 
excuse ! 


Mn.  Delany  to  Miss  FOrt,  of  Ham. 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  my  dear  6®  for  your  letter ; 
but  mortified  I  cannot  read  it.  But  why,  my  dear  child, 
will  you  write  in  a  hurry  ?  6  lines  a  day  will  not  tire 
your  hand  or  head  ;  and  at  the  end  of  a  week  or  ten  days 
will  produce  me  an  entertaining,  well  written  journal, 
allowing  for  unexpected  interruptions.  A  carelessness  in 
writing  before  your  hand  is  perfectly  formed  will  end  in 
scribble  scrabble.  But,  upon  the  whole,  the  Duchess  (who 
is  so  kind  as  to  read  my  letters  to  me)  says  you  write  and 
spell  welL  I  make  it  my  request  to  her  to  tell  me  sin- 
cerely her  opinion;  and  you  have  a  heart  too  good  and 
gentle  not  to  be  ready  to  make  the  best  use  of  friendly 
admonition.  I  ought  not  to  talk  of  "  scribble  scrabble ;  " 
but  I  have  too  good  an  excuse !  The  Duke  of  Portland, 
Lord  Titchfield,  and  Lord  William  Bentinck  are  here  ;  the 
Duke  very  well;  the  Duchess  going  to  Welbeck  from 
Lord  Stamford's.  Our  dear  Duchess  is  not  well;  the 
damp  weather  has  given  her  cold  and  rheumatism.  Ever, 
my  dear  child,  your  affect*  M.  Delany. 


Mr».  Delany  to  l£ut  Port,  ofllam, 

BuLSTRODE,  Ist  Sept'.,  1782. 

1  thank  you,  my  dearest  Georgina,  for  your  last  letter. 
The  Duchess  of  Portland,  who  read  it  to  me,  said  the  first 
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page  was  a  very  pretty  hand.  Their  Majesties,  Princess 
Eoyal,  Princess  Augusta,  Princess  Elizabeth,  and  the  Prince 
of  Wales  came  here  yesterday  morning  by  eleven  o'clock. 
Her  Grace  of  Portland  had  not  breakfasted,  and  I  had  to 
rer,eive  the  Royal  visitors.  I  was  dabbling  at  my  work  in 
the  gallery,  and  Astley  reading  Froissart  to  me,  when  the 
approach  was  announced.  I  hurried  down  to  wait  till  I 
was  summoned,  which  was  immediately,  and  I  found  the 
King  in  the  gallery,  who  most  graciously  came  up  and  led 
me  into  the  drawing-room  to  the  Queen  and  Princesses. 
They  were  not  in  spirits,  especially  the  Queen,  who  seem'd 
much  affected,  and  that  every  word  was  an  exertion,  tho' 
always  most  gracious.  It  is  the  first  house  they  have  been 
in  since  the  death  of  Prince  Alf  .^ 

The  Duchess  of  Portland  soon  made  her  appearance. 
Breakfast  was  prepared  in  the  dining-room,  and  when  the 
Duchess  went  to  bring  the  King  and  Queen's  chocolate 
the  Queen  proposed  to  follow  her,  and  the  King  led  the 
way.  As  soon  as  their  backs  were  turned  the  Princesses 
took  both  my  hands  and  said  how  glad  they  were  to  see 
me,  and  many  other  kind  things,  with  their  usual  good- 
nature. The  King  proposed  that  all  the  company  should 
sit  round  the  table,  and  commanded  me  to  be  one  of  the 
number.  His  Majesties  great  politeness  and  good-humour 
(and  he  seemed  to  exert  particularly)  made  the  breakfast 
pass  cheerfully.  They  staid  till  past  two,  and  excused  the 
Duchess  of  Portland's  attendance  to-day,  it  being  Sunday, 

'  "Yesterday  morning  died  at  the  Royal  Palace,  Windsor,  of  a  con- 
sumption, aged  one  year  and  eleven  months,  his  Royal  Highness  Piince 
Alfred,  their  Majesties'  youngest  son. 

'*  Prince  Alfred  is  the  first  son  of  a  king  who  has  died  in  England  since 
the  death  of  the  late  Duke  of  Cumberland,  and  the  third  since  the  death 
of  Henry  Prince  of  Wales,  son  to  King  Charles  I.,  not  including  such  sons 
as  lived  to  be  kings  themselves."  —  Universal  Magazine  of  August  21, 
1782. 
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but  I  believe  we  shall  go  to  Windsor  to-morrow  or  Tues* 
day. 

The  accounts  of  the  Duke  of  Portland  mend,  tho'  slowly, 
but  the  surgeons  say  positively  there  is  no  danger ;  but  it 
was  a  very  alarming  accident 

I  suppose  you  have  seen  in  the  papers  the  unhappy  end 
of  poor  Mr.  Yeates,  who  was  drowned  at  Liverpool  It  has 
indeed  shocked  us  here  extreamly,  then  what  must  his  poor 
mother  and  family  feel? 

I  am  happy  with  your  good  account  of  all  at  Ham.  My 
love  to  all,  and  to  Calwich ;  they  are  always  included  in 
my  good  wishes. 

The  shells  shall  be  sent,  but  as  I  fear  it  cannot  be  till 
I  go  to  town,  had  they  not  better  stay  till  you  can  pack 
them  up  yourself.  Adieu.  I  really  cannot  see  to  say 
more. 


Mrs.  Delany  wrote  to  Mrs.  Frances  Hamilton  from  Bulstrode, 
October  10th,  1783,  and  gave  the  following  account  of  one  of 
the  frequent  royal  visits  :  — 

We  have  had  many  visitors  for  two  or  three  days  in 
succession  since  we  left  town,  and  when  health  has  per- 
mitted have  enjoyed  this  delightful  place.  A  few  days 
after  our  arrival  here,  the  Duchess  of  Portland  and  I  were 
sitting  in  the  long  gallery  very  busy  with  our  diflFerent 
employments,  when,  without  any  ceremony,  his  Majesty 
walked  up  to  our  table  WTiperceived  and  unknown  till  he 
came  quite  close  to  us.  You  may  believe  we  were  at  first 
a  little  fluttered,  but  his  courteous  manner  soon  made  him 
a  welcome  guest.  He  came  to  inform  the  Duchess  of 
Portland  of  the  Queen's  perfect  recovery  after  her  lying-in, 
which  made  him  doubly  welcome. 
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Breakfast  was  called  for,  and  after  a  visit  of  two  hours 
the  ELing  left  us.    A  week  after  this,  the  King  and  the 
Queen  came  together,  only  accompanied  by  Lady  Cour- 
town.    They  breakfasted^  and  staid  much  about  the  same 
time.    The  Queen  waved  the  ceremony  of  enquiry,  and 
she  desired  the  Duchess  not  to  come  till  she  received  a 
summons,  as  they  were  going  to  St.  James's  for  some  days. 
I-ast  Thursday,  2nd  of  October,  a  little   before   twelve 
o'clock,  word  was  brought  that  "the  royal  family  were 
coming  up  the  park,"  and  immediately  after,  two  coaches 
and  six,  with  the  King  on  horseback,  and  a  large  retinue, 
came  up  to  the  hall  door.    The  company  were  the  King 
and  Queen,  Princess  Boyal,  Princess  Augusta,  Princess 
Elizabeth,  Princess  Mary,  and  Princess  Sophia  —  a  lovely 
group.    They  were  all  dressed  in  white  muslin  polonises,^ 
white  chip  hats,  with  white  feathers,  except  the  Queen, 
who  had  on  a  black  hat  and  cloak.     The  King  was  in  his 
Windsor  uniform  of  blue  and  gold.    The  Queen  was  at- 
tended by  the  Duchess  of  Ancaster  (who  is  mistress  of 
the  robes),  and  Lady  Elizabeth  Waldegrave  ^  who  attends 
the  two  eldest  Princesses,  and  Mrs.  Goldsworthy  who  is 
sub-governess  to  the  three  younger  Princesses. 

The  King  had  no  attendants  but  the  equerries.  Major 
Digby  and  Major  Price.  They  were  in  the  drawing-room 
before  I  was  sent  for,  where  I  found  the  King  and  Queen 
and  Duchess  of  Portland,  seated  at  a  table  in  the  middle 
of  the  room.  The  King,  with  his  usual  graciousness,  came 
up  to  me  and  brought  me  forward,  and  I  found  the  Queen 
very  busy  in  showing  a  very  elegant  machine  to  the 
Duchess  of  Portland,  a  frame  for  weaving  fringe  of  a  new 
and  most  delicate  structure;  it  would  take  up  as  much 
paper  as  has  already  been  written  upon  to  describe  it 

^  Lady  Elizabetli  Waldegraye,  danghter  of  John,  Srd  Earl  Waldegrare. 
She  married,  April,  1791,  James,  6th  Earl  of  Cardigan,  and  died  1829. 
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minutely,  yet  it  is  of  8uch  simplicity  as  to  be  very  useful 
You  will  easily  imagine  the  grateful  feeUng  I  had  when 
the  Queen  presented  it  to  me,  to  make  up  some  knotted 
fringe  which  she  saw  me  about  The  Eling  at  the  same 
time  said  he  "  must  contribute  something  to  my  work." 
and  presented  me  with  a  gold  knotting  shuttle  ^  of  most 
exquisite  workmanship  and  taste ;  and  I  am  at  this  time, 
while  dictating,  knotting  white  silk  to  fidnge  the  bag 
which  is  to  contain  it. 

On  the  Monday  after,  we  were  appointed  to  go  to  the 
Lodge  at  Windsor  at  two  o'clock.  We  were  first  taken 
into  the  Duchess  of  Ancaster's  dressing-room ;  in  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour  after  to  the  King  and  Queen  in  the  drawing- 
room,  who  had  nobody  with  them  but  Prince  Alverstaden, 
the  Hanoverian  minister,  which  gave  me  an  opportunity  of 
hearing  the  Queen  speak  Oerman ;  and  I  may  say  it  was 
the  first  time  I  had  received  pleasure  from  what  I  did  noi 
understand,  but  there  was  such  a  fluency  and  sweetness  in 
her  manner  of  speaking  it,  that  it  sounded  as  gentle  as 
Italian. 

There  were  two  chairs  brought  in  for  the  Duchess  of 
Portland  and  myself  to  sit  on,  (by  order  of  their  Majesties,) 
which  were  easier  chairs  than  those  belonging  to  the  room. 
We  were  seated  near  the  door  that  opened  to  the  concert- 
room.  The  King  directed  them  to  play  Handel  and  6e- 
miniani's  music,  which  he  was  graciously  pleased  to  say 
was  to  gratify  me.  These  are  flattering  honours,  and  I 
should  not  indulge  so  much  upon  this  subject,  but  that  I 
depend  upon  your  believing  it  proceQids  more  from  grati- 
tude than  vanity.  The  3  eldest  Princesses  came  into  the 
room  in  about  half  an  hour  after  we  were  seated.  All  the 
royal  family  were  dressed  in  a  uniform  for  the  demi-sauan, 

^  This  knotting  shnttle  is  in  the  Editor's  possession. 
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of  a  violet  blue  armozine,  with  gauze  aprons,  Slg.,  &c. 
The  Queen  had  the  addition  of  a  great  many  fine  pearls. 

When  the  concert  of  music  was  over,  the  young  Princess 
Amelia,  nine  weeks  old,  was  sent  for,  and  brought  in  by 
her  nurse  and  attendants.  The  King  took  her  in  his  arms 
and  presented  her  to  the  Duchess  of  Portland  and  to  me. 
Tour  affectionate  heart  would  have  been  delighted  with 
this  royal  domestic  scene.  We  were  at  Bulstrode  before 
five,  and  very  well  after  our  expedition.  I  am  afraid  you 
will  be  much  more  tired  than  we  were  in  travelling  through 
this  long  narration,  but  if  it  affords  any  amusement  to  our 
dear  friend  Mrs.  Anne  Hamilton,^  as  well  as  to  yourself,  it 
will  give  much  satisfaction  to  my  dear  Mrs.  F.  Hamilton's 
most  affectionate  and  obliged  friend,  M.  Delant. 

Continue  your  kind  offices  to  the  friends  I  must  always 
esteem  in  Ireland. 


The  following  extracts  are  taken  from  the  Diary  of  Miss 
Hamilton,  (afterwards  Mrs.  Dickenson  of  Toxall,)  during  a  visit 
at  Bulstrode. 

The  Editor  is  indebted  to  the  kindness  of  Sir  John  Anson 
for  permission  to  make  use  of  this  Diary,  as  well  as  for  the 
letter  of  Horace  Walpole  to  Miss  Hamilton,  and  for  the  cor- 
respondence between  Miss  Hamilton  and  Mrs.  Delany. 

The  record  which  has  thus  been  preserved  of  a  whole  month  * 
of  the  life  of  Mrs.  Delany,  spent  at  Bulstrode,  in  her  84th  year, 
is  particularly  interesting,  and  the  tone  of  simple  truth,  of  diffi- 
dence in  herself,  and  respect  and  attachment  for  Mrs.  Delany, 
which  pervades  Miss  Hamilton's  remarks,  leave  a  high  im- 
pression of  the  character  and  disposition  of  the  writer. 

^  Eldest  danghtar  of  the  Hon.  Henry  Hamilton,  son  of  GuataYua,  1st 
Viscount  Bojrne. 

*  A  portion  only  of  this  diary  is  inserted.  —  Am,  JEd, 
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Miss  Hamilton's  Diabt. 

BuLSTRODE.    Wednesdaj,  Dec  Srd,  1783. 

Got  up  a  little  after  8 ;  a  great  fog  w^  made  y*  morning 
appear  deurk ;  had  my  hair  dress'd  for  j*  day,  though  I  put 
on  as  usual  for  y*  morning  a  riding  habit ;  sent  as  usual 
(as  favourite  a  word  this  in  my  journal  as  &c.,  but  my  &c/s 
are  more  expressive  as  they  often  mean  w*  I  do  not  choose 
to  I  rust  to  paper)  to  enquire  how  d'  Mrs.  Delany  had 
pass'd  y*  night  At  J  past  9,  y*  breakfast  hour,  she  sent 
for  me  to  breakfast ;  when  we  are  alone,  we  always  break- 
fast in  her  dressing  room ;  found  her  in  spirits,  and  looking 
vastly  better.  A  letter  from  Lady  Wake  (the  letters  are 
always  brought  w***  y*  breakfast-things)  ;  read  part  of  its 
contents  to  her.  She  related  to  me  the  history  (and  indeed 
it  was  a  curious  one)  of  her  marriage  w**'  Mr.  Pendarves, 
her  first  husband ;  his  coming  to  her  uncle's  at  Long  Leate, 
&c.,  &c.  I  left  her  at  ^  past  10  o'clock ;  came  to  my 
room ;  y*  Dss  sent  as  usual  her  chambermaid  w***  enquiries. 
Ab*  12  Mrs.  Delany  came  to  me  and  brought  y*  news- 
papers; I  read  them  to  her.  One  of  y*  Dss's  footmen 
came  to  enquire  if  I  chose  to  ride  ?  I  said  I  w*  if  y*  fog 
dispersed ;  y*  Dss  sent  us  a  comical  message  ab*  seeing  y* 
moon,  which  proved  to  be  y*  sun,  struggling  thro'  y*  fog. 
I  went  to  y*  library,  and  Mrs.  D.  came  to  me ;  we  went 
into  y*  drawing-room ;  I  read  to  her  some  of  Mrs.  Fenton's 
Essays  on  y*  days  of  y*  week.  T*  Dss  join'd  us  about  1 
o'clock,  and  brought  me  di-awings  of  Lady  Weymouth's 
from  y*  Chinese  to  look  over ;  they  were  highly  finish'd. 
Wo  parted  but  not  till  just  dinner  time.  I  changed  my 
riding  skirt,  and  put  on  my  habit  again,  and  after  dinner 
Mrs.  D.  went  to  her  room ;  the  Dss  and  I  sat  together  till 
she  came  up  again  in  half  an  hour,  and  y*  Dss  brought  me 
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a  large  collection  of  seals  —  to  take  impressions  from.  I 
finished  y*  2*  vol.  of  Evelina  and  my  letter  to  Miss  Gun- 
ning; went  to  supper  about  J  past  10,  and  conversed  (as 
we  have  dumb  waiters  and  no  servants  to  wait  at  supper) 
ab*  y*  King  and  Windsor  Castle,  Dowg,  Lady  Carlisle  s  be- 
in;j  come  to  England,  and  anecdotes  of  her,  &c.,  &c. ;  and 
pa.rted  \  past  11. 

Y*  dining-room  screen  is  brought  for  me  to  repair. 

Dec  4th,  1783.     Thursday. 

Found  d'  Mrs.  Delany  in  good  look  and  spirits  when  I 
went  to  breakfast ;  sat  w***  her  from  ^  past  9  till  \  of  eleven. 
She  related  to  me  the  beginning  and  end  of  her  acquaint- 
ance w**^  Miss  Hawley,  d'  of  Lord  Hawley  (Dalhousie), 
Wyndham,  Mr.  Pendarves,  Pss  Caroline,  the  Leicester 
House  family.  The  Dss  sent  as  usual  (when  I  left  Mrs. 
D.) ;  y*  horse  and  groom  were  ready,  y*  morning  heavenly, 
y*  sun  bright  —  took  a  most  delightful  ride ;  met  Mrs.  D., 
who  was  going  to  take  y*  air,  stop'd  and  offered  her  to  go 
on  in  y*  carriage ;  she  w*  not  let  me ;  pursued  my  ride ; 
came  in  20  min.  after  12 ;  Mrs.  D.  promised  to  come  to 
me  in  my  room  ;  told  me  she  had  walk*d  for  half  an  hour, 
&c.  I  came  to  my  room,  found  upon  my  table  a  work  bag 
w*"^  a  paper  npon  it,  importing  it  "  came  by  y*  air  balloon 
from  Paris  ; "  also  some  fine  myrtle  in  a  tumbler  of  water. 
I  ran  to  Mrs.  Delany  to  thank  her  for  her  gallantrie  ;  she 
then  came  with  me  to  my  room.  The  Dss  of  Portland 
came  to  us,  told  us  how  happy  she  was,  having  rec*  a  let- 
ter from  Lady  Weymouth  to  say  she  would  come  to  her 
on  Saturday ;  she  is  obliged  to  come  from  Long  Leate,  y* 
Queen  having  no  lady  to  attend  her.  Mrs.  Delany  and  y* 
Dss  left  me ;  they  went  to  take  an  airing.  At  two  o'clock 
Mrs.  Delany  sent  for  me  to  eat  oysters  w**^  her  in  her 
room ;  went ;  she  told  me  y*  Dss  and  herself  during  their 
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airing  had  only  talk'd  of  me  —  and  "  in  my  favour^*'  she 
was  so  good  to  say.  I  requested  she  w*  tell  me  if  she  ever 
perceived  anything  wrong  in  my  conduct,  my  expressions, 
or  my  manners,  and  desired  her  to  tell  me  if  she  did  not 
think  y*  Ih^  w**  wish  to  have  me  go  when  L^  Weymouth 
came  ?  She  assured  she  thought  y*  Dss  would  not  on  any 
account  part  w*  me  before  Tuesday,  but  that  she  w*  tell 
her  what  I  said.  We  went  upstairs  to  y*  Dss  in  y*  draw- 
ing-room ;  y*  Dss  brought  me  some  of  y*  late  Mrs.  Wright's 
work  to  look  at  —  a  bird  in  worsted  and  flowers  in  silk  on 
w*  sattinn,  and  gave  me  also  y*  additional  catalogue  of  y* 
pictures,  &c.  I  read  till  4  in  Evelina,  then  ran  down  and 
had  my  hair  done  in  a  |  of  an  hour;  returned  to  y*  d' 
room ;  found  Mra.  Delany  alone ;  we  look'd  and  saw  two 
•  hares  close  to  y*  house  eating;  y*  moon  shone  bright, 
Mrs.  D.  told  me  she  had  mentioned  to  y*  Dss  what  I  said 
ab*  goi7ig,  tliat  y*  Dss  would  not  listen  to  it,  and  that  she 
beg'd  her  to  assure  me  she  wished  me  to  stay.  Y*  Dss 
came ;  we  went  to  dinner  J  past  4  o'clock ;  after  dinner 
our  converse  was  relative  to  beggars ;  y*  Dss  said  how- 
wrong  it  was  to  encourage  those  poor  who  beg'd  in  y* 
streets  in  London ;  when  we  left  y*  dining-room  Mrs. 
Delany  staid  a  few  minutes ;  Mrs.  D.  then  went  to  her 
room  to  repose,  and  y*  Dss  and  I  had  an  interesting  con- 
versation. After  tea  I  read  in  Evelina  till  10  o'clock. 
After  supper  y*  conversation  was  upon  different  subjects  : 
Lady  A  Hamilton,  Zadg  M.  Cooley,  her  daughter,  &c. ; 
when  Mra.  Delany  was  gone  to  her  room  after  dinner,  y^ 
Duchess  not  only  press'd  me  to  stay  and  not  think  of  go- 
ing when  L'^  Weymouth  came,  but  earnestly  entreated 
me  to  remain  with  her  and  Mrs.  Delany  till  they  went  to 
town,  and  she  said  w***  tears :  "  Perhaps  we  may  not  have 
y*  comfort  of  meeting  again —^  ^AiTii  of  tf  age  of  my 
friend!" 
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BtnxtTBOinE,  Deo.  5th,  1788. 

Went  to  dear  Mrs.  Delanj  at  }  past  9 ;  she  was  pretty 
welL  She  told  me  how  extremely  happy  I  had  made  her 
and  the  Dss,  bj  my  consent  to  stay  till  they  went  to  town. 
Sepeated  how  happy  she  was  in  seeing  y*  affection  y*  Dss 
had  taken  for  me,  and  how  much  they  both  loved  me,  and 
how  certain  they  both  were  that  I  did  and  ever  should 
merit  y*  aflection  of  every  one  who  knew  me.  I  hope  I 
may  ever  really  merit,  and  endeawur  to  deserve  such  enco- 
miums !  How  truly  flattering  the  praise  of  this  venerable 
and  most  amiable  of  women  1  I  left  her  soon  after  break- 
fast; came  to  my  room;  dress*d  for  y*  day,  as  we  were 
(Mrs.  D.  and  me)  to  go  to  Admiral  Forbes's  at  Chalfont ; 
but  y*  fog  did  not  disperse  in  time,  and  we  did  not  go. 
The  Dss  sent  her  pretty  messenger,  as  usual  to  inquire  how 
I  had  slept  ?  &c.  Mrs.  Delany  came  and  invited  me  to  go 
with  her  and  sit  in  the  drawing-room.  She  brought  y* 
papers,  I  read  a  few  paragraphs  to  her.  She  then  left  me, 
said  she  hoped  to  meet  me  in  y*  drawing-room.  Mrs. 
Woodward,  j*  housekeeper,  then  came  and  invited  me  to 
see  her  room  and  her  store  rooms,  and  I  followed  her. 
She  show'd  me  her  rooms,  her  china  closets,  her  linnen 
presses,  her  stores,  <Sbc.  &c. ;  offered  me  anything  I  chose  to 
eat  of  cakes  or  sweetmeats,  &c.  I  took  some  orange  cakes 
to  please  her.  She  gave  me  flowers,  and  a  peacock's 
feather  to  keep  and  use  as  a  mark  in  a  book  to  remember 
her  by;  she  said  a  thousand  civil  things  to  ma  I  saw 
also  y*  steward's  room,  V*  is  large,  and  here  the  upper 
servants  dine ;  it  appear'd  to  be  hung  round  with  pictures, 
but  I  did  not  stay  to  examine  them. 

Went  to  y*  drawing-room,  where  dear  Mrs.  Delany  was ; 
she  had  her  spinning  wheel  and  her  table,  and  I  my  little 
table  and  fringe  knotting, '&c.  She  gave  me  the  character 
of  y*  late  Lady  Burlington,  and  that  of  her  lovely  and 
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unfortunate  daughter,  who  was  married  to  Lord  Euston, 
son  to  y*  Duke  of  Grafton,  one  of  the  most  horrid  wretches 
I  ever  heard  of;  his  conduct  towards  his  beautiful  amiable 
wife  being  brutal  At  2  o'clock  Mrs.  Delany  and  I  went 
to  her  room  to  eat  oysters.  We  went  to  dinner  about  J 
past  4  o'clock ;  when  we  came  out  of  y*  dining-room  we 
had  a  hearty  laugh,  and  run  a  race!  ¥•  Dss  gained 
her  point  however,  and  Mrs.  D.  went  to  her  room  to  take 
her  siesta.  At  7,  tea.  After  tea  I  read  Evelina^  which  / 
finisKd,  and  at  ten  o'clock  y*  Dss  went  to  her  room  to  fin- 
ish a  letter  to  Mrs.  Boscawen,  and  tell  her  we  had  gone 
through  E :  y^  book  she  had  desired  ua  to  redd,  &c. 

6th  Deo.,  1788.    Bullstrodb. 

At  J  past  9  went  to  Mrs.  Delany's  room,  found  her 
pretty  well;  letter  from  Miss  Gunning;  soon  after  tea 
came  to  my  room ;  y*  Dss's  message  as  usual  Mrs.  Dela- 
ny came  to  me  at  11,  and  desired  me  to  accompany  her  to 
her  room,  as  she  had  received  letters  w^  alas !  her  eyes 
were  not  in  a  state  to  read.  Tho'  I  felt  much  honoured 
by  the  confidence  she  placed  in  me,  my  heart  ach'd  to 
think  she  was  obliged  to  make  vse  of  mine.  I  read  her 
letters;  in  one,  w**^  was  from  her  eldest  nephew,  Mr. 
Dewes,  who  lately  spent  a  week  here,  there  was  these 
lines :  —  "  My  respects  to  Miss  H** ;  I  hope  she  is  still  at 
Bulstrode,  —  her  sprightliness  will  chase  away  any  lowness 
of  spirits  you  may  have;  wherever  she  is,  sorrow  can 
surely  make  no  long  abode."  I  was  pleased  with  his 
remembrance  of  me,  for  he  is  an  excellent  worthy  man. 

I  also  read  the  newspapers  to  her,  and  then  she  insisted 
upon  my  going  to  take  a  walk ;  I  obeyed  —  for  is  it  possi- 
ble to  refuse  obeying  her  dictates  ?  I  went  to  y*  Grotto, 
w**^  was  made  by  Mrs.  Delany ;  I  sat  in  it  for  some  time 
and  enjoy'd  the  calm  serenity  of  the  scene  around  me  here; 
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and  I  thought  of  all  those  whom  I  loved,  of  eveiy  one 
whose  friendship  I  was  so  happy  to  enjoy  1  When  I 
returned  I  fed  the  peacocks  and  guinea  fowls,  who  foUow'd 
me  —  every  bird  and  animal  in  this  place,  of  w^  there  are 
a  great  variety,  are  tame  and  sociable.  I  went  then  to 
Mrs.  Delany  to  give  an  account  of  my  walk.  Came  to 
my  room  and  began  to  dress ;  whilst  my  hair  was  dressing 

the  Duchess  came  to  me;  I  sent  B out  of  the  room; 

she  staid  \  of  an  hour. 

Soon  after  she  left  me  Mrs.  D.  came ;  she  told  me  as  I 
was  not  dress'd  she  would  order  the  serv*"  to  bring  the 
oysters  (w®**  she  eats  at  2  o'clock)  to  be  brought  in  my 
room.  She  (as  did  the  Duchess)  said  many  kind  things 
to  Betty.  As  y*  upper  servants  dine  at  2,  Betty  left  me 
soon  after  y*  servants  brought  y*  oysters  and  laid  y*  napkin 
in  my  dressing-room.  I  was  obliged  to  receive  Mrs.  Delany 
en  robe  de  chambre,  and  after  we  had  finish  our  gout^  she 
left  me.  I  finish'd  dressing,  and  I  remained  in  my  room 
till  the  dinner-bell  rung,  because  T  thought  it  right  not  to 
intrude  before  the  Dss  had  had  time  to  speak  to  Lady 
Weymouth,  who  was  expected.  Ab*  5  o'clock  I  went  up 
and  met  Mrs.  Delany  in  y^  gallery ;  we  went  into  y*  draw- 
ing-room and  found  y*  Dss  and  Lady  Weymouth,  whom  I 
was  glad  to  see ;  she  is  attentive  and  polite  towards  me, 
and  always  has  been  so.  We  went  to  dinner ;  the  common 
chit  chat  of  the  great  world  was  y*  conversation.  As  soon 
as  we  came  out  of  y*  dining-room  I  went  to  my  own  room, 
for  I  thought  y*  Dss  and  Lady  Weymouth  might  wish  to 
be  together,  and  Mrs.  D.  went  as  usual  to  her  room.  Mrs. 
Delany  came  to  me  J  before  7.  At  7  Mr.  Keys  (the  groom 
of  the  chambers)  told  us  tea  was  ready ;  we  had  e<ich  our 
little  table,  our  candles,  and  work;  conversed  upon  the  news 
of  y*  day  —  fashions,  dress,  &c.,  &c.  i  before  ten  came  to 
my  room  to  leave  y*  ladies  at  liberty  to  talk  without  any 
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restraint,  for  nothing  marks  ignorance,  want  of  due  propri- 
ety and  respect  more  than  for  a  younger  person  not  to  pay 
proper  deference  and  respect  when  she  ought  to  show  she 
knows  it  is  not  right  ever  to  appear  an  intruder,  &c.,  &c. 

8th  Dec,  1783.     Bullstrodx. 

The  ser^  came  for  me  at  J  past  9 ;  went  to  Mrs.  Delany, 
she  had  not  had  a  good  night  but  I  thought  she  appeared 
better  than  yesterday  morning.  We  talked  of  the  K 
family.  Mrs.  Delany  said  how  cautious  young  women 
should  be  what  society  they  enter'd  into,  and  particularly 
vf"  whom  they  appeared  in  public  ;  told  me  an  anecdote  of 
herself  when  she  was  young  and  first  married  to  Mr.  Pen- 
darves ;  gave  me  an  account  of  "  the  Hell  Fire  club,"  w*** 
consisted  of  ab*  a  dozen  persons  of  fasliion  of  both  sexes, 
some  of  y*  females  unmarried,  and  the  horrid  impieties 
these  were  guilty  of;  they  used  to  read  and  ridicule  y* 
Scriptures,  and  their  conversation  was  blasphemous  to 
y*  last  degree ;  they  used  to  act  plays,  some  represented  y* 
Virgin  Mary.  The  character  of  one  of  y*  members  of  this 
club,  a  Mr.  Howe,  and  an  accoimt  of  his  death,  w^**  Dr. 
Friend  (who  attended  him)  gave  Mrs.  D.  y*  day  he  died. 
He  was  at  his  mother's,  who  had  apartments  at  Somerset 
House.  Mrs.  D.  was  in  S.  house,  dining  w***  her  aunt 
Lady  Stanley.  Dr.  Friend,  the  physician,  came  to  them 
quite  overcome  w***  y*  horrid  scene  he  had  just  quitted ; 
said  he  left  this  miserable  wretch  expiring,  uttering  the 
most  horrid  imprecations,  and  tho'  denying  his  belief  of 
everything  sacred,  said  he  knew  he  should  bum  in  hell  for 
ever !  Mrs.  Delany  then  gave  me  the  history  of  a  sister 
of  this  man's  ;  she  was  a  woman  of  virtue  and  good  princi- 
ples, but  unfortunately  for  her  conceived  a  violent  attach- 
ment to  a  Mr.  Lowther,  one  of  the  handsomest  men  of  the 
times,  but  a  perfect  Ix)thario;  they  had  opportunities  of 
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being  much  together,  and  he  attach'd  himself  to  her  tho' 
she  was  a  very  plain  young  woman,  but  his  vanity  was 
gratified  in  having  raised  so  strong  a  passion  in  her  breast. 
She  thought  her  love  returned ;  y*  most  passionate  letters 
pass'd  between  them,  and  their  pictures  exchanged,  &c.  ; 
he  at  length  grew  tired  of  and  neglected  her,  and  openly 
addressed  another  woman.  Miss  Howe  —  (the  wretched 
Miss  Howe)  —  after  having  used  every  endeavour  to  recall 
bis  affection,  became  almost  frantic  with  despair.  She 
run  away  one  morning  from  Hampton  Palace  (where  the 
Court  then  was,  —  she  was  maid  of  honour  to  y*  Pss  of 
Wales,  afterwards  Queen  Caroline)  and  came  and  laid  her- 
self at  y*  door  of  Mr.  Lowther*s  house  in  Pall  Mall,  acting 
a  thousand  wild  extravagancies;  this  of  course  soon  at- 
tracted a  crowd  of  spectators.  A  gentleman  who  lived  at 
an  opposite  house  saw  this  unhappy  woman,  and  knowing 
who  she  was,  he  humanely  went  to  her,  and  with  y*  as- 
sistance of  his  servants  carried  her  to  his  house ;  here  she 
fell  into  strong  convulsions  and  soon  appeared  to  have  lost 
her  reason,  w**^  now  was  totally  gone ;  her  friends  were 
sent  for,  who  took  her  home,  and  not  long  after  she  died 
raving  mad.  Notwithstanding  y*  lady  to  whom  Mr.  Low- 
ther  paid  his  addresses  was  made  acquainted  w*'^  this  story^ 
she  married  him  soon  after  Miss  Howe's  death ! 

BuLSTSODB.    Taeadaj,  Dec.  9th,  1783. 

Had  my  hair  dress'd  in  y^  morning  for  all  day ;  at  } 
past  9  Mrs.  Delany  sent  for  me  to  breakfast ;  rec^  letters^ 
one  from  Mrs.  Carter,  read  some  passages  from  them  to 
Mrs.  Delany.  Mr.  Levers,  y*  house  steward,  came  to  me 
and  brought  y*  chimney-board  he  had  made  for  y*  library, 
w"**  I  had  promised  y*  Dss  to  cover  w*  prints ;  had  some 
talk  w^  him,  he  promised  to  shew  me  his  drawings  some 
mom',  &C.    Mrs.  Delany  came  to  me ;  I  began  to  rqmr 
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a  beautiful  chimney-board  of  ker  doing  in  colored  paper, 
vases,  antique  figures,  &c.    She  did  not  stay  long.     I  pasted 
till  ^  past  10.     Mra.  Delaqy  and  Lady  Weymouth  came 
to  me,  y^  latter  took  her  leave  of  me,  she  was  going  to 
town.     Mrs.  Delany  returned  to  me  after  she  had  seen 
Lady  W.  set  out,  had  her  reel  brought  into  my  room,  and 
wound  oflF  her  yam  while  I  went  on  repairing  y*  screen. 
Mrs.  Delany  desired  me  to  read  a  letter  she  rec^  from  Mr. 
Bernard  Dewes.     Mrs.  Woodward,  y*  housekeeper,  came 
to  ask  me  if  I  w^  have  a  maid  sleep  in  y*  next  room  to 
me  now  Betty  was  gone  (to  town),  and  other  civil  ofiTers. 
Mrs.  Astley  came,  and  we  made  her  read  y*  newspapers  to 
us.    Mrs.  Delany  came  for  me  at  ^  past  one  to  come  into 
y*  drawing-room,  as  Mr.  Bryant  was  come;  I  went;  he 
staid  till  3  o'clock ;  the  conversation  turn'd  upon  y*  famous 
Duchess  of  Marlborough ;  among  othera,  one  striking  anec- 
dote, that  though  she  appeared  affected  in  highest  degree 
at  y*  death  of  her  granddaughter,  y*  Dss  of  Bedford,  she 
sent  y*  day  after  she  died  for  the  jewels  she  had  given  her, 
saying  "  she  had  only  UtU  y~ ; "  y*  answer  was  that  she 
''had  said  she  would  never  demand  those  jewels  again 
except  she  danced  at  court"  her  answer  was  "  then  she  w* 

be if  she  w*  not  dance  at  court,  &c."    She  behaved  in 

y^  most  extravagant  manner,  her  grief  notwithstanding 
most  violent  in  appearance.  She  was  found  one  day  lying 
prostrate  upon  y*  ground,  and  a  lady  who  went  to  see  her 
(who  told  this  to  y«  Dss  of  Portland)  had  like  to  have 
fallen  over  her,  y*  room  being  dark.  Y*  D.  of  M.  said  she 
was  praying,  and  that  she  lay  thus  upon  y*  ground,  being 
too  wicked  to  kneel  When  her  son  died,  who  was  a  fine 
promising  youth,  at  the  university,  her  grief  was  un- 
bounded ;  her  vanity  was  wounded,  y*  future  hope  of  an 
ambitious  mind  was  destroyed.  She  used  by  way  of  mor- 
tification and  a  mark  of  afiUction  to  dress  herself  like  a 
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beggar,  and  sit  vf^  some  miserable  wretches  in  the  cloisters 
at  Westminster  Abbey.  ¥•  Dss  of  Portland  said  that  y* 
D^  (her  husband)  had  often  seen  her  daring  this  mourn- 
ing of  hers  when  he  was  a  boy  at  Westminster  School 
She  used  to  say  that  she  was  very  certain  she  should  go 
to  heaven,  and  as  her  ambition  went  even  beyond  y*  grave, 
that  she  knew  she  should  have  one  of  y^  highest  seats. 

loth. 

Mr.  Lightfoot  gave  notice  there  w^  be  a  sacrament  next 
Sunday.  After  chapel  Mr.  L  came  up,  staid  a  little  in  y* 
gallery,  looking  over  some  new  fungus's  y*  gardener  had 
found ;  went  to  my  room,  Mrs.  D.  came  to  me ;  she  was 
not  well ;  I  was  busy  ab*  my  screen ;  she  sat  w*"*  me  till 
3  o'clock,  talk'd  of  herself,  said  "  an  awfvl  time  was  ap- 
praaching,  that  all  she  felt  was  y*  leaving  those  that  loved  her 
to  mourn  her  loss*'  Ac,  <fec.,  talk'd  of  Miss  Port>  Mr.  Dewes, 
&c.  &c.,  said  I  miist  meet  Mr.  D.  at  her  house  to  look  over 
prints,  &c.  &c.  When  she  went  Mrs.  Astley  her  m^  came 
and  assisted  me  in  dressing.  When  she  expatiated  upon 
Mrs.  Delany's  goodness  she  wept ;  I  like  her  —  extremely 
sensible  and  grateful  she  appears. 

DecV.  18,  Saturday. 

At  \  past  9  went  upstairs;  Mr.  Lightfoot  only  in  y* 
breakfast-room ;  he  told  me  he  thought  dear  Mrs.  Delany 
began  to  break  very  fast  I  found  letters  upon  y*  table, 
one  from  Mr.  Dewes.  Mr.  Lightfoot  so  good  as  to  read  y* 
man*  of  Q.  Eliz.  prayers,  y*  I  might  see  if  I  had  written 
mine  correctly ;  he  then  took  his  leave  to  go  home.  Mrs. 
Delany  came  for  me ;  it  was  a  delightful  clear  day ;  we 
took  a  long  walk  in  the  gardens,  shrubbery,  flower-garden» 
botanick-garden,  &c.,  fed  the  grexos^BJiA.  other  birds.    Dur* 

^  Cxanes. 
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ing  our  walk  Mrs.  Delan j  talk'd  onlj  of  Mr.  Dewes^  told 
me  his  fortune,  gave  me  a  description  of  his  house,  his 
manner  of  living,  his  character,  &c.,  &a  When  we  re- 
turned from  our  walk  I  came  to  my  room  and  wrote  aa 
answer  to  Mr.  Dewes's  letter,  then  went  to  Mrs.  Delany 
and  staid  some  time  to  look  over  papers.  Mrs.  D.  gave 
me  some  manuscripts.  Betum'd  to  y*  Dss ;  she  had  got 
together  many  fine  things  to  shew  me : — a  missal  w^  had 
been  given  to  Edward  y*  6th,  some  fine  miniatures,  2  by 
Isaac  and  2  by  Peter  Oliver  —  a  Lord  and  Countess  of 
Pembroke,  y*  other  2  UT^known ;  Milton  and  his  mother  in 
one  large  locket  in  a  tortoiseshell  case ;  S'  Walter  Raleigh 
and  his  son  in  an  old-fashion'd  locket,  w^  had  been  orna- 
mented with  jewels  in  a  large  locket  black  and  green 
enamel ;  it  had  belong'd  to  Lady  Saleigh,  y^  cyphers  of 
W.  R  and  K  are  still  remaining,  tho'  y^  enamel  is  dam- 
aged ;  a  missal  bound  in  silver  of  a  smaller  size  given  y* 
Duchess  by  y*  present  queen. 

Mrs.  Delany  at  her  spinning-wheel,  y^  Dss  at  her  carpet^ 
&c.,  till  dinner  time ;  the  Dss  then,  after  much  persuasum, 
and  taking  away  her  worsteds,  left  off,  and  Mrs.  Delany 
went  to  change  her  gowa  I  assisted  y*  Dss  in  putting  up 
y*  things,  and  went  with  her  to  her  room.  She  took  out 
of  her  drawers  other  curious  things  for  me  to  look  at  after 
dinner,  told  me  of  y*  manner  in  w***  y*  Queen  sent  her  j^ 
missal.  We  did  not  go  to  dinner  till  near  5  o'clock,  and 
Mrs.  Delany  pla/d  a  tune  upon  y*  organ  to  hasten  y*  Dss. 
After  dinner  y*  Dss  was  some  time  settling  her  work  —  I 
assisted  her.  She  gave  me  an  account  of  all  y*  pictures 
she  had  purchased,  and  of  y^  shameful  manner  in  w^^  she 
had  been  rob'd  by  Mr.  West  of  many  thiTigs  that  had 
belong'd  to  her  father,  Lord  Oxford,  of  the  cabinet  he  left 
her,  &c. 
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leth. 

Mrs.  Afltley  came  before  I  was  up  to  know  how  my  cold 
was ;  Mrs.  D.  wanted  me  to  breakfast  in  bed.  Ab*  J  before 
11  I  went  to  Mrs.  Delany;  she  had  not  slept  well,  but 
was  in  good  spirits ;  had  much  interesting  converse ;  she 
hoped  I  woidd  give  what  time  I  could  to  her  when  1  came 
to  town,  and  again  repeated  that  she  looked  forward  to  my 
being  a  comfort  to  ^  Ihcchess  when  she  was  no  more  ;  desired 
I  w*  remember  it  was  Tier  wish  I  w**  give  her  (when  that 
period  arrived)  as  much  of  my  time  as  I  could ;  that  y* 
Dss  loved  me,  and  she  knew  it  w*  give  her  comfort  if  I 
did  so,  &c.,  &c.  She  gave  me  her  opinion  of  my  character. 
0 !  that  I  may  ever  endeavour  to  act  up  to  such  a  char- 
acter, and  be  from  my  heart  vf  she  thinks  m^  !  She  then 
talked  of  my  settling  in  life ;  told  me  y*  sort  of  person  I 
ought  for  my  own  happiaess  to  marry — plainly,  very 
plainly  she  drew  the  picture  !  and  she  gave  me  the  char- 
acter of  a  friend  of  hers,  (Mrs.  Donellan)  and  gave  me  a 
description  of  wax  figures  in  y*  museum  at  Dublin.  I 
read  her  paragraphs  out  of  my  letters;  I  had  one  from 
Miss  H.  More. 

18«»»  DecV.  Thursday,  1788. 

I  got  up  early  to  pack  up  my  papers,  &c.  Mrs.  Astley 
came  to  assist  me  in  dressing ;  Mrs.  Delany  came  to  me 
when  my  hair  was  doing,  and  staid  a  little  time.  Dear 
dear  woman !  She  beg'd  me  not  to  hurry  myself ;  I  soon 
foUow'd  her  upstairs.  Mr.  Keys  was  so  obliging  to  come 
and  said  he  w*  take  care  to  pack  up  my  boxes  of  shells,  &c. 
Went  up  to  breakfast.  Y*  Dss  sent  a  kind  message  by 
Mrs.  Anne.  I  went  out  of  y*  room  and  gave  her  y*  letter 
I  had  written  to  y*  Duchess  to  tell  her  upon  paper  w*  I 
would  not  say  ;  returned,  and  after  breakfast  Mr.  Lightfoot, 
and  Mrs.  Delany,  and  I  separated.    I  went  to  my  room  to 
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see  if  all  my  things  were  ready ;  Mrs.  Astley  and  Mrs. 
Delany's  footman  came  and  carried  my  things  to  be  ready 
for  y*  chaise.  Went  to  y*  library ;  put  up  all  the  books  I 
had  taken  out,  &c.  Mrs.  D.  came  to  me  and  took  a  most 
tender  leave  of  me ;  she  wept»  and  said  kind  things  y*  went 
to  my  heart. 


Jff«.  Delany  to  Mm  Hamilton, 

28id  May,  1784. 

1  hope  you  are  out  of  town,  as  you  had  better  be  there, 
(if  I  do  not  see  you.)  The  weather  is  so  hot,  that  I  cannot 
send  my  usual  messenger  to  you,  and  I  wUl  suppose  thai 
has  hindered  your  tripping  over  hera  Let  me  know  how 
you  do,  and  believe  me,  faithfully  yours,  &c. 

M.  Delany. 

P.S.  Will  you  come  to  drink  tea  with  me  this  evening? 
Do  you  go  to  Mrs,  Walsingham  to-morrow  ? 

Were  you  flirting  at  the  P.  of  W ^'s  breakfast  ?  Were 

you  hopping  at  Mr.  C ^"s  ball  ? 

Mrs.  T.  compliments,  Mr.  T.  is  "  gone  over  the  hills  and 
far  away." 

[Added  by  Miss  Port  —  the  same  letter."] 

My  dear  Madam,  —  'Tis  an  age,  since  I  have  seen  you, 
and  my  aunt  pines  after  you.  She  has  dictated  this  note 
to  me  so  by  bits  and  scraps,  that  it  is  quite  a  riddia 

G.  M.  A.  Port. 


Miss  Port  to  Mrs.  Anne  Viney, 

St.  J.  Place,  May  28tli,  1784. 

My  dear  Madam,  —  I  was  much  concerned  to  find  by 
a  letter  I  received  from  Ham,  that  you  were  kind  eno'  to 
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express  some  sort  of  mortification^  from  not  hearing  firom 
me. 

You  know,  my  d'  madam,  that  the  25th  is  my  d'  A.  D*s 
birthday,^  upon  which  day  the  Duchess  Dow'  of  Portland, 
the  Bishops  of  Worcester  and  Exeter,  Mr.  Fred^  Montagu, 
and  Mr.  Bryant  dine  with  her,  and  spend  the  evening,  but 
just  before  dinner-time  there  was  a  tap  at  the  door,  and 
who  should  enter,  but  Lady  Weymouth  just  come  from  their 
Majestys  to  desire  Mrs.  Delany's  company  at  8  o'clock, 
and  to  spend  the  rest  of  the  evening,  so  all  our  design 
for  tJu  evening  was  frustrated.  At  8  o'clock  she  and  the 
Duchess  of  P.  went,  and  when  they  had  been  there  a  lit- 
tle time  the  Queen  told  Lady  Weymouth  to  tye  a  string 
round  my  A.  D's  neck,  and  at  the  end  of  the  string  was 
the  King's  picture  set  in  gold  and  diamonds,  and  the  Q — n 
beg'd  Mrs.  Delany  to  accept  it.  I  cannot  avoid  begging 
leave  to  congratulate  you  on  the  marriage  of  Miss  E.  Yiney. 

I  remain,  d'  madam,  your  obliged,        G.  M.  A.  Pobt. 


Tie  Duckets  ofTortland  to  Mrt,  Delany, 

Maboate,  Ang.  14th,  1784. 

My  dearest  Friend,  —  I  am  quite  unhappy  not  having 
a  letter  from  you  these  three  days ;  my  apprehensions  sug- 
gest you  are  not  well ;  God  forbid  that  shou'd  be  the  case. 
Vesey  tells  me  you  were  well  when  she  came  from  London, 
but  I  suspect  she  had  not  seen  you  for  some  days ;  in  short, 
my  dearest  friend,  you  see  the  efiTect  of  your  kind  indul- 
gence, and  I  presume  too  much  upon  it ;  I  am  afraid  it  is 
being  very  unreasonable.     Oh  hno  glad  I  am  with  the 

1  25tb  May,  luw  style. 
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thought  that  the  time  approaches  for  our  meetiiig;  and 
that  I  have  <mly  a  week  and  Kfew  days  more  to  stay  here  I 
My  health  is  so  good,  and  the  air  has  agreed  with  me  better 
than  uaoal  from  the  cool  weather.  Just  as  I  finished  the 
other  side  came  in  Lady  Mary  Hume  and  her  sick  daughter, 
and  she  has  stay'd  till  my  dinner  is  coming  up.  On  Mon- 
day I  am  to  have  a  turtle  dinner  (only  think  of  it).  For  Mr. 
Vesey,  —  he  goes  on  as  usual  I  have  not  seen  Mrs.  Han- 
cock yet ;  but  Mrs.  Vesey  sat  with  me  last  night,  as  Lady 
Charlotte  has  told  her  I  don't  visit  in  the  evening  after  my 
airing.  I  have  had  a  most  obliging  and  kind  congrat*^  from 
the  Dow'  Lady  Aylesford.  Have  you  heard  from  Mr. 
Dewes  from  Buxton  ?  I  hope  he  is  very  well  I  am  very 
much  surprised  at  Mrs.  Sandford's  going  to  Tunbridga  I 
thought  the  sea  air  and  bathing  had  been  necessary ;  but 
perhaps  her  son  likes  Tunbridge  better  ?  It  is  so  hot  Oh 
for  a  closet  of  ten  foot  square  to  the  north.  How  does  Miss 
Hamilton  ?  When  is  she  to  be  married  ?  I  shou'd  have 
scribbled  to  her,  but  I  am  tired  of  that  employment,  and 
I  have  nothing  to  tell  her  that  cou'd  amuse  her.  My  best 
compt*"  to  Mrs.  Sandford.  I  hope  you  have  good  accounts 
from  Ham,  Calwich,  &c.  And,  my  dearest  friend,  take  cars 
of  yowrsdf  and  do  write  to  me  —  as  you  love  your  most 
afiTectionate  M.  C.  PoBTLAin). 


TkB  Dncheu  of  Portland  to  Mrt.  IMat^. 

Haroate,  Aug.  20th,  1784. 

My  DEAR  Friend,  —  A  thousand  thousand  thanks :  your 
dear  letter  has  relieved  me  from  great  anxiety.  It  was  very 
unreasonable,  but  I  could  not  help  fearing  you  were  not 
well ;  indeed,  you  have  made  me  -quite  happy.    This  letter 
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can't  go  till  Sunday,  but  I  must  teU  my  dearest  friend,  how 
comfortable  and  easy  I  feel  since  I  received  yours !  and  how 
very  much  I  long  to  see  you.  Tliank  God !  it  is  not  far  oflF, 
and  next  Tuesday  I  hope  nothing  wUl  prevent  my  leaving 
this  place.  Besides  wishing  to  be  at  home  for  various  rea- 
sons, this  weather  is  so  tempestuous,  the  roaring  of  the  sea 
and  the  v^eighing  of  the  anchors  is  mdaTicholy  beyond  descrip- 
tion; we  have  had  nothing  but  rain,  and  expecting  the  house 
to  be  blown  down  since  Monday  last !  Mrs.  Vesey  is  very 
good  to  come  to  me  in  an  evening.  Mr.  Cambridge  said  he 
wou'd  call  on  you.  I  have  got  a  new  acquaintance,  Miss 
Harris ;  she  is  a  very  agreeable  woman,  I  think  you  wou'd 
like  her .  What  will  you  think  of  me  ?  sitting  by  a  fire 
from  the  18th  of  August,  and  find*  it  very  comfortable ;  it 
is  the  ordy  chearfull  thing  here,  I  read  the  newspapers  con- 
stantly, only  think  how  much  I  am  at  a  loss  to  spend  my 
time.  If  I  had  imagined  this  weather  wou'd  have  con- 
tinued, I  shou'd  have  set  off  last  week.  In  short,  I  will 
say  no  more,  for  I  can  think  of  nothing  but  quitting  this 
place,  which  I  most  impatiently  long  for  !  Everybody  is 
gone  but  charming  Lady  Mary  Hume.  My  dear  Mrs.  Anne 
has  se^.t  me  a  kind  of  zebra  from  Lady  Mills. 

I  am  very  glad  Lady  Jemingham  is  so  happy  to  have  the 
Chevalier,  and  that  the  venison  came  a  propos, 

I  approve  of  Miss  Hamilton  exerting  her  authority,  and 
Tiot  letting  you  go  to  Kfinwood.  My  best  love,  and  thanks. 
Mrs.  Vesey  sends  her  love.  I  am  very  glad  you  have  had 
the  comfort  and  pleasure  of  Mrs.  Sandford's  company,  and 
rejoice  she  did  not  come  here  in  all  this  bad  weather :  my 
affectionate  comp^  attend  her,  and  good  wishes  to  all  her 
family.  I  am  very  sorry  Mr.  John  Dewes  is  not  as  well  as 
you  cou'd  wish,  but  hope  he  will  still  find  benefit  from 
Buxton.  I  rejoyce  Ham,  &a,  are  well  I  am,  my  dearest 
friend,  your  most  affectionate,  M.  C.  Portland. 
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Letter  from  Qtieen  Charlotte  to  Mrs.  Delany  {written,  with  her  own  hand). 

I  have  the  pleasure  of  returning  dear  Mrs.  Delany  the 

catalogue  of  Mr.  Granville's  collection  of  music,  with  a 

note  from  the  King,  which  will  sufl&ciently  prove  how 

much  he  is  satisfied  with  the  manner  in  which  she  has 

executed  his  commission.     I  avail  myself  with  pleasure  of 

this  opportunity  of  assuring  one  of  the  worthiest  of  our 

sex  of  my  sincere  regard  and  esteem. 

Charlotte. 

Windsor,  the  7***  Nov**,  1784. 

I  beg  my  compliments  to  the  dear  Duchess  of  Port- 
land, and  hope  to  hear  that  she  is  as  well  as  I  wish  her 
to  be. 


Extract  of  Letter  from  Miss  Port}  of  Bam,  to  her  Father, 

St.  James'  Placs, 
Saturday,  12th  Feb.,  1785. 

As  my  A.  D.  writes  to  mama,  and  as  it  is  my  turn  to 
write  to  you,  it  is  with  great  pleasure  I  sit  down  to  give 
you  an  account  of  what  I  have  seen  and  done  since  you 
last  heard.  Firsts  then,  I  commence  by  saying  I  had  the 
happiness  of  seeing  Lady  Tweeddale  last  week ;  she  en- 
quired after  you  and  yours.  Secondly,  T  have  begun  danc- 
ing with  Slingsby,  and  I  like  him  much ;  he  has  made 
very  good  scholars,  and  is  of  course  a  very  good  master. 
Thirdly,  I  have  begun  music  with  Eichards,  and  I  like 
him.  Fourthly,  I  have  been  to  see  Lunard's  beautiful  bal- 
loon ;  the  gallery  is  white  and  pink  satin,  with  gold  fringe. 
He  has  a  table  and  four  stools  in  it.  I  should  like  to  go 
up  with  him,  provided  he  does  not  cross  the  sea,  as  there  is 

^  Hias  Port  was  at  this  time  thirteen  years  old. 
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no  danger  in  the  world ;  for  if  it  should  burst  it  descends 
so  gradually  it  is  impossible  to  be  hurt.  He  goes  up  the 
end  of  this  month.  Fifthly,  and  lastly,  I  go  this  evening 
to  Lady  Juliana  Penn's ;  my  chaperones  are  Lady  Dartrey 
and  Miss  Hamilton ;  the  latter  is  not,  I  fancy,  near  chang- 
ing her  name  yet;  (apropos,  has  Miss  Betsey  Beresford 
changed  hers  T)  I  see  by  the  newspaper  that  a  relation  has 
left  Capt"  Hanke's  elder  brother  considerably.  Have  you 
seen  Mr.  Jemingham's  lines  on  Mrs.  Montagu  falling  down 
stairs  at  the  Drawing-room ;  in  case  you  shoidd  not  I  will 
write  them. 

"  Ye  Taliant  Fair  !  ye  Hebes  of  the  day, 
Who  heedless  langh  your  little  hour  away. 
Let  eaiUicn  be  your  guide  whene'er  ye  sport 
Within  the  splendid  precincts  of  the  Court 
The  event  of  yesterday  for  prudence  calls, 
'Tis  dangerous  treading  where  Minerva  falls  I " 

Poor  Lady  Gower  is  still  alive,  and  ih/it  is  all.  I  shall 
lose  a  good  friend  when  I  lose  her!  I  feel  thoroughly 
sensible  of  her  kindness  to  me. 

I  dine  to-morrow  at  Mrs.  Beckingham's,  and  spend  the 
evening  with  Mrs.  Sandford.  Mr.  S.  goes  to  Oxford  Thurs- 
day. My  aunt  desires  me  to  say  that  she  is  in  tolerable 
good  health ;  but  she  is  very  low^  as  she  feels  miuJi  for 
Lady  Ocwer. 


The  Hon.  Soraee  Walpole  to  Mrs.  IHekenson, 

Strawberry  Hill,  July  19th,  1785. 

Dea^  Madam,  —  By  a  postscript  in  a  letter  I  have  just 
received  from  Mr.  Keate,  he  tells  me  the  Duchess  of  Port- 
land is  dead  /  ^    I  did  hear  at  Ditton  on  Sunday  that  she 

^  Margaret,  Duchess  Dowager  of  Portland,  died  July  17th,  1785. 


432  LIFE  AND  CORR£SPO]!n)ENCE 

had  been  thought  dead,  but  was  much  better  —  still  as  it 
comes  from  Mr.  Keate,  and  as  you  was  so  much  alarmed 
when  I  saw  you,  (and  indeed,  as  I  thought  her  so  much 
altered^)  I  fear  it  is  but  too  true!  you  will  forgive  me 
therefore  for  troubling  you  with  inquiring  about  poor 
Mrs.  Delany  I  It  would  be  to  no  purpose  to  send  to  her 
house. 

I  did  intend  to  be  in  town  on  Thursday,  but  Madame 
de  Oenlis  has  invited  herself  hither  on  Friday.  I  am  not 
sure  I  shall  be  able  to  go  on  Saturday.  I  am  afraid  of 
missing  you,  and  I  want  to  see  our  poor  friend  over 
against  you. 

I  see  a  French  account  of  "poor  Louisa"  advertised  — 
do  you  know  anything  of  it  ? 

Pray  forgive  all  this  trouble ;  but  whom  does  one  fear 
but  good  hearts  ?  The  bad  neither  encourage  nor  indulge 
one ;  but  will  Mr.  Dickenson  not  think  me  impertinent  ? 
Yet  I  am,  your  most  devoted,  HoR.  Walpole. 

The  death  of  the  Duchess  of  Portland  was  the  third  itevere 
blow  which  Mrs.  Delany  was  destined  to  experience  after  the 
deaths  of  her  own  parents.  Her  giHer,  then  her  husband,  and 
last  of  all  her  friend^  the  sharers  of  all  her  griefs,  her  joys,  and 
her  occupations,  were  one  by  one  taken  from  her  1  The  illness 
of  the  Duchess  appears  to  have  been  of  very  short  duration, 
as  the  Editor's  mother  recollected  her  coming  to  Mrs.  Delany's 
house,  in  St.  James's  Place,  before  she  left  London,  and  saying, 
"Look  here,  my  dear,"  and  she  pointed  out  to  her  spots  of 
discolouration  on  her  arms,  about  which  the  Duchess  seemed  to 
be  perplexed.  Miss  Port  left  London,  the  Duchess  went  to  Bul- 
Btrode,  and  the  letter  of  Mrs.  Boscawen,  on  14th  July,  does  not 
manifest  the  least  alarm,  though  three  days  afterwards  the 
Duchess  died.  Mrs.  Delany  was  with  her  to  the  last,  and  then 
returned  to  her  own  house,  feeling  so  truly  convinced  that  her 
friend  was  "  not  lost "  but  only  "  gone  before  "  that  she  did  not 
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sink  under  the  blow.  She  was  bowed  down  by  intense  grief, 
but  even  at  eighty-five  years  of  age  she  did  not  sticcumb  to  it. 
She  thought  of  those  who  still  lived  and  loved  her,  and  she 
once  more  graduaUy  revived  to  the  duties  and  interests  still 
remaining* 


ExtraeUfrom  letter  of  Mr.  W,  Sandford  to  Mrs.  Frances  Hamilton, 

Arqyle  Street,  July  24th,  1785. 

Madam,  —  Mrs.  Delany,  too  well  knowing  the  concern 
you  feel  for  her  under  her  present  great  loss,  of  which  the 
newspapers  must  have  informed  you,  has  honoured  me  with 
her  commands  to  address  these  lines  to  you,  to  satisfy  your 
anxiety  about  her  as  far  as  that  can  be.  Mrs.  Delany  had 
been  with  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  about  ten  days,  at  Bul- 
strode,  when  the  sad  event  of  her  Grace's  death  happened : 
the  next  day  Mrs.  Delany  came  to  town,  and  though  in 
great  affliction^  I  am  happy  to  add  in  good  health,  which, 
not  yet  failing  her,  and  her  having  many  kind  friends  about 
her,  we  flatter  ourselves  is  not  likely  to  do  so ;  as  her  afflic- 
tion is  so  perfectly  calm  and  raOoruil  as  to  allow  her^ 
accept  the  unwearied  attentions  they  offer  her :  among  them 
my  mother  bears  no  small  share,  as  you  may  believe. 

Mrs.  Delany  has  much  consolation  from  the  cordial  civil- 
ities and  kindnesses  she  has  received  from  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  Portland,  as  weU  as  from  all  the  other  parts  of 
the  family  since  the  late  sad  change.  The  Duke's  ovm  ex- 
pression has  been  that,  "  ever  he  should  see  his  mother  m 
Mrs,  Delany,^  and  should  always  think  himself  fulJUling  his 
late  7nother*s  wishes  when  he  obeys  her  commands^  or  contrib- 
utes in  anything  to  her  satisfaction,  Tou  may  be  assured^ 
madam,  that  our  beloved  Mrs.  Delany  is  not  slow  in  mak- 

VOL.  II.  28 
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Mr.  Dewes  is  coming  to  her.  Where  does  she  mean  to 
spend  the  remainder  of  this  summer  ?  I  am  much  obliged 
to  you  and  to  Mr.  Dickenson  for  the  honour  you  did  mo  in 
calling  at  my  lodgings,  and  shall  be  always  happy  to  cul- 
tivate your  acquaintance  and  kindness.  I  beg  my  beat 
compliments  and  congratulations  to  Mr.  Dickenson. 

Be  so  good  to  express  for  me  the  most  affectionate  wishes 
my  heart  is  capable  of  to  dear  good  Mrs.  Delany^  with  the 
truest  graiUvde  for  her  kind  remembrance  of  me.  Tour 
very  much  obliged  and  obedient,  Hester  Chapone. 

I  beg  my  thanks  and  good  wishes  to  poor  dear  Mrs. 
Vesey  (the  late  accounts  I  have  heard  of  Mr.  V.'s  will,  fill 
me  with  indignation  and  concern,  and  disappointed  me  the 
more  as  I  had  heard  a  very  different  account). 


The  Hon,  Mn.  WaUingham  to  Mrs,  Delanf, 

Aug.  14th,  1785. 

My  d"  Madam,  —  I  think  myself  extremely  obliged  to 
you  for  desiring  Mrs.  Boscawen  to  communicate  to  me  the 
very  delicate,  noble,  and  friendly  manner,  in  which  their 
Majesties  have  expressed  the  sense  they  entertain  of  your 
merit ;  and  the  feelings  they  have,  for  the  very  great  loss 
you  (and  numbers  more)  have  sustained.  I  honour  and 
admire  them  beyond  what  words  can  speak,  and  really  I 
could  not  read  the  account,  without  a  sort  of  shivering,  and 
tears  coming  into  my  eyes,  that  prove  how  we  are  pene- 
trated, even  to  our  mental  parts,  by  acts  of  generosity  and 
kindness ;  I  felt  much  anxiety,  till  I  came  to  the  conclu- 
sion, and  found  you  had  determined  to  take  the  house,  and 
in  return  for  her  Majesties  attention,  to  give  her  one  of 
the  greatest  and  rarest  of  all  pleasures,  having  a  friend 
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for  her  near  neighbov/r  !  Such  instances  of  friendship  are 
rare  in  their  Majesties  exalted  rank,  and  I  congratulate 
them,  on  having  felt  a  pleasure,  so  few  of  royal  race  have 
ever  known.  To  you,  my  d'  madam,  it  cannot  but  have 
given  pleasure  tho'  you  was  so  deeply  plung'd  in  sorrow, 
and  these  unexpected  pleasing  circumstances,  that  some- 
times break  out  like  rays  of  sunshine,  on  our  most  clouded 
unhappy  days,  put  me  in  mind  of  an  admirable  saying  of 
L*  Bacon's,  that  "  man's  necessity  is  GUxi's  opportunity.^* 

My  daughter  joins  me  in  kind  compliments  to.  Miss 
Port    Ever  very  affec*'^  yours,         C.  B.  Walsingham. 

Mrs.  Walsingbam  alludes,  m  this  letter,  to  the  remarkable 
proof  given  by  George  III.  and  Queen  Charlotte  of  their  ex- 
treme value  and  regard  for  Mrs.  Delany,  which  was  manifestM 
afresh,  in  so  delicate  and  considerate  a  manner,  after  the  death 
of  the  Dowager  Duchess  of  Portland.  In  consequence  of  the 
inventions  and  mis-Btatements  which  have  appeared  in  reference 
to  this  period  of  Mrs.  Delany's  life,  and  of  the  extraordinary 
credulity  and  obstinate  tenacity  with  which  such  statements 
have  been  received  and  repeated,  it  is  necessary  to  say  (al- 
though many  of  the  following  assertions  have  been  demon- 
strated by  the  present  Memoirs  and  Correspondence),  that  Mrs. 
Delany  never  had  any  "  cottage  at  Bulstrode,"  never  resided  in 
any  house  of  the  Duchess  of  Portland's  except  when  with  her  on 
a  visit,  and  that  so  far  from  having  been  disappointed  by  the 
Duchess's  not  having  left  her  any  legacy,  that  the  Duchess  had 
conversed  with  her  openly  and  confidentially  on  the  subject  of 
her  own  Will ;  and  although  in  the  course  of  nature  it  was  not 
to  be  expected  that  Mrs.  Delany  would  have  survived  hor,  yet 
it  was  not  surprising  that  the  Duchess  of  Portland  should  have 
provided  for  the  possibility  which  occurred  of  the  elder  sur- 
viving the  younger  friend.  Mary  Granville  was  past  fourteen 
when  Lady  Margaret  Cavendish  Harley  was  bom,  and  was  the 
associate  of  her  mother,  Lady  Harriot  Harley,  yet  she  lived 
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INTRODUCTORY. 


Ths  Bedott  Papers — ^now  for  the  first  time  ooUected, 
were  first  widely  introduced  to  public  notice  through  the 
columns  of  ^  Neal's  Saturday  Grazette.'* 

Its  editor — Joseph  C.  Neal,  the  well  known  author  of  the 
"  Charcoal  Sketches,**  was  struck  by  the  originality  and  clear- 
ness of  the  first  of  the  series,  when  submitted  among  the 
mass  of  contributions,  which  crowd  a  weekly  newqMiper. 
It  was  scarcely  in  print  before  the  author's  name  began  to 

■ 

be  asked  by  subscribers,  casual  readers,  and  brother  editors, 
some  of  whom  attributed  them  to  Mr.  Neal  himself*  lliey 
could  scarcely  be  made  to  believe  that  sketches  so  full  of 
humor,  so  remarkable  for  minute  observation  of  human  na» 
ture,  were  the  work  of  an  unpracticed  pen. 

A  correspondence  arising  in  this  way  between  the  editor 
and  his  unknown  contributor,  Mr.  Neal  learned  that  **  the 
Widow  Bedott,**  as  she  was  familiarly  called,  had  not  even 
entered  the  ''  holy  estate,**  but  was  still  the  center  of  a  hap- 
py home  circle,  in  Whitesboro*,  New  York,  That  ate  had 
never  before  written  for  publication,  and  was  so  sensitively 
modest,  and  indeed  ifnaware  of  her  remarkable  talent  as  a 
humoristi  that  she  was  quite  willing  to  cease  then  and  there 
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the  history  of  the  Widow's  adventures.  Mr.  Neal's  reply 
to  this  despondent  mood,  was  perhaps  decisive  as  regards 
the  continuation  of  the  series,  and  we  quote  it  as  preserved 
among  her  papers.  It  has  the  more  yalue  as  being  the 
unsolicited  opinion  of  a  practiced  critic  who  possessed  the 
keenest  natural  sense  of  humor. 

"  PmLADELPHiA,  September,  10th,  1846. 
"Mr  Dear  Correspondent  Bedott: 

**  Your  last  contributions  have  been  received,  and  are 
truly  welcome.  The  "  €razette"  is  again  deeply  your  debtor ; 
for  your  aid  has  been  indeed  truly  valuable  to  "  NeaL" 
But  I  regret  to  find  that  Duberly  Doubtington  has  cast  a 
"  glamour'*  over  you  about  continuing  in  the  comic  vein,  just 
at  the  moment  too,  when  all  the  world  is  full  of  Bedott. 
Our  readers  talk  of  nothing  else,  and  almost  despise  '*  Neal'* 
if  the  Widow  be  not  there.  An  excellent  critic  in  these 
matters,  said  to  me  the  other  day,  that  he  regarded  them  as 
the  best  Yankee  papers  yet  written,  and  such  is  indeed  the 
general  sentiment.  I  know  for  instance,  of  a  lady  who  for 
several  days  after  reading  one  of  them,  was  continually, 
and  often,  at  moments  the  most  inopportune,  bursting 
forth  into  fits  of  violent  laughter,  and  believe  me  that  you, 
gifted  with  such  powers,  ought  not  to  speak  disparagingly 
of  the  gift  which  thus  brings  wholesome  satire  home  to 
every  reader.  It  is  a  theory  of  mine  that  ihose  gifted  toith 
truly  humorous  genius^  like  yourself,  are  more  useful  as  morale 
istSy  philosophers,  and  teachers,  than  whole  legions  of  the 
gravest  preachers.  They  speak  more  effectually  to  the  general 
ear  and  heart,  even  though  they  who  hear  are  not  aware  of 
ike  fact  that  they  are  imbibing  wisdom, 

"To  be  sure  if  you  have  more  imperative  duties,  I  riiould 
be  the  last  to  wish  that  you  should  n^lect  them ;  but  if 
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your  hesitations  arise  from  other  scruples,  it  appears  to  ma 
that  if  you  were  to  wdgh  them  well  thej  may  be  fomid 
mere  intangibilities.  But  of  all  this  you,  of  course,  must 
be  the  judge,  and  any  interference  on  my  part  would  be  in- 
trusive  and  impertinent. 

"But  I  would  add  that  Mr.  Grodey  called  on  me  to  inquire 
as  to  the  authorship  of  the  '^Bedott  Papers"  wishing  evi- 
dently to  obtain  you  for  a  correspondent  to  the  ^  Lady's 
Bode"  I  declined  giving  him  the  name,  etc.,  until  I  had 
consulted  you,  checking  the  selfish  impulse  that  would  have 
denied  him,  that  *^  Neal"  might'  monopolize  a  correspond- 
ent so  valued  as  "  Frank."  Would  you  like  to  hear  from 
him  on  the  subject? 

''Think  on  it  then  before  yielding  up  the  pen  of  comedy, 
but  in  any  event,  whether  you  conclude  to  be  eithei  serious 
or  comic^ 

"  Believe  me  ever  yours, 

"JosiPH  C,  Nmau" 

The  result  of  Mr.  Go^ey's  negotiations  will  be  found  m 
^  Aunt  Maguire's  Experience" — ^Aunt  Maguire,  bebg  oer- 
tainly  worthy  of  her  distinguished  relationship.* 

The  New  Tear  found  Miriam  Berry  a  bride,  and  separated 
from  the  cherished  and  cherishing  home  circle,  with  new 
duties  snd  responsibilities  as  the  wife  of  a  deigyman* 
Yet  to  quote  from  a  charming  memorial  frt>m  the  pen  of 
an  almost  equally  gifted  sister,  ^  Her  sketches  even  under 
these  circumstances,  require  neither  vindication  nor  apology. 
Ihey  were  never  coi^demned  by  any  except  those  who  felt 

*  We  may  here  add  that,  aa  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Neal,  the  fHendl  j  intenst 
of  the  ooorteonfl  editor  of  the  **  Lady'a  Book"  deepened  tnm  that  tioM, 
and  it  ia  with  bia  wanneat  ^proval  and  prediotiona  of  ancoeaa  tbst  tbs 
volmne  oontdning  both  aeriea,  ia  uaw  laaued. 
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the  sting  of  her  satire  pricking  against  their  rices.  The 
good  sense  of  the  entire  reading  public  gave  them  praise, 
and  their  popularifj  was  abundantly  shown  in  the  eagerness 
with  whidi  the  country  press  copied  them  from  the  Phila- 
delphia papers.  Her  humor  was  chaste  and  original,  so 
true  to  nature  that  the  most  ignorant  reader  could  not  fail 
to  feel  its  force,  and  the  most  refined  could  discover  nothing 
that  would  shock  the  keenest  sensibility.  From  the  time 
of  Horace  to  the  present,  it  has  always  been  thought  proper, 
and  often  profitable,  to  '  speak  the  truth  laughing.'  And 
the  best  moralists  have  aoknowleged  that  lau^ter,  when 
umed  at  folly,  was  a  salutary  means  of  improvement,  and 
a  great  aid  to  virtue.  Indeed  we  have  the  precedent  of  In- 
spiration itself,  to  use  the  most  pointed  satire  in  our  at- 
tempts to  promote  the  welfare  of  our  fellows.  And  this 
was  her  only  aim ;  for,  whether  she  depicted  the  verbosity 
of  the  selfsufficient  preacher,  or  portrayed  the  vulgar  co- 
queteries  of  the  inconsolable  widow— ^whether  she  held  up 
to  view  the  would-be  literary  circle,  or  narrated  the  gossip 
of  the  sewing-society,  her  only  object  was 


** '  the  gift  to  gie  'em 
To  see  themsels  as  others  see  'em  I 
Whieh  wad  firae  monie  a  blonder  tree  'em, 

An'  foolish  notion.' " 


Such,  then,  was  the  origin  of  the  ^  Bedott  Papers,''  their 
characteristics  and  their  aim.  By  the  early  death  of  their 
wonderfully  gifted  author,  they  have  become  a  literarj 
heritage  to  her  family,  and  the  publication  has  been  decided 
upon  by  them,  after    repeated    solidtations    from    both 
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ttrangen  and  friends,  who  were  anxious  to  have  in  a  col- 
lected and  accessible  form  articles  they  had  enjoyed  so  much 
as  fugitive  sketches.  For  ourselves,  we  have  never  had  but 
one  opinion.  We  remember,  as  if  had  been  but  yesterday, 
the  mirth-moved  fiunily  circle  that  listened  to  the  reading 
of  the  first  of  the  series  with  almost  convulsive  laughter ; 
and  from  that  time  until  we  corrected  the  proof-sheets  of 
the  last,  considered  them  among  the  cleverest,  as  they  cer 
tainly  were  the  most  popular  of  any  humorous  articles  by 
an  American  author. 

Though  among  Mrs.  W ^'s*  warmest  personal  friends, 

we  never  had  the  oflen  desired  pf easure  of  meeting  her  &ce  to 
&ee.  Tet  it  is  through  a  correspondence  bequeathed  to  us, 
as  the  successor  to  Mr.  Neal*s  editorial  engagements,  and 
some  of  his  most  genial  friendships,  that  the  sister  before 
alluded  to,  gathered  much  of  the  material  for  a  sketch  of  her 
life  and  character. 

Never  was  there  a  more  remarkable  contrast  presented, 
and  we  quote  her  own  words,  for  the  causes  operating  to 
produce  it. 

**  Your  last  kind  letter  was  very  gratifying.  Hie  acquiai 
tion  of  a  new  friend  is  a  source  of  great  pleasure  to  me;  foi 
I  assure  you  that  it  has  never  been  my  lot  to  have  many 
friends.  And  I  will  tell  you  what  I  believe  to  be  the  secret 
of  it :  I  received  at  my  birth,  the  undesirable  gift  of  a  re- 
markably strong  sense  of  the  ridiculous.  I  can  scarcely 
remember  the  time  when  the  neighbors  were  not  afraid  that 

*  Mte  Beiry  wm  labteqaeiitlj  married  to  Sot.  B.  W.  Whioher,  of 
WhhMboio',  K.  T. 


/ 
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eternity;  htunbly  beseeching  the  Almighty  to  make  me 
fit  for  the  change ;  but  there  are  times,  I  assure  you,  when 
that  gloom  is  dispelled,  and  my  heart  is  relieved  and 
warmed  by  the  very  kind  attention  of  my  friends  of  all 
degrees;  but  my  greatest  distress  is,  that  I  feel  such  an 
overflowing  of  gratitude  as  cannot  be  expressed ! 

"  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  enumerate  the  daily  instances 
I  receive  from  my  royal  friends ;  who  seem  unwearied  in 
the  persuit  of  making  me  as  happy  as  they  can.  I  am 
sure  you  must  be  veiy  sensible  how  thankful  I  am  to 
providence  for  the  late  wonderful  escape  of  Hi3  Majesty 
from  the  stroke  of  assassination ;  indeed  the  horror  that 
there  was  a  possibility  that  such  an  attempt  would  be 
made,  shocked  me  so  much  at  first,  that  I  could  hardly  en- 
joy the  blessings  of  such  a  preservation.  The  King  would 
not  suffer  any  body  to  inform  the  Queen  of  that  event,  till 
he  could  show  himself  in  person  to  her.  He  returned  to 
Windsor  as  soon  as  the  Council  was  over.  When  His 
Majesty  entered  the  Queen's  dressing-room,  he  found  her 
with  the  two  eldest  Princesses;  and  entering  in  an  ani- 
mated manner,  said,  'Here  I  am,  safe  and  well!'  The 
Queen  suspected  from  this  saying,  that  some  accident  had 
happened ;  on  which  he  informed  her  of  the  whole  affair. 
The  Queen  stood  struck  and  motionless  for  some  time,  till 
the  Princesses  burst  into  tears,  on  which  she  immediately 
found  relief.  Joy  soon  succeeded  this  agitation  of  mind, 
on  the  assurance  that  the  person  was  insane,  which  took  off 
all  aggravating  suspicion;  and  it  has  been  the  means  of 
showing  the  whole  kingdom,  that  the  King  has  the  hearts 
of  his  subjects.  I  must  tell  you  a  particular  gracious 
attention  to  me  on  this  occasion.  Their  Majesties  sent 
immediately  to  my  house  to  give  orders  I  should  *  not  be 
told  of  it  till  the  next  morning,  for  fear  the  agitation 
should  give  me  a  bad  night'    The  Dowager  Lady  Spencer 
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was  in  tJu  Tumse  wUh  me,  and  went  with  me  to  early  prayers 
next  morning  at  eight  o'clock ;  and  after  chapel  was  over 
she  separated  herself  from  me,  and  had  a  long  conference 
with  the  King  and  Qaeen.  When  we  returned  to  break- 
fast I  taxed  her  with  her  having  robbed  me  of  an  oppor- 
tunity of  hearing  what  their  Majesties  said  to  her,  by 
standing  at  such  a  distance ;  she  told  me  it '  was  a  secret! 
but  she  had  now  their  permission  to  tell  me  what  it  was, 
and  she  then  informed  me  of  the  whole  aifair.  I  was  com- 
manded in  the  evening  to  attend  them  at  the  Lodge,  where 
I  spent  the  evening ;  the  happiness  of  being  with  them 
was  not  a  little  increased  by  seeing  the  fulness  of  joy  that 
appeared  in  eveiy  countenance.  This  important  affair  has 
taken  up  so  much  of  my  paper,  as  well  as  my  thoughts, 
that  I  can  add  but  little  more  to  it  I  thank  God,  Princess 
Eliz.  seems  now  restored  to  that  health  which  every  one 
who  knows  her  must  wish  on  her  account  (as  well  as  many 
others)  to  possess ;  but  she  is  still  delicate,  and  does  not 
attend  them  at  the  drawing-room  when  they  go  to  town. 
Last  Friday  evening  she  had  the  goodness  to  permit  me 
and  Miss  Port  to  spend  the  evening  with  her ;  nothing  can 
be  more  amiable  or  more  engaging  than  she  is. 

*'  Continue,  my  dear  friend,  your  kind  representations  of 
me  to  all  my  dear  friends  in  Ireland." 


Miu  Clayton  to  Mis$  Fort, 

Tuesday,  14tli  Nov.,  1786. 

Mt  dearest  Geoegiana,  —  As  you  insisted  upon  it,  I 
am  set  down  to  give  you  a  fuU  and  long  account  of  my 
dear  Marianne's  marriage,  which  was  performed  this  moni'* 
ing  at  half  past  8. 
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"  But  there  was  one  good  custom  then,  which,  where  our 
limited  observation  extends,  seems  to  be  quite  unthought  o^ 
if  not  despised,  in  the  present  girls'  schools — that  of  teach* 
ing  the  pupils  to  sew.  The  object  now  appears  to  be  to  in* 
struct  them  most  in  what  they  shall  least  need  to  know 
afterward.  Well,  little  Miriam  was  told  by  her  teacher  to 
bring  some  kind  of  work  to  busy  herself  with  in  school ; 
so,  being  furnished  with  a  long  narrow  strip  of  old  muslin, 
she  went  prepared  to  take  her  first  lesson  in  the  art  of 
""  scolloping."  How  steadily  the  small  hands  stitched  away, 
till  the  child  was  summoned  by  her  serious-faced  teacher  to 
the  table,  to  have  her  work  inspected.     What  was  Miss 

's  amazement  on  discovering  that  Miriam  had  adhered 

but  a  very  little  way  to  her  pattern,  when,  leaving  it  entire- 
ly, she  had  worked  a  long  row  of  heads  on  the  muslin,  after 
a  stitch  of  her  own  choosing. 

" '  What  a  pity,'  said  the  careful  woman  who  spoke  with 
a  strong  nasal  accent,  '  to  waste  all  that  'ere  nice  muslin ! 
Jest  take  it  home,  and  fetch  some  old  stuff  to-morrow ;  and 
work  it  good,  too.     D.on't  make  any  more  of  them  heads.' 

^  But  Miriam  had  a  piece  of  bran-new  muslin  given  to  her 
at  home,  when  she  repeated  her  teacher's  orders,  with  the 
permission  to  make  as  many  heads  on  it  as  she  pleased. 
Whether  this  act  of  high-handed  rebellion  was  continued,  we 
know  not ;  for,  in  telling  the  story,  as  we  have  heard  her  do, 
with  many  amusing  accessories,  she  proceeded  no  further. 
This  little  incident,  it  would  seem,  was  the  most  deeply  im- 
pressed upon  her  memorj  of  any  thing  connected  with  her 
first  school-teacher. 
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^  A  Mocmd  time  was  little  Miriain  introduoed  within  the 
Willi  of  the  academy,  but  mider  a  new  and  quite  different 
dynasty.  Hie  principal  was  the  kindest  hearted  and  most 
indulgent  of  pedagc^^ues,  well  skilled  in  mathematics  and 
learned  in  all  classic  lore ;  greatly  successful,  moreoTer,  in 
*  fitting  young  men  for  college,'  as  the  phrase  goes.  But 
the  younger  fry  were  left  to  take  care  of  themselves,  or  at 
most  received  a  kind  of  desultory  instruction  from  some 
older  pupil,  while  their  misbehavior  was  kindly  overlooked 
by  the  classical  master.  Lightly  passed  her  school-days 
DOW,  but  her  education,  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word  was 
advancing.  Within  the  school-house  walls,  the  duld's  al- 
ready observant  mind  and  keen  perception  of  the  ludicrous 
found  occupation  and  food  in  watching  the  countenances  and 
conduct  of  those  who  surrounded  her ;  while  her  lonely 
rambles  abroad  taught  her  much  that  your  thorough-ikced 
pedagogue  utterly  ignores. 

^  Her  slate  did  not  always  present  tiie  sums  in  addition 
duly  set^  which  it  ought.  The  stifl^  tallowed  locks  and  long- 
nosed  visages  of  the  serious  matter-of-fiict  young  men,  in- 
tentiy  poring  over  their  Virgils  and  Latin  grammars,  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  were  oftener  transferred  by 
her  pendl  to  its  sur&ce.  She  could  no  more  keep  fix>m 
drawing  a  striking  or  peculiar  set  of  features^  than  she  could 
stop  her  heart's  beating ;  but  she  had  no  tiiought  of  giving 
pain,  and  was  unwilling  to  have  her  pictures  seen.  Some- 
times a  mischievous  companion,  possessing  herself  of  one, 
would  display  it.  If  the  unfortunate  subject  had  the  happy 
Aeulty  of  taking  a  joke,  he  passed  it  off  with  a  laugh.    Bui 
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Family's  presents  in  Tier  pockets,  but  she  wore  Princesa 
Boyal's  beautiful  belt,  and  Princess  Mary's  dear  necklace^ 
Adieu  I  excuse  this  OalimcUhias;  I  have  not  my  senses 
about  me.  Our  kindest,  best  love  to  dear  Mrs.  Delany, 
and  believe  me  ever  y"  most  faithfully, 

Emelia  Anne  Ciatton. 


The  Hon,  Horace  Walpole  to  Mrt.  Delanf,  wth  the  New  Sditum  of  kie 

"Anecdotes  of  Fainting r 

Berkley  Sqttarb,  London, 
Novr  28tt»,  1786. 

Mr.  Walpole  having  been  called  upon  for  a  new  edition 
of  y^  Anecdotes  on  Painting,  covld  not  in  a  history  of  Eng- 
lish  arts  resist  y*  agreeable  occasion  of  doing  justice  to  one 
who  has  fotmded  a  new  branch.  He  hopes  therefore  y* 
Mrs.  Delany  will  forgive  the  liberty  he  has  taken  of  re- 
cording her  name  in  voL  2,  p.  242,  and  y*  she  will  please 
to  consider  how  cruel  it  w^  have  been  for  him  to  be  denied 
y*  satisfaction  of  mentioning  her  onli/  hecaiLse  he  has  y* 
honor  and  happiness  of  her  a^cqtiaintance. 


Mrs.  Delany  to  the  Hon,  Horace  Walpole. 

Windsor,  Nov'  30th,  1786. 

Mrs.  Delany  presents  her  comp**  to  Mr.  Walpole,  and 
her  acknowledgements  for  y*  very  kind  and  acceptable 
present  he  has  made  her  (w**  she  received  last  night)  of 
his  New  Edition  of  his  Anecdotes  on  Painting — nor  is  she 
insensible  of  y*  honor  done  her  in  mentioning  her  name 
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in  so  ingenious  and  valuable  a  work  w^  so  much  delicacy 
as  to  reconcile  her  to  a  publication  that  w^  have  been  rather 
painful  firom  any  other  hand. 

The  notice  to  which  Mrs.  Delanj  alludes,  in  the  present  let- 
ter to  Horace  Walpole,  appeared  in  his  "  Anecdotes  of  Painters," 
in  which  he  mentions  the  Duchess  of  Portland's  purchase  of 
the  *' exquisite*^  picture  of  Petitot*by  himself,  and  says  that  the 
Duchess  of  Portland,  at  her  death  in  1785,  bequeathed  it  to  her 
friend,  Mrs.  Delany,  who  "was  a  lady  of  excellent  sense  and 
taste,  who  painted  in  oil,  and  who  at  the  age  of  74  invented  the 
art  of  paper  mosaic,  with  which  material  (coloured)  she  exe- 
cuted, in  eight  years,  within  20  of  1000  various  flowers  and 
flowering  shrubs  with  a  precinon  and  truth  unparalleled,*' 


Miss  Clayton  to  Miss  Fort,  at  Windsor. 

Bromley  House,  Dec.  8th,  1786. 
The  friendship  you  have  ever  shewn  me,  encourages  me 
to  hope  you  will  forgive  the  liberty  I  take  in  informing 
you  of  the  scandalous  reports  that  are  spread  about  you. 
Never  did  I  hear  the  like ;  but  as  in  the  whole  course  of 
my  acquaintance  with  you,  I  have  never  seen  a  thing  that 
was  not  as  it  oiight  to  be,  I  am  willing  to  believe  your 
faults  are  exagerated !  First  then,  I  hear  that  whilst  Mrs. 
Delany  was  at  Kew,  you,  instead  of  staying  at  home,  and 
taking  care  of  her  household  effects,  went  to  assembly's, 
&c. ;  that  you  (not  contented  with  that),  wisKd  to  go  to 
every  card  party,  (those  ehearful  agreeable  meetings  for 
young  people  in  particular,)  and  that  in  spite  of  your  phi- 
losophy, you  cannot  help  being  sulky  and  poiUing  every 
Monday  night !  that  you  squander  away  your  money  in 
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buying  ribbans  to  trim  your  gowns,  and  then  slam  the 
doors  in  the  Kin^s  face  !  in  short,  I  am  assured  you  are 
an  alter:;d  person :  is  it  possible  ?  I  can  hardly  believe  it. 
/  ^cnt  also  to  an  assembly  at  Bromley,  where  I  was  ex- 
treemly  entertained,  and  will  own  to  you,  that  for  a  mo- 
ment, I  thought  with  sorrow,  I  should  not  be  allowed  to  go 
to  those  at  Windsor ;  but  that  thought  was  instantly  ban- 
ished by  a  then  much  more*  pleasing  one  to  me— that  of 
spending  quiet,  domestick  evenings  with  my  once  quiet 
Oeoi^giana,  and  talking  of,  and  endeavouring  to  be  like  my 
own  Marianne !  but  this  is  a  pleasure  I  now  find  I  am  not 
to  enjoy,  as  if  I  am  lucky  enough  ever  to  find  Miss  Fort 
disengaged,  I  am  told  she  can  bear  no  other  conversation 
but  that  of  am^isements  !  It  is  not  easy  to  make  me  be- 
lieve my  friends  are  in  the  wrong,  and  therefore  I  am  still 
willing  to  hear  and  receive  your  excuses,  but  without 
which  I  must  say,  my  ever  dear  Geoigiana  is  still  the  same 
to  Emily  !  Now  hadiTuige  apart,  I  do  really  think  you  are 
just  the  same  as  I  left  you,  and  let  me  hear  from  you  im- 
mediately, to  quite  convince  me  that  I  am  in  the  right.  I 
must  add,  that  at  the  same  time  I  heard  these  crwd  asper- 
sions, I  was  told,  that  you  said  "  you  only  wanted  me  to 
make  you  quite  comfortable^*  which  did  a  little  melt  my 
hard  heart 

And  now,  having  finished  my  lecture,  I  must  tell  you  in 
plain  EngUsh,  I  love  you  better  every  moment,  and  as  an 
instance  of  the  truth  of  my  good-nature,  I  have  been  enr- 
joying  all  the  time  I  wrote  this  the  fright  the  b^inning  of 
my  letter  will  have  put  you  in !  do  let  me  know  if  you 
could  imagine,  at  first,  what  I  was  so  a'ngry  about  ?  Pray 
how  does  Mrs.  Dekny  do  ?  You  are  very  good  about  dear 
Mrs.  Clayton :  she  is  better  I  hope,  tho'  still  very  ill ;  and 
I  hear  it  is  impossible  to  say  how  much  care  is  necessary 
to  get  her  tolerably  welL    To-morrow  dear  CoL  and  Mrs. 
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Fox  come,  to  staj  till  Monday,  (what  a  treat !)  and  on 
Frjday,  I  hope  to  be  in  the  same  town  with  my  dear, 
riotous  Georgiana:  need  I  say  how  overjoyed  I  shall  be 
to  see  her  again,  tho'  so  different  a  ereaiurel  but  I  love 
to  teaze. 

We  have  had  charming  accounts  of  my  dear  George. 
He  is  now  at  Dresden,  which  he  finds  vastly  pleasant^  and 
likes  a  great  deal  better  than  AnspacL  I  hope  that  your 
brother  behaved  as  yon  wished  him  at  Sugby,  where  I  wa^ 
quite  sorry  to  hear  there  had  been  a  rebellion. 

How  do  the  dear  Princesses  do  ?  and  Windsor  and  all  ? 
you  never  write  me  any  Windsor  news,  and  yet  I  like  to 
hear  all  I  can  about  thai  dear  place :  and  don't  pretend  to 
tell  me  you  don't  know  any,  for  I  know  you  do.  I  really 
take  it  very  unkind,  and  so  I  shall  write  you  no  more  than 
to  assure  you,  you  still  have  an  afifectionate  and  faithful 
friend  commonly  called  Emelia  A.  Clattoit. 

When  you  see  Princess  Sophia,  tell  H.  R  H.  with  my 
afifectionate  duty,  I  hope  she  received  my  letter  in  answer 
to  the  very  dear  and  gracious  one  she  did  me  the  honor  of 
writing  on  Marianne's  marriage.  Pray  also  give  my  affec^ 
duty  to  Pss  Mary. 


On  the  3rd  April,  1787,  Mrs.  Delany  wrote  to  Mrs.  F. 
Hamilton,  from  St  James's  Place :  — 

''  Before  thi8>  my  dear  friend  must  have  heard  of  the  bad 
state  of  health  I  have  been  in  ever  since  the  beginning  of 
January.  I  came  to  town,  with  a  very  bad  fever  upon  me 
the  10th  of  January,  which  fasting  and  twice  bleeding  did 
iu4  conquer,  though  it  abated  enough  for  me  to  take  the 
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joarney.  I  was  then  seized  with  a  degree  of  putrid  sore 
throat,  at  which  I  was  not  so  much  alarmed  as  those  that 
were  about  me.  That  was  succeeded  hj  a  violent  defluxion, 
and  the  fever  still  continuing  for  near  two  months.  I  am 
now,  though  not  so  well  as  before  this  illness,  better  than 
I  could  have  expected:  I  am  rather  weak  than  low.  1 
ought  not  to  repine  at  what  I  have  suffered ;  it  was  the 
will  of  Ood  it  should  be  so,  and  I  am  most  truly  sensible 
of  many  advantages  from  it,  and  my  heart  is  full  of  grati- 
tude  —  the  most  delightful  of  all  sensations  —  for  the  ten* 
der  and  constant  attention  of  the  friends  I  value,  from  the 
highest  to  the  lowest!  If  I  had  strength  of  spirits  to 
communicate  to  you  the  unremitting  honours  and  favours 
I  have  received  from  my  royal  firiends,  it  would  be  a  mu- 
tual gratification  to  us  both,  but  that  I  do  not  find  myself 
equal  to. 

"  To  convince  you  I  am  now  in  a  fair  way  of  doing  well^ 
I  must  tell  you  that  Miss  Port  left  me  this  morning  to 
meet  her  mother  at  Welsboume,  but  is  to  return  to  me  in 
a  fortnight  or  three  weeks,  at  which  time  I  have  thoughts 
of  settling  at  Windsor.  Grovemor  Hamilton  is  well,  and 
I  have  been  able  to  see  him  twice." 


Mrs.  Delany  wrote  to  Mrs.  F.  Hamilton,  firom  Windsor,  May 
17th,  1787: — 

''  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  your  good  intelli* 
gence  of  my  few  remaining  friends  in  Ireland,  and  for 
your  good  offices  between  me  and  them,  and  b^  their 
continuance ;  but  if  I  undertook  to  be  particular  upon  a 
subject  so  dear  to  me,  it  would  lead  me  beyond  my  strength. 
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I 

Happy  should  I  be  caidd  I  comply  with  your  agreeable 
request  of  relating  all  the  marks  of  favour  and  increasing 
kindness  I  receive.  They  are  indeed  inexpressible.  I 
came  here  on  Thursday  the  10th,  but  their  Majesties  did 
not  come  to  Windsor  till  the  Saturday  following.  They 
called  upon  me  before  they  went  to  their  own  Lodge,  ac- 
companied by  Princess  Soyal  and  Princess  Amelia;  and 
it  made  my  heart  glad  to  see  them  look  so  well,  and  in 
such  good  spirits.  I  was  not  well  enough  to  venture  out 
in  the  evening,  and  had  Lady  Bute  and  Louisa  Stewart, 
her  daughter.  On  Sunday  evening  I  was  asked  with  them 
to  drink  .tea  at  the  Queen's  Lodge,  between  seven  and 
eight  o'clock.  There  was  nobody  with  them  but  Lady 
Pembroke,  the  Lady  of  the  Bed-chamber  in  waiting,  and 
though  it  was  a  circle  of  the  most  aweful  nature,  it  was 
far  from  a  painful  one.  The  gracious  manners  of  their 
Majesties  and  the  Princesses,  made  it  perfectly  easy  and 
pleasant  I  was  dismissed  as  an  invalid  at  nine  o'clock ; 
but  the  truth  was,  I  believe,  the  Queen  had  a  mind  to 
indulge  me  with  an  hour's  conversation  with  Miss  Burney, 
whose  apartment  is  upon  the  same  floor,  and  I  had  the 
happiness  of  finding  her  recovered  from  a  long  and  danger' 
ous  illness.  And  here  I  have  a  new  field  to  expatiate  upon, 
on  the  Queen's  greai  goodness  to  ?ier,  whose  attention  to  her 
has  been  that  of  a  tender  friend ;  and  Miss  Bumey  now 
only  wants  time  to  restore  her  to  strength  and  her  happy 
occupation,  which  she  delights  in.  I  have  been  able  to 
obey  their  commands  in  attending  them  every  day  at  the 
Lodge,  tiU  yesterday  morning,  when  they  went  to  London 
again,  and  I  at  present  feel  desolate;  but  on  Saturday 
next  I  hope  to  revive  again,  and  on  the  Tuesday  following, 
expect  my  niece  Granville,  and  my  dear  Maiy  Ann,  which, 
indeed,  will  be  a  great  comfort  to  ma^' 
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Ifn.  DeUmy  io  Mr.  2kutteiStmd/M»  CkrUt  Ckmrck  OoU^,  (kefltrd 

WiNBeoB,  May  V^  1787. 

DsjLK  Snt,  —  I  came  to  Windsor  on  Thursday  the  lOHi, 
and  hope  in  time  to  find  benefit  from  its  pure  air ;  at  pres- 
ent I  cannot  boast^  and  I  am  under  a  great  perplexity  to 
recollect  the  contents  of  your  last  letter,  regarding  Ou 
trarulation,  which  I  have  mislaid.  I  must  therefore  beg 
of  you  to  write  me  such  a  letter  on  the  subject  as  will  be 
proper  for  me  to  shew  the  Queen,  My  memory  begins  to 
fail  me  as  well  as  my  eyesight,  and  therefore  I  will  not 
attempt  to  repeat  to  Her  Migesty  what  I  fear  I  cannot 
perfectly  recollect,  and  I  should  be  sorry  to  lose  any  oppor- 
tunity of  doing  you  honour,  and  of  testifying  how  much  I 
am  sincerely,  your  affection^  friend  and  humble  servant^ 

M.D. 

P.  S.  I  had  good  accounts  from  Howland  Street  yester- 
day, I  expect  my  dear  girl  on  Monday  next — iJuU  is  Uh- 
fMTrow, 

Mr.  Bernard  Dewes  wrote  to  Mrs.  Anne  Viney,  from  Hagley^ 
3rd  June,  in  this  year,  saying  that  not  being  well  enough  to 
take  Miss  Dewes  to  see  Mrs.  Delany  and  to  hear  one  perform* 
ance  of  the  Abbey  music,  he  has  sent  her  to  Windsor  with  her 
aunt  Oranyille,  who  is  gone  to  take  her  son  to  Eton. 


Jfff.  Mee  to  Mr$,  Aume  Vtnmf. 

Jnae  lOth,  1787. 

From  your  recommendation,  I  have  got  Mrs.  Bowdler^e 

Poems  and  Essays,  and  am  delighted  with  them.    I  flatter 

myself,  I  may  now  congratulate  you  on  the  return  of  Mr& 
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Bull,  who  I  hope  is  well.  Did  she  go  to  the  Abbey  ?  I 
hear  the  music  there  went  off  extremely  well,  and  yofwr 
favorite  composer  was  never  in  higher  estimation.  People 
come  to  the  commemoration,  not  only  from  various  places 
in  the  country,  but  many  likewise  from  the  Continent; 
there  was,  I  have  heard  fourteen  thousand  pound  taken 
for  tickets.  It  is  supposed  the  town  was  never  so  full 
l)efore,  hardly  a  lodging  to  be  procured.  Their  Majesties 
took  up  their  residence  at  Kew  during  the  time  of  the  per- 
formances, and  as  you  know  Mr&  Delany's  royal  friends 
do  not  like  to  live  a  day  without  seeing  her,  they  brought 
her  up  with  them.  On  one  of  the  days,  when  there  was 
no  music,  the  King  went  to  Windsor.  As  he  was  walking 
on  the  terras,  from  which  there  is  a  short  way  to  soma 
of  the  apartments  of  the  Castle,  he  thought  he  would  go 
into  Mrs.  Delany's  and  he  knocVd  at  a  room  door,  '^  a  young 
lady,"  (as  the  story  was  told  me,)  (I  suppose  Miss  Port,) 
was  sitting  in  the  room,  and  said,  "  Who  is  there  ? "  A 
voice  repl/d,  "  It  is  me,"  then  said  she, "  Me  may  stay 
where  he  is ;"  knock'd  again,  and  she  again  said,  "  Who  is 
there  ? "  The  voice  answered,  "  It  is  me,"  then  said  she, 
"  Ate  is  impertinent,  and  may  go  about  his  business ; ''  upon 
the  knocking  being  repeated  a  third  time,  some  person, 
who  was  with  her,  advised  her  to  open  the  door,  and  see 
who  it  could  be  ?  When,  to  her  great  astonishment,  who 
should  it  be  but  the  K  himself  I  All  she  could  utter  was, 
**  What  shall  I  say  ? "  "  Nothing  at  aU,"  said  H.  M.,  "  you 
was  very  right  to  be  cautious  who  you  admitted,"  and  no 
doubt  it  gave  him  more  pleasure  than  if  he  had  been 
received  in  any  other  way.  If  you  have  not  had  this 
anecdote,  it  will  divert  and  please  you,  which  is  much  my 
wisL  Eliz.  Meb. 
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Mrs.   Delanj  wrote  to   Mrs.  F.   Hamilton,  firom  Windsor, 
Aug.  11th,  1787: 

"  My  powers  are  not  always  equal  to  my  will,  though, 
upon  the  whole,  I  find  myseK  tolerably  well ;  my  days  are 
unequal,  and  I  am  subject  to  a  languor  at  times  that  makes 
me  unable  to  dictate.     I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for 
the  justice  you  do  me  to  all  my  dear  friends  in  Ireland,  and 
for  your  information  about  them.     Continue  your  kind  offi- 
ces.   I  do  not  know  how  to  particularise  the  goodness  which 
I  daily  experience ;  and  it  is  a  matter  of  real  astonishment 
to  me,  so  unqualified  as  I  am,  under  the  load  of  years,  and 
with  some  infirmities,  that  I  should  receive  so  many  unre- 
mitting marks  of  favour;  but  the  truth   is,  the  love  of 
giving  comfort  and  bestowing  Jiappiness  seems  to  predominate 
in  the  hearts  of  my  royal  friends.    At  this  time  of  the  year 
the  evenings  are  devoted  by  them  to  the  terrace  tiU  eight 
o'clock,  when  they  return  to  the  Lodge  to  their  tea  and 
concert  of  mijsic,  and  happy  are  those  who  are  admitted  to 
tli.at^circle  [j  The  Queen  has  had  the  goodness  to  command 
j  me  to  come  wJienever  it  is  quite  easy  to  me  to  do  it,  with- 
I  out  sending  particularly  for  me,  lest  it  should  embarrass  me 
to  refuse ;  so  that  most  evenings  at  half  an  hour  past  seven 
I  go  to  Miss  Bumey's  apartment,  and  when  the  royal  family 
return  from  the  terrace,  the  King,  or  one  of  the  Princesses 
(generally  the  youngest.  Princess  Amelia,  just  four  years 
old),  come  into  the  room,  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  lead 
nie  into  the  drawing-room,  where  there  is  a  chair  ready  for 
me  by  the  Queen's  left  hand :  the  three  eldest  Princesses 
sit  round  the  table,  and  the  ladies  in  waiting,  Lady  Char- 
lotte Finch   and  Lady  Elizabeth  Waldegrave.     A  vacant 
chair  is  left  for  the  King,  whenever  he  pleases  to  sit  down 
in  it     ^very  one  is  employed  with  their  pencil,  needle,  op 
knotting.     Between  the  pieces  of  music  the  conversation 
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is  easy  and  pleasant ;  and,  for  an  hour  before  the  conclusion 
of  the  whole,  the  King  plays  at  backgammon  with  one  of 
his  equerries,  and  I  am  generally  dismissed. 

**  Last  Saturday  morning,  Governor  Hamilton  made  mo 
a  flying  visit ;  the  few  of  his  family  he  could  tell  me  any- 
thing about  (which  were  Mrs.  Preston  and  her  daughters), 
he  gave  me  a  good  account  of,  and  that  there  was  likeli- 
hood of  my  seeing  her  in  London  before  they  left  England, 
which  will  give  me  great  pleasure,  though  mixed  with  some 
painful  recollections. 

**  Angost  18th. 

''  I  b^an  this  on  Saturday,  but  found  myself  not  equal 
to  finish  it ;  but  being  better  in  the  evening,  I  went  to  the 
Lodge,  (to  Miss  Bumey's  apartments).  I  had  not  been 
there  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  the  King  walked  into  the 
room,  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  saying :  '  Gome  along,  Mrs. 
Dekny,'  led  me  into  the  Queen's  apartment,  and  placed 
me  in  the  chair  allotted  for  me,  next  to  Her  Majesty  (which, 
however,  I  am  indebted  to  my  deafness  for),  where  I  spent 
two  hours,  not  knowing  which  gave  me  most  delight,  the 
harmony  of  the  music,  or  that  of  the  amiable  society.  The 
two  Princes  were  there.  Yesterday  was  the  Prince  of 
Wales's  birthday,  and  being  Sunday,  Uie  entertainment  that 
was  to  be  given  was  put  off  till  Monday.  The  entertain- 
ment at  the  Castle  yesterday  was  very  superb.  There  were 
above  a  hundred  people.  Ministers  of  State  and  foreigners, 
invited  to  come  to  the  Castla  At  seven  o'clock,  and  after 
the  drawing-room  was  over  and  all  compliments  paid  and 
received  on  the  day,  the  company  were  conducted  into  the 
music-room,  where  there  was  a  very  fine  concert,  chiefly  of 
Mr.  Handel's  music,  most  exquisitely  performed.  Wheh 
that  was  over,  which  was  about  twelve  o'clock,  there  was 

a  supper  prepared  in  St  George's  Hall,  which  for  magnifi- 
voL.  II.  so 
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cenoe  exceeded  eveiy  thing  that  hae  been  done  before. 
The  company  were  not  all  dispersed  till  2  o'clock,  and 
are  invited  again  to  the  same  entertainment  on  Thnxedaj, 
which  iB  the  Duke  of  York's  birthday.  The  yonnger  part 
of  the  company  are  in  hopes  of  a  balL 

"  I  had  a  visit  last  Saturday  from  Mrs.  Mary  Henry,  and 
we  talked  of  you  for  the  greatest  part  of  the  time  she  was 
with  ma  The  justice  she  did  my  excellent  friend  was  no 
small  gratification  to  me." 


Mrs.  Preston  wrote  to  Mrs.  F.  Hamilton,  from  London,  13th 
Sept,  1787:  — 

«I  will  not  delay  giving  you  the  pleasure  I  know  you 
must  receive,  my  good  friend,  from  hearing  such  an  accoant 
of  Mrs.  Delany,  as  I  can  truly  give  you,  from  having  spent 
two  hours  with  her  this  morning.  I  was  with  her  at  9  this 
morning,  and  heard  (with  no  small  agitation)  her  vM-knaum 
foot  hastening  down  to  meet  me.  For  a  few  minutes  onr 
meeting  was  silent,  as  many  circumstances  rushed  into  our 
minds  veiy  affecting  to  us  botL  I  dreaded  seeing  the 
alteration  in  her,  that  was  naturally  to  be  expected  from 
twenty  ytari  aheenee !  from  the  period  in  her  life  oi^  from 
sixty-seven  to  eighty-seven ;  but  I  was  90on  set  at  ease,  by 
seeing  the  same  apprehmsian,  attention,  benevolence,  and 
comfortable  enjojrment  of  every  pleasant  circumstance  in 
her  situation,  that  you  remember  in  her.  Her  enquiries, 
her  remarks,  her  whole  conversation,  full  of  life  and  itiffe- 
iluity;  and  that  kind  heart  and  manner  of  expressing  its 
feelings,  as  warm  as  ever !  She  is  as  upright,  and  walks  as 
alertly,  as  when  you  saw  her.    In  short,  I  could  have  had 
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BO  idea  of  her  being  as  I  saw  her  in  every  way.  She  lets 
me  know  when  her  spare  bed  is  at  liberty,  as  she  insists  on 
having  *1ur  child*  (as  she  honoured  me  by  naming  me) 
again  in  her  own  house ;  and  I  shall  instantly  obey  her 
summons,  with  the  pleasure  you  can  suppose,  but  I  could 
not  express.  Miss  Port  is  a  most  pleasing  girl,  with  the 
manners  you  may  suppose  Mra  Delany's  dive  would  have. 
The  King  and  Queen,  and  all  the  younger  branches  in- 
crease in  affection  and  respect  to  Mrs.  D.  She  breakfasted 
with  them  yesterday,  and  the  King  always  makes  her  lean 
on  his  arm.  Her  house  is  cheerful,  ejid  filed  with  her  own 
charming  works,  no  pictv/res  have  held  their  colours  so  welL^ 
I  had  time  to  look  over  near  a  volume  of  her  flowers, 
which  are,  I  think,  as  exact  representations  of  naiwre  as 
those  you  are  acquainted  with;  she  has  finished  nine  hun- 
dred and  eighty  sheets,  and  regrets  that  the  thousand  she 
intended  wants  twenty  of  its  fuU  number." 


The  following  anecdote  was  written  by  Mrs.  Preston  to 
Mrs.  F.  Hamilton,  in  Oct,  1787,  and  needs  no  oomment,  but  is 
a  practical  illustration  of  the  deep  attachment  of  Queen  Char- 
lotte towards  Mrs.  Delany :  — 

''One  little  anecdote  of  the  Queen  struck  me,  as  a 
stronger  instance  of  her  real  tender  feeling  towards  our 
dear  old  Mend,  than  aU  bounties  or  honours.  As  soon 
as  the  Duchess  of  Portland  died,  Mrs.  Delany  got  into 
the  chaise  to  go  to  her  own  house,  the  Duke  followed  h^, 
begging  to  know  what  she  would  accept  that  had  belonged 

1  Mrs.  Delan3^8  crayon  pictures  are  still  remarkable  for  the  manner  In 
wliich  the  eolonrs  are  preserred. 
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to  his  mother?  Mrs.  Delany  recollected  a  bird  that  the 
Duchess  always  fed  and  kept  in  her  ovm  room,  and  desired 
to  have  it,  and  felt  towards  it,  as  you  must  suppose !  In 
a  few  days  Mrs.  Delany  got  a  bad  fever,  and  the  bird  died ; 
but  for  some  hours  she  was  too  ill  even  to  recollect  her 
bird.  The  Queen  had  one  of  the  same  sort  which  she 
valued  extremely  (a  weaver  bird) ;  she  took  it  with  her 
own  hands,  and  while  Mrs.  Delany  slept  she  had  the  cage 
brought,  and  put  her  own  bird  into  it,  charging  every  one 
not  to  let  it  go  so  near  Mrs.  Delany,  that  she  could  pei- 
ceive  the  change,  till  she  was  enough  recovered,  better  to 
bear  the  loss  of  her  first  favourite." 

This  trait  of  Queen  Charlotte  had  evidently  been  related  to 
Mrs.  Preston  by  Mrs.  Delany  herself,  when  she  visited  her  at 
Windsor,  a  few  days  previous  to  this  date. 


On  the  18th  of  January  in  this  year  (1788)  Mrs.  Delany 
dictated  to  Mrs.  Frances  Hamilton  as  follows  :  — 

"  I  came  to  town  the  beginning  of  this  week.  My  illus- 
trious neighbours  have  also  removed  to  their  winter-quar- 
ters.  which  makes  me  Im  regret  my  leaving  Windsor;  and. 
indeed,  as  I.  cannot  enjoy  my  old  friends  (that  reside  here) 
when  I  am  there,  it  makes  me  support  what  now  is  a  m^- 
ancholy  home  to  me,  as  recollection  brings  back  the  happy 
hours  that  made  this  situation  so  dear  to  me !  My  niece 
is  now  of  an  age  to  be  indulged  with  those  amusements, 
which  are  reasonable  at  her  time  of  life ;  and,  indeed,  I 
think  her  worthy  of  all  my  cara  I  know,  my  dear  friend, 
you  wish  for  some  little  anecdotes  concerning  my  inter- 
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course  with  those  who  do  me  so  much  honour  as  to  con- 
tinue their  partiality  and  indulgence  to  me,  calling  on  me 
if  I  am  confined  at  any  time,  and  allowing  me  the  great 
privilege  and  happiness  of  attending  them,  when  I  am  able, 
every  evening  at  the  Queen's  Lodge,  which  is  generally 
two  or  three  times  in  the  week.  By  that  means,  I  have 
an  opportunity  of  seeing  my  amiable  and  much  esteemed 
friend  Miss  Burney  whenever  I  go  there,  and  when  I  can- 
not go  she  is  permitted  to  come  to  ma  The  most  extraor- 
dinary account  I  can  give  of  myself  is,  my  having  made  a 
visit  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Locke,  at  Norbury  Park,  about  thirty 
miles  frv)m  Windsor,  in  the  month  of  October."  "  Mr.  Locke 
is  esteemed  one  of  the  most  perfect  characters  living.  His 
lady's  oviward  form  and  amiable  disposition  are  truly  an- 
gelic. They  have  two  sons  and  three  daughters,  all  beau- 
tiful ;  most  rationally  and  elegantly  educated.  The  eldest 
son,  Mr.  William  Locke,^  is  the  first  genius  of  the  age  for 
drawing.  My  niece  and  I  spent  four  days  there  very 
agreeably,  and,  I  thank  God,  though  a  bold  undertaking, 
it  agreed  very  well  with  ma" 

It  was  at  this  period,  on  the  day  before  Mrs.  Delany  in- 
tended to  leave  Windsor,  and  when  she  was  at  dinner  with 
Miss  Port,  that  the  Queen,  unannounced,  entered  the  dining- 
room.  Her  Majesty  desired  she  would  not  be  angry  with  her 
servant,  as  it  was  by  her  command  that  she  was  unannounced, 
and  she  said  she  would  sit  down  and  eat  with  her.  The  dinner 
was  a  dish  of  veal  cutlets  and  an  orange-pudding ;  Miss  Port 
waited  upon  Her  Majesty,  the  Queen  commended  the  cooking, 
and  said  that  the  orange-pudding  was  so  excellent  that  she 
desired  the  receipt  might  be  sent  to  the  royal  cooks,  which  was 
done  ;  but  as  they  never  succeeded  in  making  it  equally  well, 
it  was  at  last  sent  up  for  the  Queen's  dinner  by  Mrs.  Delany 

1  «Mr.  WUliam  Locke,"  brother  to  the  late  Lady  Hartin  and  Mrs. 
Angentelii,  and  father  of  Lady  Wallsconrt  (1S61). 
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from  her  owa  hoase  ready  made.    This  onunge-padduig 
afterwards  named  **  Queen  Charlotte's  orange-pudding,"  and  the 
receipt  is  in  the  possession  of  the  Editor  under  that  name. 

The  sad  period  has  now  arrived  when  Mrs.  Delany,  from 
causes  which  had  little  or  nothing  to  do  with  her  advanced  age, 
was  deprived  of  her  life.  The  Editor  does  not  possess  any 
manuscript  in  relation  to  the  short  interval  hetween  the  22nd 
of  March,  when  Mrs.  Delany  wrote  to  Mr.  Daniel  Sandford,  and 
the  7th  of  April,  when  Miss  Port  wrote  the  following  words  to 
Mrs.  Dickenson.  Mrs.  Delany  was  taken  iU  on  Sunday,  the 
6th  of  April 


liiu  P9fi  (0  Mn*  DUkemtm. 

7th  April,  1768. 

My  aunt  has  passed  a  very  bad  day,  her  fever  and  op- 
pression on  her  breath  increasing  every  moment  Indeed 
to  so  violent  a  degree,  that  without  waitP  for  Dr.  Turton, 
at  nine  o'clock  Mr.  Yonge  hied  her. 

When  Dr.  Turton  came,  he  approved  of  what  had  been 
done.  She  appears  somewhat  relieved,  but  not  as  much 
so  as  was  to  be  expected,  upon  which  Dr.  T.  has  order'd 
a  blister,  which  if  she  is  not  speedly  and  very  greatly  re- 
lieved from  the  oppression,  is  to  he  put  an;  she  was  much 
obliged  by  your  kind  concern,  which,  w*^  her  love,  she 
chaiged  me  to  assure  you  of,  G.  M.  A.  P. 


Mi$9  F^  h  JTrt .  JHckemm^ 

April,  1738. 

Dr.  Turton  gives  us  $ome  hopes  by  say*  there  are  some 
favourable  symptoms  since  moi*. 
May  they  continue  and  increase  t         G.  M.  A.  FOBT. 


or  MBS.  Dsujnr.  471 

Miii  ^ort  to  Mn,  Diekemtm, 

8th  April,  1788. 

Am  I  ftwrdy  the  blister  was  obliged  to  be  applied  (tho' 
not  till  6  o'clock  this  moming).  She  has  beea  up  to  have 
her  bed  made,  and  Mr.  Yonge  sajs,  thaak  Grod  I  that  sh^  is 
really  better,  that  is,  that  the  fever  is  very  much  conquered, 
but  she  is  weaker  than  can  be  imagined.  She  thanks  jou 
most  sincerely  for  your  kindness.  O.  M.  A.  P. 

Were  it  not  known  that  Mrs.  Delany  did  not  survive  this 
illuasSy  it  must  be  anticipated  that  no  mortal  frame  oould  sup- 
port such  medical  treatment  as  is  here  detailed.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  Mrs.  Delany  had  been  subjected,  only  the 
previous  year,  to  very  much  the  same  treatment,  which  had 
resulted  in  a  putrid  sore  throat,  which  she  struggled  through 
by  the  extraordinaiy  strength  of  her  constitution.  On  the 
present  occasion,  after  being  bled  and  blistered,  temporaty  re- 
lief was  obtained  at  the  price  of  deadly  exhaustion  and  the 
speedy  termination  of  her  existence ;  and  this  relief  being  pro- 
nounced  by  a  medical  attendant  to  be  positive  **  amendment/' 
was  hailed  by  her  friends  and  relations  as  the  forerunner  of  re- 
ooveiy.  It  appears  from  the  following  letter  of  Horace  Wal<^ 
pole's  to  Mrs.  Dickenson,  that  she  had  communicated  to'  him 
the  favourable  impression  she  had  received,  and  that  he 
believed  Mrs.  Delany  to  be  out  of  danger. 


Tke  Hon,  Sbraee  JTalpole  to  Un,  DieJkensen, 

18th  April,  1788. 

How  very  kind  my  dear  madam,  in  the  midst  of  your 
own  anxiety,  to  think  of  mme  I  I  am  as  much  obliged  to 
you,  as  if  you  yourself  had  cured  lutrs.  Pelwy!    ''Cer* 
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tainly  recovering,"  (I  trust  she  is,)  and  that  you  will  be 
rewarded  by  enjoying  her  again.  But  I  fear  you  will  dread 
London,  after  being  received  by  such  alarms  about  her  and 
y'  daughter,  who  I  hope  remains  quite  well ;  and  that  she 
and  you  may  live  to  Mrs.  Delany's  age»  and  be  oi  'nvueh 
hehved.    Yours  most,  &o.  Walpolk 


Bernard  Dewet,  JBr^.,  to  Mr*,  Diekeiuon. 

18  April,  178S. 

Dbab  Madam,  —  Miss  Port  is  gone  to  church.  I  shall, 
therefore,  take  upon  me  to  answer  y*  kind  note,  which 
I  have  the  happyness  of  being  able  to  do  in  as  satisfactory 
a  way  as  the  time  will  permit.  Mrs.  Delany  certainly 
continues  gradually  mending,  and  Dr.  Turton's  expression 
this  morning,  was,  "  I  have  the  greatest  reason  to  believe  now 
that  we  shall  have  our  old  friend  restored  to  lis.  But  for 
that  purpose  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  keep  her  as  quiet 
as  possible,"  which  advice  you  may  be  sure  we  most  strictly 
observe,  and  I  hope  and  trust  her  very  valuable  life,  will 
yet  be  spared  to  her  family  and  friends. 

Yours  very  sincerely,  B.  Dewss. 

The  simple  account  given  by  Mrs.  Delany's  attached  waiting 
woman,  Mrs.  Anne  Astley,  (afterwards  Mrs.  Agnew)  will  be  the 
best  and  most  authentic  narration  that  can  be  given  of  the 
hours  that  intervened  between  the  13th  of  April,  when  her 
niece  was  gone  to  church  under  the  consoling  belief  of  Mrs. 
Delany's  recovery,  and  the  15th  of  April,  when  she  breathed 
her  last,  only  two  days  afterwards.  Mrs.  Astley's  statement  is 
as  follows :  — ''  An  inflammation  on  the  lungs  was  certainly  the 
cause  of  Mrs.  Delany's  death,  caught  in  going  to  meet  the  Royal 
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Family  at  Eew.  After  three  days'  illness  tbe  fever  began  to 
intermit  and  she  was  thought  better,  then  it  was  that  the  doctors 
ordered  bark  to  be  administered ;  when  I  told  Mrs.  Delany  she 
l»ked  80  distressed,  and  said,  ''  I  have  always  had  a  presenti- 
ment that  if  bark  were  given  it  would  be  my  deatL  You  know 
I  have  at  times  a  great  defluxion  on  my  lungs,  it  vnll  stop  that^ 
and  my  hreaih  unth  it.*'  This  I  mentioned  to  the  doctors,  but 
they  said  there  was  no  alterruUive,  and  it  was  the  only  medicine 
they  could  depend  upon  to  remove  the  fever ;  but  seeing  the 
dear  lady  so  averse  to  taking  it  I  offered  to  keep  her  secret  and 
to  put  it  away.  ''  Oh '  no ! "  she  said,  "  /  never  vxu  reckoned 
obstinate  and  I  will  not  die  soJ*  The  effect  was  what  she  fore- 
told. Many  hours  —  a  great  many  —  did  she  lie  after  she  had 
lost  the  use  of  speech,  labouring  fbr  breath.  I  grieved  to  see  it, 
and  it  was  really  a  relief  when  this  best  of  human  beings  was 
relieved  from  sufiTering  to  joyn  her  kindred  spirits  in  heaven ; 
for  she  was  little  short  of  an  angel  on  earth." 

From  the  favourable  opinion  pronounced  by  her  doctors  on 
the  13th  April,  Mrs.  Delany's  death  was  at  last  so  unexpected, 
that  the  shock  to  her  friends  was  as  great  as  if  she  had  been  in 
the  full  vigour  of  youth,  and  to  her  niece  (her  adopted  child) 
then  only  in  her  17th  year,  it  was  completely  overwhelming; 
her  feelings  cannot  be  better  expressed  than  in  her  own  words 
to  Mrs.  Frances  Hamilton,  to  whom  she  communicated  the  fact 
of  Mrs.  Delany's  death,  on  17th  April,  two  days  after  the  event 
took  place. 

"  Oh,  madam,  she  is  no  more  I  On  Tuesday  the  15th,  she 
expired  at  1 1  o'clock  at  night."  ''  Were  it  not  for  the  assur- 
ance I  have  of  her  felicity,  I  think  it  would  not  be  possible  for 
me  to  exist."  To  Mrs.  Winnington  (bom  Foley)  she  wrote, 
Wednesday,  16th  April  —  ''Last  night,  at  five  minutes  before 
eleven,  I  lost  —  my  —  best  —  my  —  dearest  friend,  in  my  ever- 
blessed,  ever-regretted  Aunt  Delany." 

In  conformity  with  her  will,  that  as  little  expense  should  be 
incurred  in  her  burial  as  decency  would  permit,  "no  matter 
tahere,**  Mrs.  Delany  wafl  interred  in  a  vault  in  the  church  of 
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St.  Junas's,  in  whioh  parish  her  houae  was  utuated,  on  a  ool- 
wnn  in  whioh  ohuroh  there  ia  a  tablet  to  her  memoxy,  with,  an 
epitaph  written  bj  Dr.  Hurd,  Biahop  of  Woroeeter. 

VSAE  THIS  WLACE,  LIS  TUX  KUCAIini  OV 

ICABT  DELAKT, 

DAUosmt  or  bsbiyabd  oBAvraui, 
AUB  maoa  or  oaoaoa  qbaktiujIp  lobd  laksdowki. 

m/M  WAa  wuouvD,  Isr,  to  ALBXAHnaB  FiHDABvxii  or  aOaOBOWy  XX 

TBI  ooninr  or  oobnwall»  bsq.; 

AND  2in>,  to  PATRICK  DBLANT,   D.D,  DBAK  or  DOWK,  TV  IRVULND. 
8HB  WAB  BORN  MAT  14,   1700,  AMD  DIBD  AFBIL  15,   1788. 

BKB  WAI  A  LADT  07  aiVOULAB  IBOBNimT  AMD  POUTBNXBa,  AMD   OF 

VMArrxoTBD  FiBTT.    Thbbb  qualitixb  bmdbabbd  hbb  thbouqh  ixn 

TO  KAMT  MOBLB  AMD  XZCBLLBMT  rBBSOMS,  AMD  KADB  THB  OUMB  07  IT 
XLLUaTRIOUa  BT  FBOOURIMO  rOB  HBB  MAMT  BIOMAL  MABKB  OF  GBACB 
AMD  FAYOirB  rBOM  THBXB  HA/B8Tm. 


APPENDIX. 


Thb  oommencement  of  Mrs.  Delany's  will  is  charaotexistie  of 
her  mind  and  disposition :  — 

"  /,  Mary  Ddany^  bein^,  Ood  b^  praued,  in  good  health,  hut 
sennbU  of  mortaUtyy  do  make  and  ordcun  thit  my  Uut  WiU  and 
Testament :  To  be  buried  with  a$  little  ceremony  and  expense  OM 
decency  will  allow,  indifferent  where,  bfuJt  to  giveae  little  trouble  a$ 
po9»ible."  Her  will  was  dated  Btdstrode,  22nd  Febry.,  1778. 
After  directing  any  debts  to  be  paid,  she  leaves  legacies  to  her 
servants,  including  her  own  maid,  Ann  Motley,  to  whom  she 
also  left  all  her  wearing  apparel  and  body  linen  that  had  been 
washed  and  once  worn,  with  oertain  exceptions  of  embroidery 
and  lace  and  the  work  of  friends,  and  all  her  fur  and  feather 
mnfi^  and  tippets,  which  were  bequeathed  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ham. 

To  her  ^  dearest  fHend  "  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  (then  alive,) 
she  left  the  Holy  Family,  in  crayons,  painted  by  herself,  after 
Trevasani ;  the  Woman  and  Child  (oval),  in  oils,  after  Guide ; 
two  Italian  pieces  (beggars),  Scaglioni;  two  small  pieces  in 
water-colour  (ruins),  Ricd ;  Liotard,^  by  himself  (crayons),  in 
a  large  square  shagreen  case ;  a  book  of  paintings  of  fish ;  any 
flowers  she  selects  out  of  **what  I  call  *Ilhret'»  Book,'  or  any 
other  pieturee  of  my  painting,**  besides  those  already  named ; 
also  her  choice  of  shells  and  fossils,  and  the  collection  of  plants 
**Iu$ed  to  call  my  ffortue  Sioeue  paper  moeaic;  "  but  when  no 
longer  an  amusement  to  her  to  go  to  Mr.  Court  Dewes  and  his 
heirs. 

1  John  Stephen  liotaid,  bom  at  Geneva  in  1702.  He  painted  ad- 
miiably  in  enamel,  and  his  colouTlng  in  enamel,  as  also  in  erayon  and 
miniature,  was  excellent.  Lietaid  etched  some  plates  of  portndts,  among 
whifih  WM  that  of  himself  with  a  long  beasd  and  tnrbiuu 


\ 
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Tkue  triflei  "  (ahe  prooeeds  to  saj)  **are  offered  €U  a  email 
teUimony  of  gratitude  for  unbounded  and  unwearied  friendthip 
for  abwe  40  years.**  And  she  adds,  "  It  is,  and  will  he  to  mg 
last  eeneible  moment,  my  constant  and  earnest  prayer  that  that 
great  and  good  Providence  who  blessed  me  with  such  an  inestima- 
ble friend,  will  guide,  support,  and  blest  her  through  this  vale  of 
tears  till  she  meets  a  lasting  reward,  hoping,  in  aU  humility ,  that 
we  shall  meet  where  only  true  Joy  is  to  be  found,** 

She  then  proceeds  to  state  that  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  un- 
asked, advanced  400/.  at  the  time  she  purchased  her  house  in 
St  James's  Place,  for  which  the  Duchess  had  her  bond,  the  dis- 
charge of  which  is  ordered  hj  the  will.  She  also  mentions  that 
the  Duchess  would  never  receive  the  interest. 

To  Lady  Weymouth  she  leaves  her  sketch  of  Charity  (crayonsX 
after  Paris  Bourdon,  and  the  Holy  Family  (crayonB),  after 
Trevisani. 

To  the  Countess  of  Stamford  she  left  the  Madonna  and  GhQd 
(oval),  in  oils,  after  Ouido,  and  the  scarlet  bowls  mounted  in 
gilding  with  china  flowers,  given  by  the  Duchess  of  Portland. 

To  the  Countess  Gower  the  blue  and  white  cup  and  saucer, 
Dresden,  out  of  which  she  used  to  drink  her  tea,  and  a  pair  of 
white  china  bottles  with  raised  flowers. 

To  the  Countess  of  Bute,  the  Three  Marys  at  the  Tomb^  alter 
Salvator  Rosa,  and  the  Raising  of  Lazarus. 

To  Mrs.  Boscawen,  **  my  good  and  kind  friend,**  the  Madonna 
in  the  blue  veil  (crayons),  after  Guide,  and  two  saucers  of  old 
japan  china,  with  the  two  blue  glass  bottles  that  used  to  stand 
in  them  with  flowers,  and  the  picture  of  Hagar  and  IshmaeL 

To  the  Viscountess  Andover,  the  portrait  of  King  Charles 
the  First,  after  Vandyke,  and  the  landscape,  after  Salvator 
Rosa. 

To  her  daughter,  Miss  Frances  Howard,  the  amber  box  full  of 
carmine,  *'  which  was  turned  and  given  to  me  by  the  late  Duke  of 
Portland,^*  also  the  Holy  Family,  by  Raphael. 

To  the  Viscountess  Wallingford,  the  Angel  looking  at  the 
Lily,  a  pair  of  japan  china  bottles,  and  Lady  Weymouth's 
drawing  in  chalks. 
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To  Mr.  Frederio  Montague,  the  portrait  of  Madame  de 
Sevigpa^,  in  oO,  copied  after  one  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Horace 
Walpole. 

She  bequeathed  to  **my  dear  Mrt,  Sandfvrd  one  hundred 
pounds^'*  and  mentions  that  she  had  intended  a  much  larger  eum^ 
but  that  unexpected  circumstances  and  nearer  claims  prevented 
the  fulfilment  of  that  intention.  She  also  left  to  Mrs.  Sandford 
an  inlaid  chest  of  drawers  out  of  her  drawing-room,  and  the 
portrait  of  Mrs.  Letitia  Bushe,  in  crayons. 

To  Master  Thomas  Sandford,  the  picture  of  Mrs.  Sandford 
and  Mrs.  Preston  together,  and  her  *'  silver  standish." 

To  Master  Daniel  Sandford/  Wilks  and  Abin  on  Butterflies^ 
and  to  Thomas,  Daniel,  John,  and  William  Sandford,  five 
guineas  each,  to  buy  a  book  or  whatever  thej  pleased. 

To  Mrs.  Hamilton,  of  Summer  Hill,  the  china  bottle  set  in 
gold,  left  by  Mrs.  Isabella  Sutton,  and  the  medallion  of  Sir 
William  Hamilton  and  Mr.  Edwfurd  Hamilton. 

To  her  nephew,  Mr.  J.  Dewes  (afterwards  Mr.  Granville  of 
Calwich),  the  following  portraits :  *^  My  father  and  mother  and 
my  brother"  (Bernard  Granville,)  Lady  Johanna  Thomhill 
leaning  on  her  hand,  by  Wright,  Lady  Stanley,  by  Huysman 
(the  above  all  in  oil),  Lady  Dysart,  Lord  Granville's  daughter, 
by  Pond  (crayons). 

To  Mrs.  J.  Dewes,  five  guineas  to  buy  a  ring. 

To  her  nephew,  Bernard  Dewes,  300/.  and  the  black  ebony 
cabinet  "  which  formerly  belonged  to  King  William,  a  desk  with 
a  case  for  papers  over  it,  and  the  net^work  mahogany  table  in 
the  drawing-room  ;  also  her  father  and  mother's  portrait,  in  oils, 
when  very  young,  the  two  landscapes  that  hang  under  them, 
and  the  landscape  with  cattle,  in  oil,  by  Wootton ;  also  the 
small  landscape  by  Wootton,  with  the  lady  on  horseback,  and 
the  fruitrpiece  with  the  bird  ;  also  Calmet's  Dictionary,  3  vols, 
folio ;  Collier's  Dictionary,  ditto ;  Sir  Walter  Raleigh's  History 
of  the  World,  folio;  Ogilvy's  JEeo^;  ditto  Virgil;  and  the 
History  of  China,  with   Hollar's  prints;  Bayle's  Dictionaiji 

^  Her  godson,  afterwards  Bishop  of  Edinbargh. 
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folio ;  Sherlock's,  Newton's  and  Hurd's  Works ;  and  the  deal 
cabinet  of  shell  fossils,  and  any  other  fossils  that  the  Dnchest 
of  Portland  does  not  choose ;  but  any  duplicates  to  be  giYen  to 
Master  Daniel  Sandford,  with  the  little  flat  case  now  screwed 
up  against  the  wall  in  the  closet  in  her  bedchamber ;  Benuird 
Dewes  also  to  have  the  drawers  with  corals,  **if  he  ckootea  «?,* 
also  his  brother  Court  Dewes'a  portrait,  in  oils,  and  duplicates 
of  music  and  other  books  not  otherwise  disposed  of. 

To  Mrs.  Port,  of  Ilam,  the  shells  not  chosen  bj  the  Da^eas  of 
Portland ;  and  what  she  did  not  choose  to  go  to  Mta.  Sandfcxd. 

To  her  great  niece,  Anne  IXewes,  the  picture  in  wat^^-colours 
of  flowers  with  the  vine  frame. 

To  her  eldest 'nephew.  Court  Dewes,  her  silver  tea-vase,  all 
her  gold,  silver,  and  copper  coins  and  medals,  and  easts ;  all 
her  books  of  botany  and  natural  history  (except  Physique  Sacr^ 
left  to  Mrs.  Port  of  Ilam) ;  also  the  copy  after  Claude  Lorraine^ 
Lord  Mansfield's  print  given  by  himself  the  Liber  Veritatis, 
after  the  original  sketches  by  Claude  Lorraine,  Crouzat's  collec- 
tion of  prints,  first  impression,  very  scarce,  2  vols,  fblio ;  3  vols, 
of  portraits  of  remarkable  persons,  one  lettered  "  different  nuu- 
tere^**  the  other  buff  binding,  with  the  figure  7 ;  Hollar^s  prints, 
(different  sizes)  3  vols;  the  Ruins  of  Baalbek  and  Palmyra^ 
old  historical  prints,  2  large  vols,  folio. 

Also  to  Mr.  Court  Dewes,  Dr.  Delan/s  portrait  by  Soldi, 
**  now  over  my  bedchamber  chimney,  ae  I  know  he  wa$  very  eentible 
of  the  merit  of  the  original,  uhoee  geniue  eo  well  employed  kde 
learning,  and  whoee  liberality  and  piety  were  exemplary  and  in>- 
eetimable  ;  "  also  the  pictiure  of  the  Duchess  of  Queensbuty,  and 
the  choice  of  one  hundred  books  not  already  disposed  of;  the 
two  pictures  of  Ruins,  by  Marco  Ricct,  and  one  hundred 
guineas. 

Mrs.  Delany  after  an  acknowledgment  of  Mr.  Court  Dewea's 
kind  and  filial  attention  to  her,  as  well  as  that  of  his  brothers 
and  his  sister,  adds  these  words :  — "  /  hope  they  wiU  refoiee  and 
not  mowm  when  it  pleaeee  God  to  release  me  from  this  world  ot  a» 
age  when  infirmitiu  and  pain  mutt  daily  increau.     May  they 
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alwayt  pruerve  thai  friendship  and  union  vnth  one  another  tMek 
it  hath  ttDtr  h^en  my  delight  to  encourage,  and  I  pray  God  to  sup' 
port,  guide,  and  hUss  them  and  their  families,  I  also  give  to 
Mr,  Court  Dewes  the  portrait  of  his  mother  in  oils** 

Mrs.  Delan J  leaves  to  her  brother-in-law  Mr.  Dewes  of  Wels- 
boume,  (stiU  alive,)  ^  ten  guineas  to  buy  a  ring  \  also  five  guineas 
each  to  Mrs.  Mary  and  Mrs.  Anne  Viney,  for  the  same  purpose, 
or  anything  else  they  please ;  to  Mrs.  Ravaud  of  Bath  was  be- 
queathed Mrs.  Delany's  painting  in  crayons  of  Rachel  and  Leah 
at  the  Well ;  and  to  Mrs.  Shelley  a  japan  box  in  the  shape  of 
a  heart.  To  Dr.  Hurd,  Bishop  of  Litchfield  and  Coventry,  the 
head  of  our  Saviour  (oil),  to  Dr.*  Ross,  Bishop  of  Exeter,  the 
picture  of  the  Angel  looking  up  with  expanded  wings,  after 
Quido  (oil) ;  and  to  the  Earl  of  Dartmouth  the  Angel  with 
the  hands  across,  after  Guide  (oil) ;  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Mason, 
Sacharissa's  portrait  copied  after  the  original  by  Vandyke, 
''  uhich  she  gave  to  her  poet  Mr,  Waller^  and  is  now  at  Beacons- 
Jidd." 

After  this  bequest  Mrs.  Delany  gives  as  a  reason  that  ''  then 
much  esteemed  friends  may  sometimes  recoUeet  a  person  who  was 
so  sensible  of  the  honour  of  their  friendship,  and  who  ddigkted  so 
much  in  their  conversation  and  works,  to  be  transcribed  and  sent 
with  the  pictures." 

She  alludes  to  the  Chancery  suit  in  which  she  was  then  in- 
volved in  Ireland,  and  which  had  been  going  on  from  the  time 
of  the  Dean  of  Down's  death,  and  desires  that  if  it  should 
appear  after  all  expenses  and  lawful  demands  are  paid  with  re- 
gard to  that  suit,  that  there  is  in  the  judgment  of  her  executor, 
Mr.  Court  Dewes^  a  sufficient  balance  in  her  favour,  that  ha 
will  pay  the  Rev.  Luke  Qeorge  oi  Ireland,  nephew  to  the  late 
Dean  of  Down,  the  sum  of  100^  in  trust  for  the  sole  use  of 
Mrs.  Bridget  Barber  if  then  living,  if  not  for  her  daught^  if 
then  living;  but  if  the  suit  did  not  end  in  Mrs.  Delany's 
favour,  then  only  five  guineas  to  each.  Also  if  the  suit  ends 
in  her  &vour  the  sum  of  100^  is  to  be  remitted,  which  baa 
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"But  you  11  take  another  glass  o'  cider,  wcmH 
you?" 

*<  In  oonaideration  of  the  nutritious  properties  of 
new  cider,  which  your  son  has  abundantly  shown  to 
exist,  I  will  permit  you  to  replenish  my  glass." 

"  So  you  won't  take  nothin'  more,  elder  ?" 

"  Nothing  more,  my  £riends — nothing  more  what- 
soeyer— for  as  I  hare  seyeral  times  remarked  during 
the  repast,  I  am  an  individual  of  exceedingly  abste- 
mious habits— endeavoring  to  enforce  by  example 
that  which  I  so  strenuously  enjoin  by  precept  from 
the  pulpit,  to  wit — temperance  in  all  thing.'' 

''Walk  into  the  sitting  room,  elder.  Mother  11 
have  to  excuse  us  for  a  while.  Aunt  Bedott,  you  '11 
give  us  your  company,  won't  you  ?" 

"Sartainly." 

"  Father,  are  you  not  coming?" 

"  Not  now,  Jeff.  I  've  got  to  go  out  for  a  spelL 
m  try  to  be  in  soon." 

*'  Take  this  arm-cheer  by  the  stove,  Elder  Sniffles 
— the  room's  got  ruther  cool;  Jefferson,  can't  you 
accumelate  the  fire  a  little?" 

"It  strikes  me  very  forcibly,  Mrs.  Bedott,  that 
the  weather  is  somewhat  cool  for  the  season  of  the 
year." 

"  So  it  strikes  me  tew ;  but  I  think  this  is  quite  a 
cool  dimit — appearently  considerably  cooler  'n  Wig- 
gletown." 
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^  Whj  no,  aontj — ^tihere  can't  be  any  diflEbrenoe  in 
the  dimate — ^the  latitude 's  just  the  same." 
"  I  guess  not)  Jeff— what  ta  the  latitude  o'  Scrabble 

"  Oh,  it 's  about  forty-two." 

"Lawfdl  sakesi  our'n  in  Wiggletown 's  as  mucn 
as  fifty,  and  sometimes  in  the  summer  time  it  gits  up 
as  high  as  sizly  or  seyenty." 

"Ah I  indeed!  you  surprise  me,  Mrs.  Bedott 
^>eaking  of  Wiggletown — is  that  your  place  of 
residence?'' 

**  It  is  so— the  place  where  the  heft  o'  my  life  has 
ben  spent." 

'^In  what  section  of  the  country  is  it  located?" 

"It's  sitiwated  between  Ganderfield  and  Tuckertown, 
SlamTTifTlriTi'  crick  runs  along  the  south  side  on 't" 

"  Ah,  yes,  I  comprehend ;  I  think  I  have  an  indis- 
criminate  recollection  of  thcplaoe.  If  I  am  not  mis- 
taken I  journeyed  through  it  some  two  years  since,  in 
company  with  my  companion  (now  deceased),  on  a 
Viat  to  her  relatives  in  that  section." 

"H-o-o-ol  how  you  talk!  that  journey  must  be  a 
mellancolly  subjick  o'  reflection  now — how  litfle  you 
thought  then  that  in  tew  year  you'd  be  called  to 
mourn  her  departer  1  how  onsartin'  the  ftitur  is  I" 

"  True — a  very  just  remark,  Mrs.  Bedott,  very,  in 
deed— we  are  sojourners  in  a  world  of  fluctuation  I" 

"  0,  Elder  SnifSecH- how  true  that  is  I" 
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to  be  impowible ;  *  it  rouat  have  boen  anotber  eopj  of  the  Mm« 
picture,  and  a  roemoraadum  to  this  efitet  eiiats  in  tbe  haod- 
writing  of  the  Editor'*  mother,  atating  that  Mn.  Bekny  p&iuted 
tKm  copies  of  Sachnritsa  after  Vandyke. 

The  11th  codicil  ia  as  follows  ; —  "/  have  wuA«i,  if  not  at- 
tended mth  loo  nHcA  trouble  and  expente,  that  tie  roititd  paimUd 
windotp  nmp  ia  my  draimnff-room,  St.  Jamtt'i  Place,  ahomld  be 
yut  up  intJie  middle  arch  window  of  lA^  great  room  oi  Calmtk 
in  StqfordtAire,  lateljf  belonging  to  Bernard  Granville,  E»g.,  ^ 
the  prtteat  potteuor,  the  Ret.  Mr.  J)eaes,  hai  no  afy'eetion.  to  it ;  it 
it  the  only  monumatt  I  daire  may  be  put  up  for  me,  DATED  THl 
DAT  OF  MI  DSATH.  /  mould  have  the  round  piece  of  glatt  tptti 
Ihe  Dove  (nou  in  the  middle  of  the  large  round)  taken  carefuUif 
out,  and  the  Gbanvillb  Arms  {three  Ho'temant  Bett*  only), 
painted  in  their  proper  colourt  on  glau,  interied  in  the  place  of 
the  Dove,  Ae  I  ajqirthend  that  the  areh  of  the  window  it  rather 
poiiUed,  I  ihould  thint  it  would  admit  of  the  Dove  without  the  red 
and  green  border,  which  mutt  remain  where  it  it,  above  the  large 
round,  in  the  manner  of  thii  ikeleh, 

TheleUersofthe  reaton  to  thinJk  w 

name  and  Jigvret  very  konett  at  mwU 

at  ingeniout.  If 
you  tend  him  tie 
exact  dimentiona 
of  the  window  on 
paper,  and  a  copy 
of  thii  tkettA,  I 
believe  he  wiU  alter 
and  fit  it  very 
well 
Mart  Dhla»t." 

'  Tha  bequMt  tn  Mr.  Huod  ita*  not  reroked,  and  ha  nmlTed  If  n, 

Dslan;  nine  ;eua 


are  made  too  large 
in  proportion;  that 
may  he  altered  at 
Mr.  Loton  pltaiet. 
Mr.  Loton,  glatier, 
in  King  Street, 
Wettmintter,  it  the 
ptrton  that  hat 
placed  it  where  it 
now  is,  and  I  have 


APPENDIX.  488 

The  12th  eodieil  was  to  bequeath  her  harpeiohord^  to  her 
niece,  O.  M.  A.  Port^  and  all  her  written  muaio-books,  {whiek 
hmpiichord  must  haye  been  often  played  npon  by  Handel,  as 
well  as  by  herself  and  Mr.  Granyille.) 

To  Queen  Charlotte  Mrs.  Delany  presented  (or  desired  to  be 
presented  after  her  death)  an  enamel  picture  of  the  Duchess  of 
Portland,  in  a  box  of  papier  m&ch&  The  Duchess's  hair  in  a 
cypher,  and  her  coronet,  were  on  the  lid,  under  a  glass  sur- 
mounted with  pearla  Queen  Charlotte  had  also  the  selection 
of  twenty  of  Mrs.  Delany's  flowers  in  paper  mosaic.  The  ulti- 
mate fate  of  these  flowers  the  Editor  has  not  been  able  to 
discover. 

Lady  Bute  induced  Mrs.  Delany  to  sit  a  second  time  to  Opie 
that  he  might  paint  a  portrait  for  her  from  life,  in  exactly  the 
same  dress  and  position  as  the  picture  he  had  painted  by  the 
command  of  King  Qeoi^  III.  and  Queen  Charlotte,  and  which 
during  their  lives  was  hung  in  their  bedchamber  at  Windsor 
Castle,  and  is  now  at  Hampton  Court.  Both  these  portraits 
were  considered  two  of  Opie's  finest  works,  and  it  is  from  the 
one  painted  for  Lady  Bute,  that  the  engraving  is  taken  which 
makes  the  ftx)ntispiece  of  the  1st  vol.  of  the  present  work. 
After  the  death  of  Mrs.  Delany,  Horace  Walpole  *  (who  always 
appears  to  have  formed  a  very  high  and  just  estimate  of  her 
oharacter)  designed  a  frame  for  Lady  Bute's  picture,  with  an 
inscription ;  the  frame  is  elaborately  carved,  and  the  principal 
ornaments  were  intended  to  be  emblematic  of  her  particular  ao- 
eomplishments ;  at  the  top  are  a  group  of  musical  instruments, 
interspersed  with  sprays  of  bay  and  laurel,  and  at  the  bottom  a 
palette  forms  the  centre,  with  a  miniature  easel,  pencils  and 
brushes.  On  the  palette  is  the  inscription  composed  by  Horace 
Walpole.    The  original  inscription,  in  his  own  hand,  was  given 

1  A  harpsichord  had  previoiuly  been  left  to  Mr.  Court  DeweB ;  but  it 
miut  have  been  another  harpsicbord,  and  probably  the  present  beqnest  waa 
her  own  particular  inBtmment. 

*  Mrs.  Delany  ia  one  of  the  few  contempoiaries  of  Horace  Walpole  whom 
ht  spoke  of  with  respect  and  reverence. 
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5y  kimidf  to  Mn.  DiokenBon,  (Mary  Hamilton,)  and  ia  endorsed 
hy  her,  with  the  date  when  ahe  received  it  at  Strawberry  HilL 
The  pioture  and  the  frame  were  giren  by  the  late  Maiqiiia  of 
Bute  to  the  Editor's  mother. 


LIST  OF  PICTURES  PAINTED  BY  MBS.  DELANY  IN  OILS 

AKD  CRAYONS. 


Portrait  of  Sacharisaa,  from  Vandyke.  The  original  picture 
was  given  by  Dorothea,  Gounteaa  of  Sutherland,  to  her  poet 
Waller.  Bequeathed  by  Mrs.  Delany  to  the  Bev.  William 
Mason,  the  poet 

A  second  copy  was  given  to  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  and 
left  by  her  to  Mrs.  Port,  of  Dam. 

A  third  copy,  painted  by  Mrs.  Delany,  was  bequeathed  by 
her  to  Miss  Bumey,  the  authoress,  afterwards  Madame 
d'Arblay. 

St  Catherine,  in  crayons;  from  Paul  Veronese.  Left  to 
Mrs.  Dickenson  (bom  Hamilton). 

Summer,  in  crayons;  from  Bosalba.  The  original  now  in 
the  Louvre,  Paris.  * 

A  Madonna  in  a  blue  veil,  believed  to  be  after  Guide, 
crayons. 

Hagar  and  IshmaeL 

Charity,  aft»r  Bourdon.    Crayons. 

Holy  Family,  after  Trevisani.     Crayons. 

Sigismunda,  crayons  (a  chef  d'oBuvre).  See  account  of  the 
original,  voL  ii.,  page  261. 

Angel  and  Lily.    Crayons. 

Anne  Granville,  Mrs.  Dewes.     Crayons,  from  life. 

Mary,  the  Maid  of  the  Inn.     Crayons. 

Rachel  and  Leah  at  the  Well.     Crayons. 

Our  Saviour  and  St  John,  and  a  Lamb,  after  Gnidoii 
Crayons. 
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Another  St.  Catherine^  mentioned  by  Mrs.  Hamilton  as  in 
her  poBsession,  and  in  her  hoose  in  Dublin,  in  1750. 

Picture  of  Mrs.  Sandford  and  Mrs.  Preston  (in  one  piece). 

Portrait  of  Letitia  Bushe.    Crayons,  from  life. 

A  picture  of  Mary,  Queen  of  Soots,  painted  at  HoUymount 
fi:om  an  old  portrait. 

The  Duke  of  Ormond,  after  Sir  Peter  Lely.     Oil& 

A  picture  of  Mrs.  QranviUei  daughter  of  Sir  Martin  West- 
comb.    Oik. 

A  second  picture  of  Mrs.  Granville.     Oils. 

The  Duchess  of  MaiEarine's  picture,  from  Sir  Peter  Lely. 

Another  picture  of  the  Duchess  of  Masarine,  half-length; 
giyen  to  Miss  Bushe.     Oils. 

An  Angel,  after  Guido.     Oils. 

A  drawing  to  illustrate  ''The  Allegro,**  described  by  Mrs. 
Delany  as  an  imitation  (or  illustration)  of  Handel's  **  Let  me 
wander,  Sec."  (toL  i.,  page  341.) 

Portrait  of  Lady  Johanna  Thomhill  (daughter  of  Sir  Beril 
Granville).     OUs,  after  Wright 

A  portrait  of  King  Charles  the  First,  after  Vandyke. 

Another  copy  of  Charles  the  First.     Oils. 

A  Madonna  and  ChUd,  after  Guida     Oils. 

Another  Madonna  and  Child,  aft»r  Guido.  Oils.  This  was 
the  first  oil  picture  ever  painted  by  Mrs.  Delany. 

The  Three  Marys,  and  the  Angel  sitting  at  the  Tomb,  after 
Salvator  Rosa.     Oils. 

The  Raising  of  Lazarus,  enlaiged  fix>m  an  engraving  after 
Rembrandt.    Oils. 

A  Landscape,  after  Salvator  Rosa.    Oils. 

The  Flight  mto  Egypt     Oils. 

The  Holy  Family,  after  RaphaeL  Oils.  Almost  the  same 
as  the  picture  discovered  many  years  ago  concealed  at  Oke- 
over. 

Another  Holy  Family,  after  RaphaeL    Oils. 

An  Angel  looking  at  a  Lily,  after  Guido.     Oils. 

Portrait  of  Madame  de  Sevign^  Oils.  Copied  fix>m  her 
picture  at  Strawberry  HilL 
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her  own  dominions  to  vent  her  fuiy  upon  poor  Peggy, 
who  had  done  eyerj  thing  wrong  during  her  ab- 
sence. 

While  Colonel  Philpot  was  expressing  his  extreme 
satisfEu^tion  at  seeing  Mrs.  DarUng,  Mrs.  Philpot 
emeiged  from  the  library;  where  she  had  been  shak- 
ing in  her  shoes  during  the  interview  between  that 
ladj  and  Mudlaw. 

'*  Matilda,  my  dear/'  said  the  colonel,  "  this  is  quite 
an  unexpected  pleasure,  for  really  Mrs.  Darling,  we 
began  to  fear  that  you  did  not  intend  to  cultivate 
us." 

''  I  did  not  come  for  that  purpose,"  replied  Mrs.  Dar^ 
ling,  who,  now  that  she  saw  through  Colonel  Philpot, 
despised  him  thoroughly,  and  was  not  afraid  to  let 
him  know  it,  notwithstanding  he  belonged  to  the  aris- 
tocracy  of  our  town.  "  I  came  on  an  errand,  and 
your  cook  has  got  very  angry  with  me  for  some  reason, 
I  scarcely  know  what." 

"Poor  Mudlaw,"  siud  Mrs.  Philpot,  anxious  to 
screen  her  main  stay  from  the  colonel's  displeasure, 
yet  feeling  the  necessity  of  some  apology  to  Mrs.  Dar- 
ling. ''Poor  Mudlaw  I  I  don't  think  she  intended  to 
be  rude." 

"  What  I  has  the  cook  been  rude  to  Mrs,  Darling?" 
exclaimed  Colonel  Philpot. 

''Not  rude,  exactly,  dear;  but  you  know  she  is  so 
sensitive  about  every  thing  connected  with  her  depart- 
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ment;  and  she  fancied  that  Mrs.  Darling  called  her 
skill  into  question,  and  became  somewhat  excited." 

"  Quite  excited,  I  should  call  it,"  said  Mrs.  D.  with 
a  smile. 

"  And  she  has  dared  to  treat  Mrs.  Darling  rudely," 
said  Colonel  P.,  apparently  much  agitated.  "  Shame^ 
fal  L  disgraceful  I  the  wretch  shall  suffer  for  it  1  To 
think  that  a  lady  like  Mrs.  Darling  should  be  insulted 
by  a  cook/  in  my  house,  too  1" 

"  And  just  before  election,  too]  it  is  a  pityl"  said 
Mrs.  Darling  quietly,  as  she  rose,  and  wishing  them 
good-morning,  departed,  leaving  Colonel  Fhilpot  lost 
in  astonishment.  Her  last  remark  rendered  necessary 
some  explanation  fixtpi  Mrs.  P.  She  was  compelled 
to  repeat  some  part  of  the  conversation  that  had  taken 
place  in  the  kitchen,  which,  though  softened  down  as 
much  as  possible,  was  sufficient  to  rouse  the  colonel's 
indignation  to  the  highest  pitch,  for  he  saw  at  once 
that  Darling  was  lost.  He  gave  his  siily  wife  a  hearty 
blowing  up,  but  upon  Mudlaw,  his  wrath  fell  heaviest. 
No  entreaties  of  her  mistress  could  save  her ;  she  was 
commanded  to  quit  the  premises,  to  iroop  forOiwiCk 
"  for  being  rude  to  visitors."  But  Mudlaw  knew  well 
enough  the  real  reason  of  her  dismissal,  and  when 
she  went  forth  in  rage  and  sorrow,  she  found  some 
consolation  in  spf^ading  it  far  and  wide,  thereby  mak- 
ing Colonel  Philpot  very  ridiculous  in  the  eyes  of  the 
commimity. 
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possesaion,  and  that  of  her  aister,  and  a  few  other  reUitioiifl. 
Of  these  are  a  number  of  chairs,  the  backs  and  seats  of  which 
are  embroidered  in  a  manner  entirely  different  to  anjtbizi^ 
that  has  ever  (in  the  knowledge  of  the  Editor)  been  done  for  a 
similar  purpose.     They  consist  of  magnificent  groups  of  flowers 
from  nature,  some  on  light  and  some  on  dark  grounds,  all  dif- 
ferent from  each  other,  and  all  executed  in  wortted  chenillet 
(made  upon  lirun  thread ;)  possessing  the  finest  semi-tones  of 
colour,  which  produce  a  variety  of  tint  and  harmony,  as  well 
as  depth  of  colour,  which  n/^fer  appear  in  the  modem  dyes  of 
wool  of  any  description.     Some  of  these  chairs  are  worked  in 
embroidery  stitch  upon  canvas,  by  which  means  the  utoiost 
freedom  of  outline  was  possible,  and  the  most  exact  imitation 
of  nature.     In  other  sets  of  chairs  cloth  was  used  as  the  ground 
upon  which  the  outline  of  the  flowers  must  have  been  sketched, 
and  the  shades  and  colours  filled  in  by  sewing  down  the  worsted 
chenilles  by  the  eye,  and  cutting  them  off  where  required. 
These  specimens  prove  Mrs.  Delauy's  marvellous  talent  for  de- 
sign, as  well  as  ability  in  execution,  and  are  suitable  for  furni- 
ture which  though  ornamental  was  yet  useful ;  but  there  also 
exist  bed  hangings,  and  chair  and  sofa  covers,  which  combine  in 
as  remarkable  a  manner  striking  effect  with  every  day  utility. 
Some  of  these  were  the  covers  of  her  drawing-room  chairs  in 
London,  where  the  ground  was  brilliant  dark  blue  liTun,  bor- 
dered with  leaves  cut  out  by  herself  in  white  linen,  and  edged 
and  veined  with  white  knotting  of  different  sorts  and  thickness, 
sewed  down  along  the  edge.     A  bed  completed  by  herself,  ami 
her  sister  Ann  Granville,  was  of  nankeen,  with  designs  exe- 
cuted in  white  linen,  for  the  headboard  and  hangings,  all  differ- 
ent, but  well  adapted  to  the  various  parts,  and  of  a  washing^ 
material,  the  durability  of  which  as  well  as  the  excellence  of 
the  work  is  best  proved  by  its  endurance  for  near  a  hundred 
years  in  continual  use  I     Mrs.  Delany  did  not  employ  silk  for 
her  furniture,  but  woollen  or  linen  materials  ;  and  the  worsted 
chenilles,  made  on  linen  thread,  never  were  attacked  by  the 
moths :  there  is  now  a  box  of  them  in  the  Editor's  possession 
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l^  from  Mrs.  Delany's  work,  which  are  still  fit  for  use ;  it 
ought  also  to  be  mentioned  that  all  these  chenilles  were  wound 
on  two  cards  folded  together  by  herself  in  a  peculiar  manner, 
which  preyented  the  chenilles  being  cut  by  the  edges  of  the 
eardfl. 

The  qpeoimens  still  existing  of  Mrs.  Delany's  embroidery  in 
silks  deserve  framing  and  being  put  under  glass,  as  a  yisible 
proof  of  what  embroidery  ean  and  ought  to  be.  The  following 
specimens  are  among  those  yet  in  perfect  preservation :  — 

An  apron  of  thick  nonkeen-KSoloured  silk,  embroidered  with 
purple  and  white  violets  and  leaves,  in  hard  twisted  silks.  It 
is  impossible  to  give  an  idea  of  the  effect  by  description,  but 
the  whole  may  be  compared  to  a  very  fine  painting  from  nature, 
very  much  raised  from  the  silk  ground ;  the  stitches  being  so 
artfully  blended  together  that  no  divisions  are  to  be  seen 
between  them,  and  the  shading  is  equally  wonderful  It  must 
be  remembered  that  the  apron  was  to  wear  over  a  hoop,  conse- 
quently there  was  v^y  little  fulling,  but  the  whole  design  was 
to  be  seen  without  many  folds. 

A  black  silk  apron  finely  embroidered  with  flowers  from 
nature,  in  the  same  manner. 

A  black  satin  court  petticoat,  covered  with  sprays  of  natural 
flowers^  in  different  positions,  including  the  bugloss,  auriculas, 
honeysudcle,  wild-roses,  lilies  of  the  valley,  yellow  and  white 
jessamine,  interspersed  with  small  single  flowers  (where  too 
much  ground  would  otherwise  have  appeared).  The  border  at 
the  bottom  being  entirely  composed  of  larger  flowers,  in  the 
manner  in  which  they  grow,  both  garden  and  tnld  flowers  being 
intermingled  where  the  form,  proportions  and  foliage  rendered 
it  desirable  for  the  effect  of  the  whole,  ^or  instance,  the  top 
of  an  upright  hollyhock,  buds  and  flowers,  with  some  of  the 
broad  gre^i  leaves  are  side  by  side  with  a  wild  thistle  of  the 
same  height^  entwined  with  the  wild  pink  convolvulus,  also  a 
thick  spray  of  wide-leaved  myrtle  placed  upright,  and  so  on 
with  sprays  of  orange  flowers,  dsa,  &c.,  all  arranged  to  nearly 
the  same  average  height^  (though  higher  in  the  oentrey)  with  a 
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Buffioient  thickness  of  their  own  leaves  to  form  a  mass  of  foli- 
age relieving  each  other  by  their  different  shades  of  greens  and 
browns,  with  little  of  the  black  ground  appearing  till  the  flow- 
ers and  buds  at  the  top  of  each  spray  required  such  a  relief  to 
throw  out  their  delicate  outlines.     The  description  here  given 
is  from  dgkt^  but  the  gown  and  train  which  belonged  to  this 
petticoat  the  Editor  never  saw,  though  she  has  heard  it  de- 
8cribc<l  by  those  who  had  seen  it,  and  who  said  that  it  was  also 
of  bla^k  satin,  that  it  was  studded  all  over  with  natural  flowers 
of  the  same  wonderful  embroidery,  but  all  minute  flowers, 
making  a  complete  contrast  with  the  petticoat,  although  exactly 
suiting  it,  and  producing  altogether  a  most  beautiful  effect.     A 
stomacher  is  still  preserved  which  most  probably  belonged  to 
this  court  suit.     It  is  of  black  velvet,  divided  into  compart- 
ments by  a  very  curious  narrow  lace  made  of  white  silk  \  each 
compartment  contains  a  sprig  of  jessamine  embroidered  on  the 
black  velvet,  tied  with  a  blue  bow,  also  embroidered ;  and  it  is 
worthy  of  remark  that  although  the  whole  design  is  in  perfect 
proportion,  and  each  spray  and  ribbon  exactly  balanced  by  its 
companion,  that  there  is  not  a  leaf  or  flower  which  is  a  dupli- 
cate of  the  other,  and  in  all  Mrs.  Delany's  designs  the  same 
thorough  mastership  of  the  art  of  design  is  apparent ;  for  she 
had  studied  nature  too  long  and  too  closely  not  to  have  im- 
pressed upon  her  mind  the  invariable  law  of  nature,  —  that 
although  everything  harmonizes  nothing  is  ever  an  exact  du- 
plicate of  the  other. 

A  white  tiffany  three-cornered  handkerchief,  which  is  the 
most  wonderful  of  all  Mrs.  Delany's  works,  whether  considered 
for  beauty  of  design,  close  imitation  of  nature,  or  delicacy  of 
execution.  The  tiffany  is  simply  doubled  and  sewed  down  to 
form  a  broad  border,  on  which  appear  groups  of  natural  flowers 
executed  with  the  very  finest  coloured  silks  in  running  stitch. 
The  groimd  is  not  covered,  but  the  flowers  are  all  delineated 
and  shaded  by  runnings,  which  can  only  be  compared  to  a  fine 
engraving  or  etching  in  colours  on  a  white  ground.  Some  of 
the  principal  flowers  are  double  anemones,  and  the  comer  is 
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ornamented  with  a  most  beautiful  double  poppj  with  curling 
leaves  and  bent  stem,  which  exactly  fills  the  required  space. 
The  flowers  are  connected  together  by  a  blue  ribbon,  the  out 
line  light  and  shade  of  which  is  a  study  for  a  painter.     The 
ribbon  is  also  executed  in  the  same  needlework  etching. 

A  quilt,  the  ground  of  white  Indian  cotton  lined  with  linen, 
bordered  with  flowers  from  nature  of  a  large  size,  and  bows  of 
ribbon,  with  groups  at  the  comers  and  centre  of  each  side ;  ex- 
ecuted in  the  same  manner  as  the  tififieuiy  handkerchief  aboye 
mentioned,  only  that  the  silk  is  thicker  with  which  the  flowers 
are  traced  out,  as  was  required  by  their  increased  dimensions 
and  the  coarser  texture  of  the  material  on  which  they  are 
worked.  The  ground  of  the  quilt  (the  centre)  is  filled  up  by 
a  beautiful  and  intricate  mosaic  pattern  of  white  knotting  sewn 
down. 

Many  more  inyentions  of  Mrs.  Delan/s  in  needlework  might 
be  mentioned,  but  space  will  not  permit  of  further  details,  as 
the  originality  and  beauty  of  the  designs  and  execution  of  work 
ou  muslin  and  on  net,  (the  peculiar  flaxen  thread  net  of  that 
period,  which  was  in  large  squares,)  for  aprons,  for  toilettes,  for 
ruffles,  and  for  sweet-bags,  would  alone  occupy  many  pages  if 
enumerated  and  properly  described. 

Among  the  remaining  collection  of  Mrs.  Delany's  own  unri- 
yalled  needlework,  is  a  white  silk  apron,  (also)  intended  for  a 
hoop,  given  to  her  by  her  friend  Mrs.  Hamilton,  and  which  was  so 
exquisitely  painted  and  so  perfectly  preserved  that  it  is  probable 
it  never  was  worn,  but  kept  as  a  work  of  art.  The  border  is 
entirely  composed  of  sprays  of  jessamine,  each  different  firom 
the  other,  yet  forming  a  complete  whole,  filled  up  and  inter- 
spersed with  insects,  among  which  are  moths  and  butterflies, 
bees,  dragon-flies,  ladybirds,  and  even  a  small  snail  with  its 
shell  is  introduced.  The  whole  is  painted  in  grays  and  the  out- 
line is  so  perfect,  as  well  as  the  perspective,  and  the  softness 
and  finish  is  so  great,  that  (in  these  days)  at  first  sight  it  might 
be  taken  for  an  excellent  photograph  from  the  real  objects 
represented. 
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In  oondiuiion  it  maj  be  tnily  said  that  the  works  of  Mrs.  De- 
lany  weuld  form  admirable  models  for  schools  of  design,  as  a 
Uandard  to  show  what  iiMi|f  be  attamedf  and  what  shoHld  be  as- 
pired after.    Thej  afford  an  instructiTO  contrast  to  the  bad 
taste  of  those  performances,  eailed  "  embroidery,"  in  shops  «f 
the  present  daj  which  are  freqnented  bj  ladies  to  bmp  patterns, 
(superior  to  what  they  can  design  for  themselves,)  with  the 
work  begun  for  them,  and  to  which  numbers  return,  to  get  it 
finMed  qftenoardM  ^  or  to  those  numerous  compositions  annually 
seen  in  the  exhibitions  in  London,  called  "  Flower  Paintings" 
where  preposterous  flowers  are  finished  minately  with  lights  and 
shades  put  in  or  out  at  random,  (ta  defiance  of  nature,)  and  the 
outlines  of  which  are  painfully  out  of  drawing.    Mra  Delanjr'a 
maxim  used  to  be  that  the  omameiUal  work  of  genUewwrn/on  auffht 
to  be  euperior  to  bought  work  ta  deeign  and  taeUy  and  thdr  plain 
work  the  model  for  their  maids,  and  she  exemplified  by  ker 
own  productions  that  such  a  maxim  was  pvaotioally  followed 
by  hoisett 
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yer  pait  Headder's  an  awftd  name.  How  do  ye 
like  Shftdiack  ?  That  ^s  the  name  o'  his  grand&ther 
that's  to  be.  Yer  xincde  and  aunt  and  Jeff  senHs 
love.  P.  P.  B. 

P.  S.  Yer  couain  Jeff  axed  permiasion  to  read  this 
letter,  and  he  aajs  I  hain't  told  you  who  I  'm  gwine 
to  be  maiTied  tew,  nor  when  the  weddin*  '0  to  be^ 
nor  nothin'.  But  H  ain't  to  be  wondered  at  that  I 
forgot^  for  I  'ye  got  such  a  numerous  number  o'  thingB 
to  think  on  now*  My  future  companion  is  the 
Baptist  minister  o'  this  plac6 — by  the  name  o'  Elder 
Sniffles.  The  way  we  come  acquainted  was  quite 
singular*  You  see  I  took  to  attendin'  his  meetin' 
because  the  Presbyterian  minister  here  is  such  small 
potaters  that 't  wa'n't  eddifyin'  fonoae  to  set  under  his 
preadhin',  and  undeistandiii'  ihat'Sld^  ^liiSas  was  a 
vetty  gifted  man  I  thought  I  'd  go  to  hear  him. 
Well,  I  liked  him  wonderful  well,  he's  a  powerftil 
speaker  and  his  prayers  is  highly  interestin'.  So  I 
goes  to  hear  him  a  nimiber  o'  times.  He  obsarved 
me  and  was  evidently  pleased  with  me-but  during 
all  the  time  I  was  creatiu'  such  a  sensation  in  his 
feelins  I  never  knowd  but  what  he  had  a  wife.  Sow 
I  did  feel  when  I  found  out  he  was  a  widdiwer.  I 
was  dretftdly  flustrated,  and  kep  myseif  as  scarce  as 
possible.  But  he  foUered  me  up  and  paxsevered,  tOl 
at  last  I  consented  to  accept  o'  him.    It 's  mellancoUjr 


WBITXB   TO  HXa  PAHwaAXAfi.  Itt 

to  be  alone  in  the  world,  and  then  nuniMos- ^Bk'li 
grow  cm  every  bush.  The  weddin'  is  to  take  plaaa; 
next  week  a  Wensday  eyenin'  at  yer  xmole'&  Elder 
Yawpen,  from  Slabtown,  is  to  reform  the  ceremony 
and  preach  in  Elder  Sniffleses  place  the  next  Sabbath 
wh^i  we  're  gone. 

The  elder  lives  in  a  gamble  ruSt  yallar  honse.  I 
mean  io  make  him  pnt  wings  to 't  and  make  it  look 
rather  more  &shionable.  It  stans  on  a  desoendin' 
elevation  that  slants  down  to  the  canawl  on  the  one 
side,  and  not  for  behind  it  is  a  morantio  grove.  He 
hain't  no  fiunily  bnt  a  little  highty  tighty  gal  that  they 
brought  up.  I  tell  ye  if  I  don't  make  her  Btan'-^reuDd 
when  I  get  there  I  'm  mistaken.  We'  sBttll  stait  for 
Wiggletown  a  Thursday,  in  the  stage--and  git  there,- 
I  s'pose,  Saturday  evenin'.  Now  Melissy  Smith  re- 
member  you  're  to  keep  it  a  profound  secret  I  don't 
want  nobody  in  Wiggletown  to  know  a  word.  4>but 
it  till  they  see  us  come  a  walkin'into  meetm'.  If  you 
anser  this  afore  we  come,  direct  to  the  Beverend  Mrs. 
Sniffles. 

Tour  aflSsctionate  mar,         P.  P.  BKDonr, 

(till  next  week). 

P.  S.  I  've  writ  an  elegy  on  my  marriage  that  Jeff 
thinks  is  one  o'  my  best  poima  He  's  gwine  to  send 
it  to  be  printed  in  the  "  Scrabble  Hill  Luminaiy,"  right 
under  the  mazriage  notice.    He 's  a  keepin'  it  from 
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jotimej  awful  tejus  if  I  hadent  amused  myself  by 
courtin'  the  muses,  as  Shadrack  calls  it  I  liad  a  pea- 
oil  and  a  piece  o'  paper  in  mjridicnle,  and  I  axed  one 
o^  the  gentlemen  to  lend  me  his  hat  to  write  on.  He 
handed  it  out  very  perlitely,  and  I  composed  the  fol- 
lerin' stanz js : 

TO    MT    OWN    ONX. 

Farewell  to  Borsbble  Hill! 

Farewell  to  my  dev  Sball 
I  leave  you  mn<di  against  my  wU^ 

And  ao  I  ftel  quite  faiuL 

0  Shadraok  think  o^  me 
When  I  am  fiur  away.} 

1  aartincfly  shall  think  o*  thee 
Wherever  I  do  stray. 

Adoo  1  a  fond  adoo  I 

Dear  pardner  o'  my  heart. 
The  idee  o'  oomin'  hade  to  you 

SuBtuna  me  while  we  part. 

0  if  my  Shad  should  be 
Onwell  while  I'm  IVom  iioide, 

1  shall  feel  mo^t  onpUaaantlee, 
And  wish  I  had  nt  a  o6m«. 

•  ♦ 

But  I  will  hope  and  pray 

That  we  may  both  be  able 
To  meet  agin  some  ftitDr  day^i 

Alive  and  oomforto^ 

Every  thing  confixed  to  remind  me  of  my  absent 
one.  The  men  that  was  my  feller  passengers  ttnoked 
the  heft  o'  the  time.  My  Shadrack  loves  his  pipe,  and 
it  does  me  so  much  good  to  see  him  «irjoy  it.    The  in- 


